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Editorials. 


AYhy  is  it  that  a   pajier  is  considered   but   poorly 

The  dressed  if  it  be  not  prefaced  with  editorial  pad- 

Editorial  ding?       Who  wants  to  write  editorials,  and.  still 

Crumb.  less,  who  wants  to  read  them  ? 

Once  more  we  make  onr  bow.  and  once  more  do 
we  shake  our  brain-box  in  the  hope  that  something — anything — 
will  liavour  the  first  page  of  our  Xmas  RevieAV. 

To  be  sure,  there  are  the  Christmas  greetings.  But  they  are 
always  the  same,  and  they'  are  always  taken  for  granted — by  a 
few  sensible  folk,  at  any  rate. 

Then  there  are  those  fragrant  l)ouquets  that  one  always 
throws  at  oneself — the  mock^st  success  of  the  past  year,  the  shy 
acknowledgment  that  one  might  have  done  worse,  and  the  inane 
hope  that  future  years — but.  you  know  the  rest!  It  is  ever  the 
same! 

This  year  the  Editor-in-Chief  has  but  one  message.  Luckily 
it  is  not  one  of  the  Old  Reliables.  It  is  slangy,  brief,  imjiolite.  but 
really  urgent. 

It  i.s— ^'GET  BUSY,  BOYS  OP  SAINT  ANDREWS!" 
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One  good  turn  deserves  another,  and  the  editors 

Regarding        take  pleasure  in  commending  to  the  patronage  of 

Advertisers,      the  school,   all  those  merchants  and  others  who 

consider  it  worth  while  placing  an  ad.  to  our 
credit.  The  Review  has  a  good  circulation,  and  the  patronage 
of  boarders  and  day-boys  alike  is  no  small  item  in  the  various 
stores.  Before  making  purchases  of  any  kind,  why  not  glance 
over  the  space  devoted  to  our  advertisers,  and  give  them  the 
benefit  of  j'our  patronage  ?  Only  the  best  advertise  with  us,  and 
onlv  the  best  will  vou  find  at  their  centre  of  business. 


While  the  various  exchanges  have  been  very 
Lack  of  complimentary  in  their  criticisms  of  the 
School-Support  Review,  we  of  the  inner  circle,  with  less  charity 
and  more  plain-speaking,  cannot  but  realize  that 
the  paper  does  not  by  any  means  live  up  to  its  possibilities.  A 
school  publication  should  be  something  more  than  a  mere  chron- 
icle of  school  events.  In  looking  over  the  magazines  that  come 
to  us,  both  from  Canadian  and  American  schools,  the  editor  can 
see  distinctions  with  a  very  marked  difference.  There  is  more 
of  a  literary  tone  in  most  of  these  exchanges,  and  our  own 
columns  are  in  this  issue  enriched  with  pilferings  from  these  ex- 
cellent and  varied  sources.  "While  our  own  stories  are  second 
to  none,  we  must  deplore  the  absence  of  good  verse  and  articles 
of  a  more  literary  type.  One  little  journal — The  Ashburian — has 
some  splendid  material  upon  which  we  have  taken  the  liberty  to 
draw.  The  college  from  which  this  enterprising  periodical  draws 
its  life  is  much  smaller  than  S.  A.  C.  as  regards  numbers,  and,  in 
the  natural  course  of  events,  cannot  have  the  same  amount  of 
talent  in  its  ranks.  And  yet.  we  do  not  seem  to  be  able  to 
extract, 'by  force  or  persuasion,  those  taking  little  bits  of  verse 
and  prose  that  go  so  far  towards  making  a  college  paper  a 
success.      Rugby  news  and  athletic  records  are  very  well  in  their 
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way,  but  there  are  othe'r  phases  of  school  life  and  enterprise  that 
are  quite  as  worthy  of  record.  We  hate  to  ask  for  contributions, 
because  we  are  bluntly  refused  or  the  favor  is  granted  from  a 
few  with  such  grandiloquent  air  that  one  feels  like  sending  a  fat 
cheque  in  payment,  or  like  rubbing  one's  nose  in  the  dust  in  abject 
gratitude.  The  duty  of  a  boy  to  his  college  paper  does  not  end 
with  a  subscription  that  he  does  not  even  have  to  pay  out  of  his 
own  pocket.  Nor  does  it  end  in  the  growling  and  criticisms 
that  come  so  easy  when  other  fellows  have  done  the  work. 
Has  this  hot  air  entered  the  right  draught? 


So  quickly  did  he  come,  so  quickly  go,  that  the 
The  Visit  of  visit  of  the  great  Kipling  seems  more  like  a 
RuDYARD  Kipling,  dream  than  a  pleasant  reality.  Entirely  unex- 
pected, Mr.  Kipling  arrived  one  Saturday 
morning,  when  but  few  boys  were  about  to  see  the  "Soldiers' 
Poet"  and  to  give  him  welcome.  He  made  a  very  hasty  tour  of  the 
buildings,  and  as  he  was  leaving  addressed  a  few  of  the  fellows 
who  had  assembled  on  the  steps,  and  who,  in  spite  of  their  few- 
ness, gave  him  three  good  cheers. 

It  was  a  privilege  even  to  have  so  brief  a  glimpse  of  the  author 
of  "The  Recessional"  and  "The  Brushwood  Boy,"  two  creations 
of  a  facile  brain  that  would  have  brought  him  into  fame  had  he 
not  arrived  there  long  before.  Small,  uniniposing,  of  a  quick, 
nervous  manner,  very  plainly  attired,  this  man,  who  is  known 
and  loved  through  the  British  Empire,  stood  at  the  entrance  of 
Saint  Andrew 's,  and,  in  a  voice  hard  and  toneless,  spoke  humour- 
ously of  his  youthful  detestation  of  visitors  who  came  to  his  school 
and  told  the  boys  what  they  ought  not  to  do.  With  a  friendly 
wave  of  the  hand  and  of  his  shabby  hat,  the  great  writer  entered 
his  motor  and  in  a  few  moments  had  passed  through  the  College 
gates. 

The   photo   on   page   36    was   securc<l   by     Bronson,     and    is 
particularly  interesting  to  readers  of  the  Review. 
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As  His  Excellency  was  leaving  the  Collegje  after  his 

Where  All  memorable    visit,    he    remarked    to   the    Lientenant- 

is  Well.     Governor,  "All  is  well  there."       Surely  no  greater 

tribute  than  this  could  have  been  paid  to  any  school. 
The  fact  that  "all  is  well"  speaks  volumes  for  the  condition  of 
affairs  both  within  and  without.  Nor  is  it  less  pleasing  to  feel 
that  the  fact  of  such  a  condition  was  apparent  to  a  casual  visitor, 
who  had  been  already  surfeited  with  a  tiresome  round  of  school 
visiting  and  official  inspections.  The  home  or  the  school  which 
rejoices  in  the  knowledge  that  all  is  well  need  fear  little  or 
nothing  of  what  the  years  have  in  store. 


The  very  interesting  letter  by  Dr.  Wilfred  Gren- 
Dr.  Grenfell's  fell  will  be  much  appreciated  by  all  readers  of 
Letter.        the  Review.    It  will  serve  to  keep  in  mind,  too, 
our  promise  to  send  something  each  Easter  to- 
wards the  grand  work  of  this  splendid  and  intrepid  worker  in  the 
distant  Labrador.       ]\rav  he  meet  with  richly  deserved  success! 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW  13 


Contributed  Articles. 


DR.  GRENFELUS  LETTER. 


SS.  " Strathcona,"  Labrador, 

"Afloat  Again,"  November,  1907. 

Tn  answer  to  your  letter,  I  must  ask  you  to  excuse  me  if  my 
¥  reply  appears  both  tardy  and  inadequate.  From  now  till 
T  the  time  when  we  must  go,  willy  nilly.  into  winter  quar- 
ters, the  function  of  a  scribe  is  not  an  easy  one  on  a  small  vessel 
in  these  latitudes.  I  must  plead  also  the  incessant  interrup- 
tions incident  to  the  many  functions  which  this  peripatetic  life 
involves.  The  fact  is,  the  long  period  of  inaction  is  overshadowing 
us  like  the  sword  of  Damocles,  and  we  are  struggling  our  hardest 
to  redeem  the  brief  time  still  left  to  us. 

In  reality,  winter  with  us  has  already  set  in.  We  have 
already  felt  the  sting  of  Jack  Frost's  advancing  feet;  already 
more  than  once  the  young  ice  forming  on  the  surface  of  our  sea 
has  been  cutting  from  the  water  line  of  our  jolly  boat  such  var- 
nish as  still  remained,  while  we  rowed  to  and  fro  from  shore 
to  ship.  The  long,  dark  nights  and  short,  dull  days  betray  only 
too  unmistakably  his  stealthy  footfall.  Father  Neptune  now 
never  ceases  for  a  moment  from  hurling  in  from  his  mighty 
bosom  the  great  Atlantic  rollers  that  break  and  roar,  seething 
against  the  cliffs  outside  the  harbour.  He  has  claimed  already 
this  year  a  far  larger  toll  in  lives  and  vessels  than  we  have,  as  a 
rule,  to  pay  him  for  feeding  us — some  seventy-odd  vessels  and 
nigh  as  many  lives,  he  gathered  into  his  relentless  maw  in  a  single 
mighty  effort  that  he  made  last  month.  Stre^vn  on  the  landward 
to  leeward  of  the  ver}^  place  from  which  I  writ^  are  the  shattered 
fragments  of  once  good  vessels — grim  witnesses  of  his  victory. 

Even  on  the  land  the  green  of  the  firs  and  spruces  alone 
stand  out  in  contrast  to  that  universal  coat  of  dullness  it  assumes 
before  she  dons  the  white  robes  in  which  she  hides  herself  for 
good  six  months.     Our  codfish  are  leaving  the  shore  for  deeper 
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and  warmer  waters;  our  trout  and  salmon  are  hurrying  up  the 
streams  to  the  warm  mud  in  the  deeper  upland  lakes. 

An  uneas}'  realization  of  the  brevity  of  time  pervades  all 
around,  and  resolutions  are  renewed  making  us  hasten,  that  we 
may  fulfil  our  appointed  tasks,  and  redeem  the  time  ere  it  be 
too  late. 

So  it  happened  that  last  jNIonday,  getting  steam  as  soon  as 
eight  bells  at  midnight  announced  that  Sunday  was  over,  we 
left  before  dawn  in  the  little  " Stratlicona"  for  a  cove  twenty  miles 
to  the  southward  of  the  hospital  of  St.  Anthony,  to  fetch  a  load 
of  logs  for  firewood — which  had  been  cut  last  winter.  We  took 
in  tow  the  hospital  motor-launch,  loaded  .with  all  the  lumber 
we  could  carry,  as  we  wanted  to  finish  a  half-way  tilt  some 
fifteen  miles  beyond  the  cove.  This  is  for  shelter  on  our  winter 
travels,  or  for  teams  and  men  when  hauling  patients  to  hospital 
in  sledges  over  the  snow.  It  was  fine  and  bright  when  we  left 
the  steamer  at  midday,  staggering  under  all  we  could  carry,  and 
stored  with  food  for  two  days.  It  was  to  be  full  moon  that 
night,  and  we  expected  to  have  light  enough  to  get  up  all  the 
board  before  midnight  to  the  long  lake,  where  we  had  left  a  boat 
hidden  in  the  trees  since  the  previous  fall. 

Alas,  for  man's  calculations!  Long  before  dusk  a  sudden 
fall  in  temperature,  accompanied  by  snow  and  sleet,  warned  us 
of  impending  trouble.  The  wind  rising  rapidly  compelled  us  to 
detail  one  hand  to  return  and  stand  by  the  launch.  The  dark- 
ness of  hurrying  clouds  deprived  us  of  the  assistance  of  the 
moonlight,  and  we  had  hardly  made  shelter  before  it  was  inky 
dark,  and  blowing  a  hurricane.  During  the  night  trees  snapped 
off  like  matchwood,  one  falling  heavily  on  our  tilt,  and  the  wind 
in  the  tail  of  the  cyclonic  storm  blew  from  every  quarter  of  the 
compass.  Soon  after  daylight  next  morning,  a  sorry  figure,  wet 
to  the  skin,  dragged  himself  into  camp.  It  was  our  man  from 
the  launch.  He  had  been  quite  unable  to  get  on  board  her,  until 
the  violence  of  the  storm  had  seized  the  little  craft  and  flung 
her  like  a  featherweight,  anchor  and  chain  and  all,  right  up 
among  the  willows.  Neither  could  he  face  again  the  big  lake 
in  the  boat,  and  all  night  he  had  braved  the  full  force  of  the 
weather.  We  could  onl.v  settle  down  to  wait  for  the  steamer, 
which  we  expected  to  relieve  us  that  day.  But  the  day  went 
by  and  no  steamer  arrived,  and  our  food  supply  began  to  run 
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unpleasantl}'  short.  We  had  no  way  to  escape,  so  had  to  rely 
on  rod  and  gun  to  eke  out  the  dry  biscuits  that  remained.  A 
large  pool  in  the  river,  by  which  we  had  built  our  tilt,  was  full 
of  salmon  coming  in  from  sea ;  but  they  will  not  take  a  fly  nor 
bait  at  this  season  of  the  year.  Yet,  oddly  enough,  almost  at 
the  firet  cast  one  of  us  hooked  a  very  large  one.  His  first  leap 
from  the  water  created  a  sensation,  for  instead  of  the  silver 
beauty  one  is  accustomed  to,  a  red  and  black  monster  in  Mephisto- 
phelian  dress  broke  into  view.  This  is  the  appearance  they 
maintain  till  next  spring.  After  a  hard  fight,  to  our  great 
chagrin  we  lost  him  round  a  large  stone,  and  this  was  all  the 
more  to  be  regretted  as  it  meant  very  restricted  rations  for 
supper.  We.  however,  secured  a  few  trout  and  bagged  two 
brace  of  ducks  as  we  returned  by  the  lake.  When  another  day 
went  by,  and  still  there  were  no  signs  of  relief,  we  began  making 
plans  to  get  north.  But  next  morning  the  sound  of  a  gun-shot 
across  the  lake,  and  a  big  smoke,  announced  that  our  friends 
had  arrived.  So,  considering  ourselves  entitled  at  last  to  a 
good,  square  meal,  while  we  were  packing  up,  we  finished  off 
our  ducks,  then  closed  our  tilt,  and  rowed  leisurely  down  the 
lake. 

Meanwhile,  our  relief  party  seemed  to  be  displaj'ing  unwar- 
rantable anxiety  over  our  trifling  delaj',  and  we  supposed  they 
could  not  have  heard  our  answering  guns.  Too  exuberant  a 
display  of  emotion  on  our  part  at  their  arrival  did  not  seem 
consonant  with  our  dignity,  and  might  lead  them  to  suppose 
we  were  in  difficulty ;  so  we  would  not  fire  again.  Then,  when 
at  last  we  made  out  the  large  number  composing  the  relief 
party,  we  began  congratulating  ourselves  on  our  dignified  self- 
control.  No  sooner,  however,  had  our  keel  touched  the  beach 
than  a  booted  figure  in  dripping  oilskins,  acting  as  spokesman, 
said:  "We've  brought  you  bad  news.  Doctor."  "  What  is  the 
matter  now?"  "The  '^ Strathcona"  was  driven  ashore  in  the  gale, 
and  is  stranded  so  that  you  can  walk  ashore  from  her;  we  have 
worked  night  and  day  and  we  can't  get  her  off;  none  of  us  have 
had  our  oilskins  oft'  since  you  left,  sir."  "How  did  you  get 
here?"  "Rowed  and  sailed  in  a  trap-skiff  we  got  from  Fichot 
Islands."  "Have  you  got  any  food?"  (This  with  some  hesita- 
tion.) "No,  sir;  scarcely  any  left."  ,It  was  already  getting 
dark ;  it  was  raining.      There  was  wind  right  in  from  the  sea,  and 
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we  were  heavily  loaded.  It  was  perfectly  obvious  that  we  could 
do  nothing  till  morning,  and  we  wished  heartily  we  had  dis- 
counted our  dignity  and  come  over  without  delaying  to  demolish 
those  ducks.  "Did  you  see  any  one  coming  up?"  "A  schooner 
anchored  under  an  island,  and  another  lost  in  the  gale  on  the 
shore  and  breaking  up."  "You  must  return  and  find  the  first 
schooner  again  for  the  night.  We  will  return  to  the  tilt  and 
will  paddle  down  the  river  to  its  mouth  in  the  morning,  where 
you  will  await  us  at  daylight.  Good  luck  to  you  in  finding 
her." 

And  so,  somewhat  dejectedly,  we  rowed  back  to  our  tilt. 
As  luck  would  have  it,  the  fact  that  we  were  out  of  salt  had 
made  us  leave  the  soup  from  our  ducks,  as  it  seemed  somewhat 
insipid  at  the  time  of  our  late  banquet.  But  when,  at  length,  in 
the  cold  and  wet.  we  arrived  at  our  tilt  again,  it  drank  like 
nectar,  and  greatly  helped  out  the  allowance  of  two  crackers 
apiece.  Suspicion  of  our  dilemma  had  before  this  been  aroused 
at  the  hospital  by  our  non-appearance.  For  havoc  had  been 
worked  in  their  harbour,  also,  and  every  boat  afloat  had  been 
driven  ashore  and  broken  up,  while  a  large  schooner  laden  with 
fish  had  been  knockeil  to  pieces  on  the  rocks.  We  made  our 
rendezvous  all  safely  next  day,  and,  leaving  a  party  to  bring 
on  the  schv.oner.  whose  skipper  we  had  suborned  to  come  to 
the  aid  of  the  wreck,  and  accompanied  b\  two  boat-loads  of  men, 
we  at  length  arrived  off  the  creek  in  which  the  " StrafJicoua"  lay. 
Judge  of  our  joy,  when  we  discovered  that,  held  by  six  cables 
to  the  sides  of  the  narrow  inlet  into  Avhich  she  drove,  she  was 
afloat,  and  with  flags  flying,  was  only  awaiting  our  arrival  to 
get  clear  altogether.  The  breeze  during  the  past  night,  which 
had  veered  again  to  the  same  direction  that  drove  her  ashore, 
had  found  her  with  all  her  spring  hawsers  taut,  had  bumped 
her  generously  up  and  down,  so  that  the  steam-winch  could  gain 
a  few  inches  during  each  lift,  till  it  had  actually  dragged  her 
into  water  deep  enough  to  float  her  in  the  narrow  gutter,  washed 
out  of  the  creek  by  the  tide  run. 

Half  an  hour  later  and  we  were  steaming  up  to  try  and  rescue 
our  poor  motor-launch  from  her  resting-place  among  the  willows, 
taking  advantage  of  the  great  crowd  of  men  that  had  gathered. 
Immediately  on  arrival,  by  the  dim  light  of  our  hurricane  lanterns, 
axe  and  lever  were  manfully  plied.       Some  dug  her  out  of  the 
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pile  of  sand  and  kelp  in  which  she  was  imbedded;  others  cut 
trees  down  for  a  runway,  and  then  all  hands,  with  great  trunks 
for  levers  and  fulcrums,  bodily  lifted  her  on  to  the  sloping 
ways.  With  much  shouting  and  no  little  joy,  we  saw  our  launch 
gradually  forced  down  into  the  advancing  tide,  and  into  the 
reach  of  our  steel  wire  tow  line  from  the  " Strathcona."  As  she 
lay  gripping  the  bottom  with  her  two  widespread  bower  anchors, 
at  the  appropriate  moment  every  ounce  of  steam  was  put  on 
the  winch,  the  rope  strapped  completely  round  the  launch  slowly 
came  tight  without  any  damage  to  her.  Then  one  moment  of 
suspense,  and  a  shout  broke  the  anxious  silence  that  had  sud- 
denl}'  fallen  upon  us  all,  announcing  that  this  valuable  little 
craft  was  also  ours  again. 

Our  ostensible  object  in  setting  out  with  the  steamer  had 
been  to  bring  a  load  of  trees  for  firewood  from  the  bay  that 
she  had  been  stranded  in.  It  was  Saturday  morning  now,  and 
we  were  not  sure  to  what  extent  the  vessel's  bottom  was  dam- 
aged. The  cement  below  the  ballast  decks  was  broken  up,  show- 
ing the  thin  steel  hull  was  at  least  badly  dented;  the  decks 
were  badly  strained  and  leaking,  but  there  was  no  water  in  the 
well.  Should  we  go  back  empty  like  a  whipped  dog,  or  chance 
getting  a  deckload  and  getting  back  before  dark? 

Not  one  dissentient  voice.  Every  man  Avas  for  a  bumper 
load,  and  the  pace  that  pile  of  logs  grew  ou  deck  did  one 
good,  as  it  testified  to  the  real  joy  of  our  humble  friends  at 
the  turn  in  our  favor  the  events  of  the  past  few  days  had  at 
last  taken.  That  the  logs  should  be  "rail-high"  wasn't  good 
enough  for  us.  This  was  to  be  no  ordinary  deck-load.  So  that 
when  at  last,  with  all  the  relief  boats  in  tow,  the  dismantled 
launch  still  further  behind,  and  the  great  crowd  obliged  now  to 
perch  like  swallows  on  the  top  of  the  logs  all  along  our  deck, 
I  confess  I  watched  the  rising  wind  with  no  little  misgivings. 
There  was  no  alternative,  however,  and  even  while  the  last  log 
was  being  taken  over  the  rail,  the  chains  were  rattling  through 
the  hawse  pipes  and  the  steam  escaping  from  the  safety  valve. 
"Even  a  missionary"  must  hustle  in  the  twentieth  century. 

There  was  a  mighty  uncomfortable  roll  as  we  took  the  sea 
abeam  while  rounding  the  last  headland  at  dark.  But  it  was  a 
"homeward  voyage,"  and  we  had  a  presentiment  of  success. 
Not  an  item  of  the  ritual  was  omitted  when  at  length  we  entered 
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once  again  the  harbour  we  had  left  a  week  ago,  then  little 
expecting  the  experiences  that  had  overtaken  us.  "With  the 
steam  whistle  blowing,  with  every  light  that  could  be  pressed 
into  the  service,  doing  its  best,  and  even  the  flags  blowing  out 
bravely  into  the  darkness,  we  tried  to  express  our  feelings  to 
our  friends,  who  were  crowding  on  the  wharf  to  greet  us.  Home, 
yes  H03IE!  Not  without  difficulty — not  without  opposition — 
not  without  fears  and  doubts — nay,  not  without  both  failures 
and  scars — but  Home — HOME — for  all  that ! 

And,  after  all,  at  the  bottom  of  our  hearts  there  were  no 
regrets  and  no  cavilling  against  the  higher  power.  "We  had 
been  taught  lessons  of  our  limitations.  We  had  felt  the  infinite 
joy  of  using  even  such  poor  capabilities  as  we  were  endowed  with. 

Adversity  has  joys  as  well  as  prosperity  for  those  who  view 
things  rightly.  She  had  given  us  a  taste  of  pleasures  that 
the  carpet  knight  can  never  hope  to  enjoy.  Who  would  have 
preferred  to  have  lain  in  the  harbour  eating  and  drinking  in 
idleness  all  the  week,  while  its  moments,  so  precious  before  the 
grip  of  winter  prevents  us,  were  being  lost  for  ever.  We  had 
been  well  taught  that  if  there  is  a  joy  in  winning,  there  is  a  joy 
also  in  losing  when  a  good  fight  has  been  put  up.  And  again 
we  had  come  to  realize  that  there  is  no  real  joy  for  the  cowar  1 
or  the  wastrel.  In  everyday  life,  to  boys  as  well  a"s  to  men, 
this  strange  choice  comes  daily,  in  matters  small  and  great 
to  play  the  game  as  God's  children — or  to  ''funk.  "  True  man- 
hood and  true  Godlikeness  must  come  to  all  men  through  adversiity 
and  l(^s,  so  may  we  ever  pray  that  we  may  not  fear  these  things,  but 
may  learn  to  interpret  them  aright. 

WILFRED  GREXFELL. 
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A  SCHOOL  SONG 


T  has  been  my  privilege  to  be  an  interested  observer  of  the 
growth  and  expansion  of  St.  Andrew's  College  during  the 
eight  years  of  its  history.  During  this  time  the  school  has 
steadily  advanced  from  an  insignificant  beginning  to  a  position 
of  importance  and  considerable  influence  in  the  community.  One 
of  the  most  pleasing  features  of  this  development  has  been  the 
fact  that  as  new  needs  have  arisen  they  have  been  met,  and 
accompanying  the  increase  in  numbers  there  has  been  an  increase 
in  the  various  activities  of  school  life.  And  it  has  occurred  to 
me  that  as  the  school  has  not  yet  any  true  school  song  distinctively 
its  own.  a  few  lines  contributed  to  the  Review  might  awaken 
interest  in  this  subject,  and  perhaps  stimulate  the  poetic  talents 
of  some  unknown  poet  among  the  boys,  masters,  or  friends  of 
the  college. 

There  is  nothing.  I  suppose,  so  good  as  a  song  with  noble  words 
and  a  ringing  tune  for  inspiring  the  heart  and  evoking  memories. 
Those  who  have  sat  around  camp  fires  in  the  woods  know  the 
power  of  simple  and  even  time-worn  melodies;  and  a  good  song 
at  a  dinner  or  social  gathering  often  arouses  a  feeling  of  kinship 
and  camaraderie  that  cannot  otherwise  be  evoked.  It  would 
mean  much  to  the  boys  of  St.  Andrew's  College  if  some  one 
would  compose  a  song  that  would  always  be  worth  singing,  a 
song  that  would  be  an  inspiration  at  the  present,  and  would  in 
after  years  recall  the  days  and  friends  of  boyhood  and  bring  to 
affectionate  memory  the  old  school.  If  St.  Andrew's  had  such 
a  song  it  is  ea.sy  to  imagine  some  fifty  years  hence  how  cherished 
a  possession  it  would  be. 

For  school  days  are  a  very  definite  epoch.  Life  falls  natur- 
ally into  periods,  each  distinct  in  itself.  The  individual  passes 
from  infancy  to  boyhood,  manhood  and  middle  life,  and  so  on 
through  all  the  seven  ages  that  our  great  poet  graphically  depicts. 
Each  of  these  ages,  and  especially  the  period  of  school  life, 
is  distinct  and  has  its  own  pleasures  and  troubles.  It  is  unfor- 
tunate that  Shakespeare  should  speak  of — 

"The  whining  schoolboy,  with  liis  satchel, 
And  shining,  nironing  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school.'' 
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— because  now-a-days  boys  do  not,  I  fancy,  find  school  by  any  means 
dull  and  unpleasant.  Of  course,  there  will  always  be  some  to 
whom  study  seems  exceedingly  irksome,  and  who  chafe  under 
the  restraints  of  school  life ;  but  even  these  will  probably  in  after 
life  look  back  to  school  as  a  place  singularly  free  from  care; 
and  they  will  forget  the  hard  studies  and  remember  only  the 
sports  and  companionships,  and  the  irrepressible  hopes  of  youth. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  school  should  be  a  happy  place  to  all,  and, 
judging  from  the  faces  of  the  vast  majority  of  the  boys  oi  S.  A.  C, 
they  do  not  find  their  lessons  difficult  enough  or  their  masters 
crabbed  enough  to  damp  the  freshness  and  ardour  of  their 
life. 

This  happy  period  of  school  days  is  cut  off  from  childhood 
and  from  the  greater  maturity  that  follows.  It  is  the  great 
time  of  preparation;  there  is  a  freedom  from  responsibility; 
there  are  present  in  every  normal  schoolboy's  heart  high  ambi- 
tions and  forecasts  of  the  future.  It  is  the  time  of  disinterested 
friendships  and  generous  rivalries.  It  is  also  a  time  when  boys 
learn  the  value  of  success  and  failure. 

Now,  all  this  can  hardly  be  incorporated  in  one  song,  but 
verses  could  be  composed  which,  while  emphasizing  some  one  of 
these  motives,  would  not  leave  the  others  untouched.  The 
central  theme  might  be  the  pleasures  of  school  friendship  or  the 
rivalries  of  athletics  or  the  ambitions  that  naturally  arise  in  the 
pursuit  of  knowledge.  And  a  school  song,  while  preferably  local, 
need  not  have  special  reference  to  the  school  to  which  it  belongs, 
for  school  life  in  its  general  features  is  the  same  everywhere. 

As  an  example  of  a  good  school  song,  the  following  might  be 
quoted — it  is  the  special  property  of  one  of  the  great  English 
Public  schools: — 

"Forty  years  on  when  afar  and  asunder 

Parted  are  those  who  are  singing  to-day. 
When  you  look  back  and  forgetfully  wonder 

Wliat  you  were  like  in  your  wx)rk  and  your  play, 
Then,  it  may  be,  there  will  often  come  o'er  you, 

Glimpses  of  notes  like  the  catch  of  a  song — 
Visions  of  boyhood  shall  float  then  before  you, 

Echoes  of  dreamland  shall  bear  them  along. 
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Routs  and  discomfitures,  rushes  and  rallies, 

Bases  attempted,  and  rescued  and  won. 
Strife  without  anger,  and  art  without  malice : 

How  will  it  seem  to  you  forty  years  on? 
Then  you  will  say,  not  a  feverish  minute, 

Strained  the  weak  heart  and  the  wavering  knee, 
Never  the  battle  raged  hottest  but  in  it 

Neither  the  last  nor  the  faintest  were  we. 

Oh.  the  great  days,   in  the  distance  enchanted — 

Days  of  fresh  air,  in  the  rain  and  the  sun ; 
How  we  rejoiced  as  we  struggled  and  panted — - 

Hardly  believable  forty  years  on ! 
How  we  discoursed  of  them,  one  with  another, 

Auguring  triumph,  or  balancing  fate. 
Loved  the  ally  with  heart  of  a  brother. 

Hated  the  foe  with  a  playing  at  hate ! 


/ 


Forty  years  on,  growing  older  and  older. 

Shorter  in  wind,  as  in  memory  long. 
Feeble  of  foot,  and  rheumatic  of  shoulders, 

"What  will  it  help  you  that  once  you  were  stix)ng? 
God  give  us  bases  to  guard  or  beleaguer. 

Games  to  fight  out,  whether  earnest  or  fun : 
Fights  for  the  fearless,  and  goals  for  the  eager. 

Twenty,  and  thirty,  and  forty  years  on!" 

This  song.  Avhich  has  also  a  rousing  chorus,  is  set  to  stately 
music.  And  if  we  possessed  a  song  with  like  words  and  music 
we  should  have  something  that  would  create  as  well  as  express 
school  spirit. 

But  onr  school  song  need  not  necessarily  ])e  too  serious.  A 
truly  humorous  song  would  be  equally  powerful  in  another  way. 
It  would  contribute  continually  to  the  general  good-humor  and 
good-feeling  so  necessary  in  the  atmosphere  of  the  school,  and 
would  probably  appeal  more  readil>-  to  the  fancy  of  several 
generations  of  school  boys.  The  special  song  of  Toronto  Uni- 
versity, "Litoria."  although  entirely  humorous,  is  still  sun"'  by 
old  graduates  with  considerable  feeling,  and  evokes  memories  of 
a  \)i\s\   ali-cady  changed. 
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Or,  again,  if  someone  would  give  us  a  good  hymn,  either  in 
English  or  Latin,  with  verses  appropriate  to  our  special  life,  how 
much  intensity  might  be  added  to  the  religious  life  of  our  school. 
It  is  not  hard  to  Avrite  Latin  verses  to  scan  as  English  poetry, 
and  perhaps  some  fifth  or  sixth  form  boy  might  try  his  hand  with 
the  numerous  rhymes  which  the  similar  terminations  of  Latin 
inflections  furnish.  As  an  example  of  a  Latin  school  song,  I 
shall  quote  one  stanza  of  AVinehester 's  "Dulce  Domum": — 

Musa  !  libros  mitte,  fessa ; 

Mitte  pensa  dura. 

Mitte  negotium, 

Jam  datur  otium, 

Me  mea  mittito  cura. 

Domum,  domum,  dulce  domum, 
Domum,  dulce  domum,  resonemus. 

In  every  way  it  is  most  desirable  that  we  should  have  a  school 
song.  It  would  help  to  maintain  the  esprit-de-corps,  and  would 
be  the  expression  of  the  devotion  of  the  boys  to  the  school  life 
and  school  friends.  '  There  has  always  been  a  warm  feeling  of 
loyalty  and  affection  abroad,  but  the  record  of  this  passes  aw^ay 
with  each  generation  of  boys.  In  the  early  days  the  warm  enthusi- 
asm of  the  boys  seemed  extraordinary  when  the  buildings  and 
equipment  were  often  so  painfully  inadequate.  A  good  song  would 
unite  all  who  have  ever  been  enrolled,  and  there  is  by  this  time 
plenty  of  material  to  work  upon  in  the  way  of  incident  and 
achievement.  If  a  school  song  were  composed  in  a  narrative 
form  any  one  of  numerous  striking  occurrences  in  the  school 
hi-story  might  be  selected.  If  the  records  of  the  historians  of 
the  Literary  Society  are  all  preserved,  some  excellent  themes 
might  be  secured  from  that  source. 

Now,  as  to  the  music.  It  can  hardly  be  expected  that  a  new 
tune  should  be  comi)osed  at  the  first,  but  possibly  if  the  words 
were  forthcoming  someone  might  provide  a  proper  setting.  But 
a  new  tune  is  not  so  desirable  as  new  words,  and  a  perusal  of 
the  old  "College  Song  Book"  Avould  suggest  many  stirring  tunes 
that  could  be  adapted. 

^Meanwhile,  the  writer  begs  leave  to  submit  one  stanza  of  a 
possible  song  for  St.  Andrew's.       Perhaps  some  one  with  more 
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poetic  genius  than  he  has  may  be  able  to  add  half  a  dozen  more 
in  the  same  metre,  initia  semper  difficiUima: — 

Oh,  happy  the  days  that  soon  pass  away, 
As  we  play  at  our  work  and  work  at  our  play,  ; 

We'll  always  remember  \ 

Our  dear  old  college, 
And  those  who  have  taught  us 
Our  scant  store  of  knowledge; 
We'll  always  remember  the  work  and  the  play. 
When  our  sons  sit  here  and  we  are  quite  gray. 

PERCY  J.  ROBINSON. 


THE  MAN  WITH  THE  GREEN  EYES 


T  WAS  ill ;  also  I  was  poor.  So  poor  and  so  ill  that  I  knew  not, 
I  and  cared  less,  what  would  become  of  me  when  I  sh'ould  be 
y       turned  from  the  ^hospital  and  left  to  shift  for  myself. 

I  have  said  before  that  I  was  poor.  I  was  also  alone  in  the 
world.  My  only  living  relation  was  an  uncle  whom  I  had  never 
seen.  I  •believe  there  had  been  some  misunderstanding  over  a 
money  matter  that  had  estranged  him  from  my  people.  ]My 
father  had  spoken  of  him  with  curses.  My  mother  never  men- 
tioned her  brother,  as  far  as  I  can  remember.  I  had  often!  said 
that  I  would  sooner  starve  on  the  street  than  intrude  on  my  rich 
relation,  and  when  I  said  this  I  believed  that  I  spoke  truly. 
That  was  before  the  fever  had  sapped  my  strength  and  will 
power. 

A  member  of  the  Philanthropic  Society  overcame  my  scruples; 
against  my  better  judgment  I  was  persuaded  1x)  throw  myself  on 
a  kinsman's  generosity  instead  of  becoming  a  burden  on  the 
community.  He  wrote  to  my  uncle  notifying  him  on  Avhat 
train  to  expect  me,  and  the  Society  advanced  the  price  of  my 
railway  ticket. 

No  one  met  me  when  I  stepped  from  the  train  at  Staunton 
Station.  A  passing  farmer  was  induced  by  the  'station  master 
to  give  me  a  lift  in  his  sleigh.  This  man  seemed  very  much 
surprised  when  he  learned  that  my  destination  was  Ilolcombe 
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]\Ianor.  For  various  reasons  I  did  not  inform  hirn  of  the 
relationship  existing-  between  Mr.  Balfour  and  myself,  conse- 
quently he  felt  no  compunction  about  repeating  the  gossip  of  the 
countryside  for  my  edification.  It  was  from  him  that  I  heanl 
the  awful  news  that  my  poor  uncle  Avas  a  madman — perhaps  a 
nuirderer!  How  my  companion  gloated  over  the  sickening 
details !  How  he  revelled  in  ghas'tly  descriptions !  It  was  awful  I 
]My  teeth  c'hattered  and  the  cold  perspiration  ran  down  my  back 
when  he  described  the  mysterious  disappearance,  some  thirty 
yeai's  before,  of  my  uncle's  two  children.  The  shock  had  turned 
my  uncle's  brain,  some  said,  although  many  of  the  neighbors 
had  thought  him  queer  before  that  time.  He  became  violent 
and  was  placed  in  an  asylum,  from  which  he  was  discharged 
apparently  cured  a  year  later.  Since  then  he  had  lived  alone 
at  Holcombe  Manor  attended  only  by  a  foreigner  named  Jacques. 
Strange  stories  began  to  creep  abroad  in  the  countryside  about 
the  old  house  and  its  eccentric  owner.  Country  people  began 
to  shun  the  vicinity  after  nightfall.  The  boldest  dared  not  pass 
it  after  dark  for  fear  of  the  Man  With  the  Green  Eyes. 

"The  Man  with  the  Green  Eyes!"  The  phrase  burnt  itself 
into  my  brain.  Faint  from  my  recent  illness,  exhausted  and 
chilled  by  my  long  journey,  my  numbed  brain  kept  repeating  the 
phrase,  "The  Man  "With  the  Green  Eyes,"  over  and  over,  playing 
on  the  set  of  words  as  a  ringer  rings  the  changes  on  a  set  of 
bells,  until  I  thoug'ht  I  would  have  lost  my  reason.  Had  I  had 
any  other  place  to  g^o,  no  matter  how  mean,  I  would  have  chosen 
it  in  preference  to  the  unknown  horrors  of  the  great  square  stone 
house  that  loomed  up  out  of  the  night. 

The  young  horees  driven  by  my  companion  had  barely  caught 
sight  of  the  house  when  they  swerved  violently,  trembling  and 
snorting  with  terror.  The  farmer,  his  face  ghastly  in  the  moon- 
light, refused  to  go  any  further,  and  bade  me  alig'ht.  Shivering 
Avith  weakness  and  apprehension.  I  obeyed.  He  threw  out  my 
valise  after  me.  whipped  up  his  shying  horses,  and  turned  down 
the  road  on  a  mad  gallop. 

I  stood  on  the  wind-swept  porch  of  Holcombe  Manor,  and 
lifted  the  ponderous  knocker  of  the  door.  How  I  started  at 
the  vibrant  thunders  of  its  summons!  Three  times  I  knocked, 
then  the  small  wicket  in  the  center  of  the  door  clicked  open,  and 
I  saw  a  face  framed  in  the  opening.       I  had  no  doubt  that  this 
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was  the  man  Jacques.  I  inquired,  merely  for  form's  sake,  for 
Mr.  Balfour.  He  replied  that  he  was  sorrj',  but  that  it  was 
too  late  to  disturb  Mr.  Balfour.  I  explained  that  I  was  his 
master's  nephew,  and  that  he  probably  expected  me,  as  I  knew 
lettei'^  had  been  forwarded  advising  him  of  my  intention.  The 
man  was  quite  sure  Mr.  Balfour  had  said  nothing-  about  expecting 
me.  However,  induced  perhaps  by  my  pitiful  plight,  he  some- 
what reluctantly  permitted  me  to  enter  the  great  raftered  hall. 
As  I  stepped  across  the  threshold  the  shrill  scream  of  a  child  in 
agony  burst  from  the  darkness  beyond!  I  tried  to  get  a  grip 
on  m^'self.  The  ground  was  swaying  under  my  feet;  the  ceiling 
was  waving  up  and  down  distraetinglj'.  Jacques  suddenly  put 
out  his  hand  to  steady  me.  My  God !  His  hands  were  bloody ! 
I  know  I  pointed  at  them  and  muttered  something  inarticulate. 
Then  I  felt  myself  pitch  heavily  forward  and  knew  nothing  more. 

When  I  regained  consciousness  I  was  lying  on  a  divan  in  front 
of  a  roaring  fire.  Jacques  was  moving  noiselessly  around  the 
room  preparing  something  hot  for  me  to  drink  .  When  he  saw 
that  I  was  conscious  he  came  quickly  to  my  side,  and  quietly  but 
firml}"  restrained  me  from  rising.  "What  child  was  that?"  I 
demanded,  hoarsely.  He  looked  curiously  at  me.  "I  don't 
understand,  sir,"  he  said.  "Why,  the  child  that  screamed,"  I 
replied.  "I  didn't  hear  any."  he  answered,  patiently.  "But 
I  tell  you  there  was  a  child,"  I  insisted.  The  man  looked  at  me 
with  positive  dislike.  "Why,  sir,  my  master  can't  abide  a  child 
inside  the  house ;  not  since — on  account  of,  of  those  other  children, 
sir."  I  knew  the  man  was  lying,  and  he  knew  that  I  knew. 
I  managed  to  get  a  good  look  at  his  hands  as  he  moved  the 
candles;  he  had  evidenth'  found  time  to  wash  them. 

After  giving  me  a  cup  of  steaming  coffee,  he  left  the  room 
on  some  trifling  pretext.  I  lay  down  and  pretended  to  go  to 
sleep.  But  I  did  not  sleep ;  I  was  watching — and  listening.  Some 
words  of  the  countryman  who  had  driven  me  over  kept  recun'ing 
to  me — "The  man  is  as  looney  as  his  master."  How  I  wished 
that  I  had  stayed  away,  and  that  I  had  never  consented  to  seek 
the  hospitality  of  Holcombe  ^Manor  and  the  !Man  With  the  Green 
Eyes. 

It  was  not  long  I  had  to  wait.  I  heard  a  door  softly  open 
and  close,  and  sprang  to  the  window  in  time  to  see  JacqufS 
running  across  the  stablevard  with  something  white  in  his  arms. 
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It  was  a  child !  The  man  had  been  lying  to  me,  as  I  knew ;  but 
with  what  object? 

I  began  to  look  about  me.  The,  walls  of  the  room  were 
lined  with  books.  From  the  polished  floor  to  the  panelled  ceiling 
thousands  of  volumes  of  rare  and  costly  literary  treasures  Avere 
gathered  together.  Opposite  the  fireplace  hung  a  huge  oil  paint- 
ing of  my  uncle.  I  had  never  seen  my  uncle,  yet  I  knew  it 
was  his  portrait.  I  say  that  I  knew  it  was  his  portrait,  because 
the  eyes  in  the  picture  were  green  eyes,  strange,  cold,  serpent- 
like eyes,  that  sent  a  shudder  of  loathing  through  my  body. 
I  dragged  a  massive  chair  before  the  fire  and  sat  dovna. 
with  my  back  to  the  picture.  I  remember  the  arms  of 
the  chair  were  carved  to  represent  the  hawk-headed  god 
Ra.  There  was  also  a  small  tear  in  the  faded  tapestry  of 
the  upholstery.  I  decided  not  to  look  at  the  picture.  I  did 
not  look  at  the  picture.  I  would  not  look  at  it.  Yet  I  felt 
that  those  green  eyes  were  watching  my  every  movement — ^i-ead- 
ing  my  every  thought.  I  am  not  a  coward,  yet  I  could  not  sit 
there  in  front  of  the  fire,  knowing  that  just  behind  me  in  the 
darkness  were  those  awful  eyes.  Surely  Jacques  had  returned. 
IMad  or  not  mad,  I  must  find  him. 

I  sprang  for  the  bell-rope.  It  came  away  in  my  hand,  rotten. 
Snatching  a  candle  from  the  mantelpiece  I  thrust  it  into  the 
embers  of  the  grate.  Why  wouldn't  it  light?  Would  I  never 
get  it  to  light?  At  last  the  wick  caught  fire.  Holding  it  in 
my  hand  I  rushed  to  the  door  and  out  into  the  passage  beyond. 
A  gust  of  wind  swooped  down  the  hallway  and  snuffed  out  the 
candle.  For  one  awful  moment  I  stood  in  the  darkness,  hearing 
nothing  but  the  terrified  beating  of  my  own  heart.  The  candle 
was  out,  and  I  dared  not  return  to  that  horrible  room  to  relight  it. 

Down  long,  winding  passages  I  groped  my  way  in  the  dark. 
_  until  presently  I  came  up  short  against  a  door — a  door  secured 
with  heavy  iron  bolts.  I  ran  my  hand  along  the  door  and 
undid  the  fastenings.  It  swung  slowly  outward.  A  damp,  cold, 
earthy  smell  assailed  me.  As  I  stood,  hesitating,  the  slow  drip, 
drip  of  something  on  the  pavement  attracted  my  attention.  The 
moon  had  burst  suddenly  from  behind  a  cloud,  and  shone  through 
the  barred  windows  of  the  place.  A  small  patch  of  moonlight 
lay  just  before  me.  and  there,  just  on  its  edge,  lay  a  little  pool 
of  crimson — slowly  coua'ealing  as  it  fell  from  the  darkness  above. 
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With  a  mig-lity  effort  I  looked  upwards.  There  was  something 
hanging  there,  pitifully  small  and  white — and  dead.  I  tried  to 
turn  from  the  accursed  spot,  but  my  limbs  were  paralyzed  with 
horror.  I  heard  a  door  open  somewhere  and  an  awful  voice 
shouting  for  "Jacques.' '  I  screamed  aloud  in  terror.  I  heard 
footsteps  running  in  my  direction;  I  tried  to  bar  the  door,  and 
for  the  second  time  that  night  I  fell  unconscious. 

Two  people  were  chafing  my  hands,  and  pouring  brandy  down 
my  throat,  when  I  came  to.  Jaccjues  was  one.  and  the  other 
was  The  ]Man  With  the  Green  Eyes.  But  they  were  not  the 
eyes  of  the  picture.  These  eyes  were  the  grave,  kindly  eyes  of 
a  gentle  old  man.  As  in  a  dream  I  heard  Jacc^ues  relating  what 
he  knew  of  the  whole  affair.  He,  it  appears,  had  finished  killing 
and  plucking  a  turkey  for  next  day's  dinner,  and  had  just  hung 
it  up  out  of  the  cat's  way  when  he  heard  me  at  the  door.  He 
had  answered  it.  and  I  had  nearly  frightened  him  out  of  his  Avits 
by  fainting.  That  was  the  reason  he  had  left  me  and  driven 
post  haste  to  the  villag-e  to  try  and  locate  my  uncle. 

"Poor  chap!  Poor  chap  I"  the  old  man  kept  repeating.  "I 
don't  doubt  that  I  shall  find  the  letter  he  speaks  of  in  my  post- 
bag.  You  had  better  make  a  trip  to  the  post-office  to-morroAv 
and  get  the  mail.  Jacques." 

"Then  the  child  wasn't — "  I  began,  sitting  up  suddenly,  but 
Jacques  looked  at  me  so  imploringly,  that  I  stopped  short.  For 
I  remembered  that  Jacc^ues  had  said  that  my  uncle  eould  never 
abide  a  child  in  the  house.  And  Jacques  was  probably  a  married 
man.  Therefore,  it  behoved  him  to  be  careful  if  he  wished  to 
hold  doAvn  his  job  as  servant  to  The  ^Man  With  the  Green 
Eves.— "The  Varsitv.'" 


THE  BRIGHT  SPADE 


HAT  a  weary,  weary  world  it  is."  thought  the  Spade. 
Tlien  lie  thought  the  matter  over  for  the  millionth  time, 
and  again  he  came  to  the  same  conclusion.  But  he 
was  not  feeling  bright  on  that  particular  day,  and  that  accounts 
for  this  strange  view  he  took  of  life.  Pie  really  had  no  right 
ever  to  be  dull:  for  this  is  not  the  storv  of  a  gardener's  shed  or 
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a  dusky  cellar.  He  was  a  Silver  Spade  and  hung  on  a  beautiful 
wall. 

How  he  came  to  hang-  in  his  high  place  he  did  not  know. 
Indeed,  he  did  not  try  to  think,  for  his  was  a  very  lazy  life.  He 
did  know\  though,  that  he  was  of  great  importance,  for  he  was 
admired  by  every  one  who  entered  the  room.  Of  course,  he 
liked  this,  and  at  once  became  more  and  more  conceited,  until 
he  refused  so  much  as  to  look  at  the  other  wall  decorations. 
Later  on,  though,  he  grew  tired,  and  took  no  pleasure  in  being 
lifted  from  the  wall.  Then  he  used  to  pass  his  time  listening 
to  all  that  went  on  inside  the  room.  There  was  always  some- 
thing exciting  going  on  there,  it  seemed.  What  extraordinary 
things  he  saw !  How  many  queer  sounds  and  noises  he  could 
explain;  and  how  many  good  things  began  there,  he  really  could 
not  tell !  Sometimes  he  would  peep  into  huge  books  that  lay 
open  on  the  table,  and  become  enchanted  and  delighted  with  the 
wonderful  things  therein ;  though  sometimes  he  was  simply  horri- 
fied.   And  so  the  days  rolled  on,  and  all  were  bright  to  him. 

By  and  by  the  Spade  became  tired  and  uninterested,  even 
in  the  wonderful  works  of  the  room.  But,  surely,  he  can  not 
be  blamed  for  this,  because,  you  know,  it  is  in  the  nature  of  all 
spades  to  throw  off  all  their  burdens  just  as  soon  as  possible. 

Directly  in  front  of  the  Silver  Spade,  and  on  the  opposite  wall, 
hung  a  glorious  bunch  of  colors.  Soon,  indeed  before  he  realized 
it,  all  his  interests  were  centered  on  her.  .Thus  he  forgot  the 
great  w^orks  of  the  room — yes,  even  forgot  the  world.  He  spent 
all  his  time  thinking  of  the  beautiful  colors.  She  was  such  a 
bright  little  thing,  so  slender,  tall,  and  graceful.  And  when 
he  looked  at  her  she  would  bow  so  sweetly,  and  then  would  turn 
away  and  take  only  sly  glances  at  him  when  she  knew  he  was 
not  looking.  Soon  she  came  to  love  the  Spade,  but,  of  course, 
she  could  not  tell  him,  for  that  would  not  be  proper;  so  she 
just  turned  her  head  and  refused  to  look  at  him.  She  thought 
this  M'as  the  way  to  love.  Then,  when  he  would  look  at  her,  he 
would  see  her  tremble.  And  all  the  other  decorations  saw  it, 
too.  and  they  would  frown  and  silently  think  something  very 
hard  for  a  long  time.  So  by  this  the  Spade  knew  she  loved 
him;  he  was,  oh.  so  glad,  and  he  made  up  his  mind  he  would  love 
her,  too.  But.  alas!  w^hen  he  tried  he  found  he  could  not  do  so, 
for  he  had  no  heart. 

For  two  long,  steady  weeks  now^,  the  Spade  tried,  and  tried 
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hard,  but  all  in  vain,  to  love  a  bunch  of  colors.  So  he  just 
admired  her.  for  he  could  not  help  that.  But  the  poor  colors 
thoug^it  he  did  not  care  for  her.  so  she  looked  very  .sad  and 
drooped  her  head ;  and  this  was  more  than  the  Silver  Spade  could 
stand.  "Give  me  a  heart,"  he  prayed  to  Providence.  And  then 
he  would  look  at  his  beloved  and  pray  still  harder,  and  again 
try  to  love  her;  but  he  had  no  'heart.  The  colors  now  drooped 
more  than  ever,  and  nearly  fell  to  the  floor:  she  knew  she  was 
not  loved.  The  Spade  prayed  harder  than  ever  before,  and 
waited  for  a  long  time.  He  polished  himself  and  tried  to  look 
bright,  just  to  show  he  admired  her.  But  she  only  thought  he 
was  making  love  to  the  electric  clock,  so  drooped  her  head  more" 
and  more. 

Sometimes  the  colors  looked  up  and  saw  the  fixed,  metallic 
.stare  of  the  Spade  (how  could  it  be  softer  without  a  heart?),  and 
then  she  would  feel  both  glad  and  ^sad.  and  say  over  and  over 
to  'herself  that  she  would  always  love  him.  So'  she  ceased  to 
flirt  with  the  desk  telephone;  and  he.  ringing  with  envy,  turned 
his  back  and  gave  "currents"  to  the  receiver  every  time  the 
colors  looked  his  way.  He  really  Avas  attached  to  her.  you 
know. 

What  about  the  Silver  Spade?  All  this  time  he  had  lieen 
praying  and  praying  for  a  heart.  He  had  grown  very  dull  aud 
sad,  and  never  cared  now  whether  he  was  shiny  or  not.  He  wept 
when  no  one  saw  him,  and  continued  to  think  the  world  a  very 
weary  place.  The  days  slipped  on,  aud  lengtliened  into  weeks. 
"She  loves  me  still,"  he  said,  all  day,  and  all  night  long  he  cried 
and  prayed.  Could  all  these  prayers  be  fruitless?  We  shall 
see. 

One  bright  winter  day  the  owner  of  the  room  came  in  and 
looked  about  his  walls.  "This  is  Christmas."  he  said,  "and  all 
thingr;  must  be  bright."  He  removed  the  colors  from  the  oppo- 
site wall,  tied  them  around  the  Silver  Spade,  then  left  the  room. 

As  the  colors  clung  to  the  Spade,  oh,  so  tightly,  in  great 
excitement,  he  felt  a  strange  thumping  inside.  He  knew  then 
that  he  had  a  heart.  He  breathed  a  short  thanksgiving,  then 
brightened  up.  and  looked  at  her.  "I  love  you."  he  said,  "so 
truly" — not  aloud,  for  he  had  no  voice,  but  with  his  heart.  She, 
trembling  with  emotion,  more  than  ever  before,  responded  in 
like  manner.  As  she  clung  to  him  still  tighter,  she  turned  both 
crimson  and  white  at  the  same  time.  Edwix  A.  Burns. 
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A  CHRISTMAS  DINNER  WITH  NEPTUNE 


HERE  remained  only  two  of  us,  the  mate  and  myself,  out 
of  a  crew  of  thirty:  nearly  mad  with  hunger  and  thirst, 
^  we  lay  o-roaning  in  our  berths  in  the  cabin  of  the  derelict 
brig  "Emerald  Isle"  on  Christmas  Day.  Suddenly  the  mate 
arose  and  staggered  to  the  deck  to,  as  I  thought,  get  another 
drink  of  salt  water — a  beverage  of  which  he  had  partaken  too 
freely  already.  After  he  had  tumbled  around  for  some  time 
on  deck,  I  heard  a  heavy  thud,  and.  thinking  the  effort  of  hauling 
the  bucket  up  the  side  had  been  too  much  for  him,  I  went  on 
deck  to  see  if  I  could  be  of  assistance ;  there,  to  my  surprise,  I 
saw  the  mate  lying  still  in  the  scuppers.  I  went  up  to  him  and 
bent  over;  he  was  not  dead,  but  in  a,  deep,  delirious  sleep. 

As  I  stood  there  watching  him  my  hunger  returned  two-fold, 
and  with  it  a  terrible  greed  and  an  inhuman  desire  to  make  a 
Christmas  dinner  of  the  mate's  poor  bones.  Alas!  I  yielded  to 
the  temptation,  and,  drawing  my  knife,  with  a  shaking  hand  I 
raised  my  arm  to  strike.  But  God  had  not  willed  that  I  should 
become  a  murderer.  Even  as  the  blade  flashed  in  the  tropical 
sunlight  a  mighty  power  seemed  to  stay  the  dowTiward  course  of 
my  hand,  a  red  mist  swam  before  my  eyes,  there  was  a  noise  like 
thunder,  and  then,  as  if  by  magic.  I  found  myself  in  the  depths 
of  the  sea. 

My  first  thoughts  were  that  the  ship  had  sunk,  and  that  I 
was  drowning,  but  these  musings  were  dispersed  after  I  had 
taken  a  breath  of  the  balmiest  air  imaginable.  In  fact,  so 
soothing  was  its  effect  that  I  was  fixed  in  a  sort  of  trance, 
from  which,  however.  I  was  soon  awakened  by  a  rough  push. 
Looking  around,  I  was  am-azed  to  see  two  sharks  arrayed  in 
the  gaudy  attire  of  court  officials. 

"Clear  the  way  for  His  Majesty's  party,"  said  one. 

"His  Majesty's  party?"  I  replied,  in  amazement. 

"Yes,  of  course.  Don't  you  know  this  is  Christmas  Day.  and 
King  Neptune  is  entertaining  all  his  subjects  at  dinner?  But 
here  comes  the  procession,  so  move  on!" 

I  jumped  aside  just  in  time,  for  a  vehicle,  half  boat,  half 
carriage,  made  of  shells  matted  together  with  sea  weed,  and 
drawn  by  at  least  a  dozen  whales,  passed  quickly  by.       In  this 
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carriage,  sitting  on  a  dowmy,  big  jelly  fish — for  a  cushion — was  a 
little  wizened  old  man.  with  long  white  hair,  whom  I  at  once 
recognized  as  Neptune.  Immediately  behind  the  royal  carriage, 
each  riding  a  big  flat  fish,  were  ]\Irs.  Neptune  and  the  royal 
barber,  the  latter  towing  a  large  pair  of  scissors. 

My  astonishment  reached  its  highest  when,  following  the 
court,  I  beheld  a  host  of  men.  women,  and  children,  all  thin, 
silent,  and  ghostly,  following  one  behind  another  in  perfect  order. 
In  some  places  I  saw  whole  families  that  had  been  lost  at  sea — ■ 
mothers  holding  babies  in  their  bony  arms  and  old  men  limping 
along  on  crutches.  Among  the  foremost  of  this  mournful  pro- 
cession. I  recognized  Admiral  Kempenfelt.  who  sank  with  the 
"Royal  George"  at  Spithead;  close  behind  him  was  young  Prince 
Henry  of  England,  who  went  down  with  the  ill-fated  White 
Ship  while  crossing  from  France  to  England;  also  many  other 
illu.strious  persons  whom  the  ocean  had  long  since  claimed  as 
its  victims.  Then  came  mariners  and  explorers  of  all  ages,  who 
had  never  been  heard  of  since  the  day  they  set  sail.  Among 
these  I  recognized  my  father  and  two  brothers,  together  with 
the  er^w  of  the  "Nancy  C,"  who  had  been  run  flown  bj^  a  liner 
during  a  fog  while  fishing  on  the  Newfoundland  Banks.  My 
father  looked  at  me  through  his  hollow  eyes,  and  I  ivould  fain 
have  approached  him.  but  I  was  restrained  by  some  mystic 
power  that  numbed  my  limbs  whenever  I  tried  to  move. 

On,  on  they  passed  till,  last,  but  not  least  to  me,  I  saw  the 
captain  and  crew  of  my  own  ship,  the  "Emerald  Isle."  As  these 
passed  by  the  same  power  that  had  before  held  me  back,  now 
motioned  me  onward,  and  I  took  my  place  at  the  last  of  this 
mournful,  procession  of  the  dead. 

As  we  marched  on,  a  slight  tremor  of  the  water  made  me 
look  around.  To  my  horror.  I  beheld  the  form  of  the  mate, 
whom  I  Avas  about  to  slay.  Avhen  death  prevented  me  from 
adding  murder  to  my  long  list  of  crimes. 

At  last  the  palace  was  reached,  and  the  ghostly  procession 
sat  down  to  the  festal  board.  The  best  of  dainties  were  placed 
before  us,  but  as  every  bite  touched  our  lips  it  was  transformeii 
into  burning  sulphur,  which  we  were  forced  to  swallow.  The 
candles  on  the  table  took  the  form  of  living  scorpions  and  the 
flowers  of  reptiles  too  loathsome  to  describe. 
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When  this  most  unappetizing  dinner  was  over,  we  were  sent 
away  to  roam  the  seas  by  clay  and  haunt  ships  by  ni^ht. 

Thus  were,  are,  and  will  the  days  be  spent — ^the  monotony 
being  broken  only  by  these  no  less  horrible  Christmas  festivals — 
until  the  final  Christmas  Day,  when  the  sea  shall  give  up  its 
dead.  H.  Mackeen. 


FROM  HALIFAX  TO  ROTTERDAM 


HE  accompanying  letter  will  be  of  interest  to  the  friends  of 
Eric  Grant,  who  is  at  present  in  Heidelberg : 
'i*  On  a  gay  October  morning,  a  party  of  seven  entrained 

at  the  Halifax  depot  for.  Yarmouth,  looking  forward  with  dread 
to  a  trip  across  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  but,  strange  to  say,  that  large 
body  of  water  was  as  unruffled  as  the  face  of  the  eighth  man,  who 
joined  us  at  Boston,  where  we  arrived  safely  and  without  incident 
on  the  following  morning  at  seven-thirty. 

Here  also  we  added  to  our  party  two  young  Halifax  ladies, 
making  in  all  a  party  of  ten.  After  purchasing  the  reqiiired 
number  of  tickets,  we  boarded  the  train  for  Fall  River.  Having 
arrived  there,  we  took  the  steamer  "PhTiiouth"  for  New  York, 
arriving  in  good  time  to  catch  the  steamer  "Potsdam"  of  the 
Holland-America  Line,  which  sailed  that  day  at  noon  bound  for 
Rotterdam  via  Boulogne. 

Our  journey  so  far  had  no  incidents  worthy  of  note,  save 
the  fact  that  the  senior  of  our  party  left  a  goodly  part  of  his 
wardrobe  in  Boston,  and  seemed  inclined  to  blame  everybody 
but  himself,  which,  under  the  circumstances,  was  most  amusing. 

Having  viewed  New  York  from  the  roof  of  one  of  the  sky- 
scrapers, and  after  a  hurried  look  about  the  street,  we  took  the 
ferry  across  the  harbour  to  Hoboken.  and  had  our  first  look  at 
the  liner  which  was  to  carry  us  across  the  Atlantic.  She  was 
commanded  by  a  man  named  Roggenseen.  who.  having  a  bad 
eold.  saw  fit  to  eat  raw  fish  all  the  way  over,  which,  he  said, 
'"was  an  excellent  cure  for  a  cold"  (but  not  for  the  appetites 
of  those  sitting  next  to  him). 

"We  sailed  exactly  at  noon,  and  as  the  good  ship  steamed 
out  of  the  harbor,  had  our  last  look  at  America.  The  weather 
for  the  first  three  days  was  excellent,  the  water  being  as  smooth 
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as  glass,  with  the  sun  shinmg  all  the  time.  It  was  then  we 
wished  we  were  sailors,  but  on  the  fourth  day  we  changed  our 
minds.  The  wind  suddenly  came  up  and  increased  to  a  gale, 
and  the  waves  were  running  mountains  high,  which,  of  course, 
made  the  boat  pitch  and  roll  considerably.  The  gale  continued 
for  three  days,  during  which  time  a  number  of  our  party  didn't 
think  they  felt  much  like  eating. 

On  the  fourth  day,  however,  the  seas  calmed  down,  and  we 
were  now  on  our  sea  legs. 

We  were  now  seven  days  out.  and  the  remaining  three  days 
which  we  had  left  before  we  were  due  at  Rotterdam  passed  very 
enjoyably.  We  touched  at  Boulogne  on  the  tenth  and  last  day 
of  our  trip  by  water.  arri\ang  there  at  a  quarter  to  six  in  the 
morning.  The  passengers  who  debarked  there  w^ere  landed 
by  means  of  a  tug  which  put  out  to  us.  We  stayed  there  only 
an  hour,  and  then  continued  on  our  way  to  Rotterdam.  At  a 
quarter  to  five  in  the  afternoon  we  entered  the  Maas  River;  The 
sail  up  this  river  was  very  beautiful,  the  water  being  crowded 
with  craft  of  all  descriptions.  By  six  o'clock  we  had  docked 
at  Rotterdam,  where  all  the  passengers  landed  and  went  their 
different  ways. 

For  comfort  in  every  respect.  I  can  recommend  the  boats  of 
the  Holland-America  Line,  one  of  their  strongest  points  being 
cleanliness.  If  Henderson  and  Potts  had  the  contract  for  paints, 
I  am  sure  increased  dividends  would  quickly  follow,  for  they 
are  painting  from  the  day  they  leave  to  the  day  they  arrive. 
A  very  pleasant  feature  on  board  was  music,  which  was  appre- 
ciated by  all,  and  so  it  was  that  the  time  passed  only  too  quickly. 
I  will  start  my  next  letter  at  Rotterdam,  should  you  find  room 
to  publish  this — my  first  attempt  as  a  special  correspondent  of 
your  highly-rated   paper.  E.   G. 


FRENZIED  REAL  ESTATE 


UST  a  few  days  previous  to  this  eventful  week.  I  had  ter- 
minated a  successful  deal  on  the    'Change.       The  letters 
^  inscribed    on   the   glass   door  leading  to   my   office   read: 

"Geoffrey  Lorance,   Broker,"   and  during  the   two   years   I   had 
spent  behind  that  door  I  had  done  very  well  indeed,  my  success 
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being  due  more  to  blind  luck  than  anything  else.  Now.  I  had 
determined  to  take  a  long  vacation  from  work  if  this  deal  came 
out  all  right ;  I  needed  a  respite  very  much,  for  after  my  arduous 
labors  I  found  that  I  was  far  from  the  robust  chap  I  had  been  at 
the  close  of  my  college  course  in  football  and  mathematics. 
Upon  discovering  this  I  did  the  most  natural  thing  under  the 
circumstances — that  is.  I  consulted  a  great  nerve  specialist.  This 
worthy's  advice  was  composed  of  a  brief  statement  that  should 
I  tax  my  brain  and  nerves  to  renewed  activities,  I  should  but 
contribute  to  the  host  of  premature  deaths  owing  to  the  over- 
working of  these  organs.  He  practically  commanded  me  to 
either  go  into  the  country  itself  or  to  take  up  my  abode  in  a 
suburb  from  which  I  could  make  lengthy  daily  excursions  into 
the  rural  districts. 

I  had  in  my  poverty-stricken  days  while  at  College  experi- 
enced the  'hardships  of  meting  out  one's  existence  on  the  dear 
old  farm  in  the  capacity  of  a  boarder,  so  a  nice  cosy  -v-illa  in 
some  delightful  suburb  plus  a  good  housekeeper  appealed  more 
to  the  dominant  luxurious  side  of  my  nature. 

It  was,  therefore,  on  this  account  that  I  went  real-estate-agent- 
hunting.  Have  you  ever  gone  real-estate-agent-hunting?  If 
so.  you  are  probably  determined  that  no  torture  in  the  woi*se 
region  beyond  the  Styx  can  ever  equal  that  inflicted  upon  the 
guileless  victim  who  entrusts  himself  to  the  tender  mercies  of 
these  modern  Shylocks.  I  inserted  in  two  of  the  newspapers 
that  I  was  desirous  of  purchasing  a  ^'illa  in  a  certain  suburb 
recommended  to  me  by  a  friend.  The  following  morning, 
shortly  after  breakfast,  the  street  in  front  of  my  apartments 
was  decorated  with  five  automobiles,  each  different  in  color  and 
general  workmanship.  Five  enthusiastic  talking-machines  made 
a  rush  for  my  door,  and  in  a  few  moments  I  was  enveloped  in  a 
gesticulating  mob  of  agents,  each  determined  to  abduct  me  in  his 
'auto.  In  the  midst  of  the  hubbub  I  noticed  out  of  the  corner 
of  my  eye  three  or  four  more  autos  heading  my  way  down  the 
street,  'and  I  pride  myself  upon  the  promptitude  and  presence 
of  mind  with  which  I  acted.  Not  being  able  to  make  myself 
•heard  above  the  howling  horde  of  money-grabbers,  I  invited  therii 
with  a  sweep  of  my  arm  to  come  inside  and  sit  down.  After 
half-an-hour  or  so  I  managed  to  soothe  their  excited  volubility  by 
shouting  in   a  voice  whit-h   I   am  sure   could  be  heard  above   the 
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crash  of  a  dynamite  explosion,  that  if  they  did  not  keep  quiet 
and  be  good  little  boys  I  should  dismiss  them  all  and  haul  in  the 
tardy  fellow  Avho  eould  be  heard  madly  ringing  the  bell,  in  prefer- 
ence to  them  all.  During  the  babel  a  thought  had  struck  me 
which  I  consider  one  of  the  brainiest  ever  turned  out  by  my 
slow-Avorking  gray-matter :  I  should  make  them  draw  lots  to 
decide  which  vulture  would  swoop  down  upon  my  unprotected 
head. 

I  shall  burden  you  no  further  with  the  next  few  occurrences. 
Suffice  it  to  say.  that  a  young,  good-looking  creature  of  the  genus 
homo  was  my  lucky  abductor.  We  were  soon  in  his  splendid 
car  on  a  white  ribbon  of  road,  leaving  the  over-heated  city,  with 
its  worries  and  ambitious  real-estate  agents  far  behind. 

After  about  a  forty-five  minutes'  spin  the  suburb  hove  in 
sight,  and  a  very  pretty  bit  of  scenery  it  made,  with  its  terraced 
villas  and  broad,  paved  streets,  bordered  by  maple  trees  very 
plentiful  in  foliage.  We  raced  up  the  main  thoroughfare  and 
slackened  speed  but  one  notch  to  turn  a  sharp  corner,  when  my 
attention,  which  had  been  wandering  to  the  rather  pretty  houses 
we  were  passing,  was  again  drawn  to  the  road  by  a  srtartled 
exclamation  from  my  chauffeur-^agent.  Imagine  my  horror  when 
I  found  about  twenty  yards  ahead  of  us  a  stately  touring  car 
driven  by  a  young  woman.  Avho  was  evidently  just  learning  the 
art  of  steering,  bearing  down  on  us  at  a  speed  about  equal  to 
our  own.  My  companion  jammed  on  the  brakes,  but  could  not 
completely  avert  a  collision,  for  the  woman  seemed  to  have  lost 
control  of  her  ear.       There  was  a  crash :  then  entire  blankness. 

If  you  have  ever  experienced  the  delightful  sensations  which 
accompany  the  return  to  consciousness  after  having  lived  in  a 
realm  where  void  and  chaos  are  the  chief  characteristics,  you 
are  able  to  sympathize  with  me  as  I  opened  my  eyes  two  days 
after  the  disastrous  auto  ride.  ]\Iy  head  felt  like  a  shapeless 
mass  of  dough,  and  an  arm  encased  in  splints  sent  weird  telegraph 
messages  to  my  brain.  The  first  sight  which  met  my  feeble 
gaze  was  the  young  woman  who  had  caused  the  collision.  She 
was  sitting  by  the  bedside  gently  crying  and  mixing  some  drink 
for  wretched  me.  My  first  impulse  Avas  one  of  anger,  but  when 
she  turned  I  saw  how  much  she  had  suffered,  for  her  beautiful 
face  was  grief-stricken.  My  rage  turned  to  sympathy — yes, 
perhaps  compassion — or  even  some  deeper  feeling. 
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Now,  you  have,  in  all  probability,  read  the  tale  from  this 
stage  on  in  many  a  romance  greater  than  this,  so  I  shall  not  cause 
you  to  turn  from  tlie  familiar  words  in  contempt  for  the  humble 
author.  Enough  to  state  tliat  I  pui-chased  a  very  pretty  villa 
in  this  most  perfect  suburb  from  my  fortunate  chautfeur-agent, 
who  was  only  slightly  bruised  by  the  accident,  and  I  am  now 
enthusiastic  over  a  new  auto.  However.  I  am  very  careful 

how  I  turn  sharp  corners,  for  I  am  usually  accompanied  by 
another  enthusiast.  v\-ho  has  since  learned  to  steer,  and  who  also 
shares  mv  villa  domain.  ^M'Farlaxd. 
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Athletics. 


RUGBY 


T.  ANDREWS  COLLEGE  played  their  first  game  in  the  Big 
Four  League  on  the  19th  of  October,  at  the  College 
grounds,  with  Ridley  as  their  opponents.  As  this  was 
the  first  match  played  on  our  own  grounds,  the  former  ones 
ha\'ing  taken  place  in  the  Rosedale  Athletic  Field,  we  had  a 
double  interest  in  defeating  Ridley.  The  game  was  fast  and 
clean,  and  resulted  in  a  glorious  victory  for  the  crimson  and 
white,  which -fully  retrieved  for  the  disasters  of  the  two  previous 
years.  The  great  superiority  of  S.  A.  C.  lay  in  the  back  division, 
while  Ridley  excelled  in  tackling. 

'  The  day  was  rather  unfavorable  for  Rugby,  there  being  a 
heavy  north-east  wind,  which  made  catching  very  difficult.  The 
game  was  scheduled  to  commence  at  10.45.  but  as  the  train  was 
an  hour  and  a  quarter  late  it  was  not  until  a  quarter  past  twelve 
that  the  tally-ho  containing  the  Ridley  boys  arrived  at  the  College. 
During  this  time  the  boys  had  been  amusing  themselves  with  an 
impromptu  dance,  much  to  the  delight  of  the  girls  who  were 
present.  As  B.  R.  C.  did  not  have  to  change  their  suits,  they 
were  soon  on  the  field,  and  were  followed  a  minute  later  by  the 
College  team,  which  was  greeted  "\\nth  prolonged  cheers  by  their 
loyal  supporters.  After  a  few  minutes'  preliminary  practice, 
Referee  Jack  Lash  called  the  teams  together  and  gave  them  the 
customary  advice.  When  they  lined  up  for  the  kick-off  it  was 
seen  that  S.  A.  C.  had  a  heavier  team  than  Ridley,  who  had  lost 
a  great  many  of  their  last  year's  championship  team.  College 
were  unfortunate  in  losing  the  services  of  Crawford,  probably 
the  best  outside  wing  in  the  league,  on  account  of  an  injured 
ankle,  but  his  place  was  ably  filled  by  Xorris.  who  played  a 
splendid  game. 

S.  A.  C.  won  the  toss  and  elected  to  defend  the  northern  goal 
and  to  take  advantage  of  the  slight  slope  of  the  field.  Hope 
kicked  to  Wynstanley,  who  punted  down  the  field  to  ^Maxwell, 
who,  in  endeavoring  to  run  back  the  kick,  was  downed   on   his 
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own  30-yard  line.  Ridley  were  held  here  for  two  downs,  and 
then  kicked.  S.  A.  C.  securing  the  ball  at  mid-field.  On  the 
first  down  Wynstanley's  kick  was  blocked,  and  Ridley  secured 
the  ball,  working  it  up  to  S.  A.  C.'s  -lO-yard  line  by  excellent 
football.  Here  Maxwell's  kick  was  caught  by  Wynstanley.  who 
relieved  the  situation  by  a  sensational  run  of  seventy  yards, 
passing  tackle  after  tackle,  and  finally  being  downed  on  B.  R.  C.'s 
15-yard  line.  A  minute  later,  on  a  •  kick,  he  drew  first  blood, 
when  Lee  was  forced  to  rouge.  College  continued  rushing 
matters,  and  soon,  aided  by  Bollard's  fine  run.  secured  a  touch- 
in-g'oal,  Wynstanley  again  being  responsible  for  the  score.     Max- 


Avell's  quarter-way  drop  was  handled  by  Wynstanley.  who 
returned  the  ball  to  Ridley's  5-yard  line.  Here  Wilson  muffed, 
and  Bollard,  who  had  followed  up  very  fast,  secured  it  and 
romped  over  for  S.  A.  C.'s  first  try.  Wynstanley,  on  a  hard  chance, 
failed  to  convert  the  goal.  Before  the  end  of  the  quarter 
College  scored  two  more  points  on  a  touch-in-goal  by  Wynstanley. 
The  score  at  the  finish  stood  10  to  0  for  St.  Andrew. 

The  second  quarter  brought  into  play  the  running  power  of 
the  half-backs,  which  had  not  been  resorted  to  in  the  first 
quarter,  as  kicking  was  more  advantageous.  The  College  back 
division  soon  evinced  their  superiority  'Over  that  of  Ridley,  and 
for   the   first    ten   minutes   literally    SAvept    them    off   their    feet. 
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From  their  own  30-yard  line,  by  Ramsey's  two  twenty-five  yard 
runs  and  the  combination  of  the  back  division,  they  worked  the 
ball  up  to  B.  R.  C.'s  25-yard  line,  only  to  lose  it  on  an  offside. 
Here  ]\Iaxwell  saved  the  situation  by  a  beautiful  punt  to  the 
half-way  line.  College  soon  had  it  back,  however,  and  several 
times  were  in  close  proximity  to  the  Ridley  goal,  hard  luck 
alone  preventing  a  touch-down.  All  they  got  for  this  great 
effort  was  a  dead-line.  After  this  score  Ridley  took  a  decided 
brace,  and  soon  had  the  ball  in  College  territory,  due  mainly  to 
Maxwell's  kicking  and  Lee's  running.  Twice  he  kicked  the 
ball  over  the  line,  but  Bollard  relieved  both  times  by  neat  runs. 
At  last,  however.  Ridley  secured  the  ball  on  the  10-yard  line, 
and  on  the  third  down  succeeded  in  bucking  Maxwell  over  for 
a  try.  which  Lee  failed  to  convert.  For  the  remaining  two 
minutes  of  play  College  rushed  matters,  but  were  unable  to  score. 
The  whistle  blew  for  half-time,  with  the  score  standing  11  to  5 
for  S.  A.  C. 

From  the  kick-off  Ridley,  on  a  combination  play,  advanced 
the  ball  to  S.  A.  C.'s  30-yard  line.  Lee's  end-run  brought 
them  to  the  20-yard  line,  and  from  here  in  a  short  time  Maxwell 
kicked  over  the  line,  and  College  were  forced  to  rouge.  They 
now  steadied  down,  however,  and.  combining  a  kicking  with 
a  running  game,  soon  had  the  ball  in  Ridley  territory.  On  the 
next  down  ^NEaxwell's  kick  was  blocked,  and  Hastings  secured 
the  ball,  running  to  Ridley's  15-yard  line  before  being  tackled. 
Wynstanley  then  commenced  the  scoring  for  the  Saints  by  drop- 
ping a  neat  goal  from  the  field.  Play  was  even  for  a  few 
minutes,  until  Bronson  broke  the  monotony  by  making  a  beautiful 
65-yard  run.  He  was  tackled  on  Ridley's  5-yard  line,  and  failed 
to  pass  accurately  to  Bollard,  who  had  followed  him  down,  but 
who  recovered  the  ball  nicely  and  scored  S.  A.  C.'s  second  try. 
which  Wynstanley  converted.  A  minute  later  Maxwell's  kick 
Avas  muffed  by  the  College  backs,  and  Ridley  obtained  possession 
of  the  ball  on  S.  A.  C's  25-yard  line.  For  several  minutes  they 
worked  hard  for  a  score,  and  were  finally  rewarded  by  a  try, 
which  was  scored  on  an  end-run.  Lee  failed  to  convert  an  easy 
goal.  College  came  back  quickly.  Wynstanley  kicked  over  the 
line,  but  Wilson  ran  out  to  the  10-yard  mark,  where  he  w^as 
tackled.  On  the  third  down  Ridley  lost  the  ball,  and  College, 
after  three  good  bucks,  succeeded  in  shoving  Wynstanley  over 
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for  a  converted  try.  There  was  no  further  scoring  in  the  third 
quarter,  and  when  the  teams  changed  ends  College  led  by  a 
score  of  27  to  11. 

In  the  last  quarter,  although  Ridley  Irad  the  wind,  for  the 
first  few  minutes  College  had  the  advantage  of  the  play,  owing 
again  to  the  excellent  combination  work  of  the  half-line,  but  soon 
condition  told,  and  Ridley  assumed  the  aggressive.  It  was  here 
that  the  College  wing  line  played  their  strongest  defence  game. 
Ridley  seemed  unable  to  gain  b.y  bucking,  and  Maxwell's  kicks 
were  all  handled  successfully  by  the  College  halves.  Hope, 
Bollard,  and  several  others  were  laid  out,  owing  to  their  con- 
dition, and  Bollard  was  forced  to  retire.  Ridley  continued  their 
strong  game,  but  were  unable  to  score,  and  the  last  quarter 
ended  without  any  further  addition  to  the  score.  College  were 
very  much  elated  over  their  victory,  as  this  was  Ridley's  first 
defeat  in  three  years. 

For  College,  everybody  played  a  great  game,  especially  the 
back  division,  which  is  one  of  the  stix)ngest  we  ever  had,  Wyn- 
stanley's  kicking  and  Bollard's  following-up  being  of  an  excep- 
tional kind.  Bronson  and  Ramsey  also  made  some  excellent 
runs,  and  were  of  great  assistance  in  the  half-back  runs,  and 
Ramsey  also  deserves  great  credit  for  the  "wa.y  in  which  he 
handled  himself  in  his  first  league  match.  Grass  also  played  a 
heady  game  at  quarter,  and  his  tackling  was  excellent.  On  the 
wing  line,  everybody  was  prominent,  Captain  Hope  especially 
making  some  good  bucks. 

Ridley's  main  strength  lay  in  tackling  and  kicking.  Maxwell 
starring  in  the  latter.  Lee's  running  was  also  very  good.  The 
wing  line  were  light,  but  played  a  good  game,  although  they  had 
great  difficulty  in  holding  the  College  wings. 

The  line-up : 
S.  A.  C:  Full,  Bollard:  left  half,  Bronson ;  center  half.  AVyi: 
Stanley;  right  half,  Ramsey;  quarter,  Grass;  scrimmage,  Phillips, 
Miller,  McFarlane;  wings,  Xorris,  Hastings,  McAvity,  Waterous, 
Eberts,  Hope  (captain). 

B.  R.  C:  Full,  Wilson;  left  half,  Lee  (captain)  ;  centre  half, 
Maxwell;  right  half,  Hadd;  quarter,  Christie;  scrimmage.  Bay- 
letts,  Taylor,  Grasset;  wings,  Gordon,  Ehiri,  Barlow,  Scandrett, 
I\IcLay,  McLean. 

L^mpire — Sherwood. 

Referee — Jack  Lash. 
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SAC   V.  U.C.C. 

ELL!  It's  the  same  old  story  in  the  same  old  way! 
For  the  third  year  in  succession  the  Review  has  had 
the  pleasure  of  recounting  a  victory  over  the  white  and 
the  blue.  This  year's  match,  as  the  score.  15  to  1-4.  indicates,  was 
probably  the  most  exciting  game  ever  witne.ssed  in  the  Big  Four 
League.  S.  A.  C.  seemed  to  have  it  well  in  hand  at  the  end 
of  the  third  quarter,  but  U.  C.  C.  took  an  unexpected  brace, 
and.  although  held  oft'  from  scoring  by  St.  Andrew's  great  defence 
work  until  ten  seconds  before  time,  they  were  almo.st  enabled  to 
tie  the  Saints  by  getting  over  for  a  try.  which,  to  the  great 
relief  of  the  crimson  and  white  supporters,  was  not  converted. 
It  was  a  brilliant  victory  for  S.  A.  C,  which  they  fully  deserved, 
as  their  tackling  and  kicking  were  superior  to  U.  C.  C.'s.  and 
Avere  mainly  responsible  for  the  downfall  of  the  blue.  The 
boys  were  very  much  elated  over  their  win.  and  they  also  deserve 
considerable  credit  for  the  assistance  rendered  to  the  team  in 
the  manner  of  College  yells,  which  were  always  given  with  great 
enthusiasm. 

The  day  was  favorable  for  Rugby,  although  slightly  hot.  but 
this  in  no  way  interfered  with  the  attendance,  which  was  very 
good,  and  among  whom  were  a  much  larger  number  of  the  fair 
sex  than  on  previous  occasions.  At  about  a  quarter  to  eleven 
a  tally-ho  was  seen  coming  up  Avenue- Road,  and  all  the  S.  A.  C. 
supporters  flocked  down  to  the  gate  to  give  their  team  a  proper 
reception,  but,  alas !  they  found  that  a  mistake  had  been  made, 
and  that  this  particular  tally-ho  contained  the  Old  Boys'  Associa- 
tion. They  were,  however,  cheered  lustily  as  they  passed  through 
the  gates.  Soon  after,  the  right  tally-ho  came  up.  and  the  team 
was  greeted  with  enthusiastic  cheers  from  their  loyal  supporters, 
which  in  a  great  measure  did  away  with  any  nervousness. 

As  the  team  entered  the  field  a  lively  exchange  of  yells  took 
place  between  the  two  Colleges,  and  when  Referee  Hewitt  called 
the  players  together  at  a  quarter  after  eleven  he  was  faced  by 
two  very   determined   teams. 

S.  A.  C.  won  the  toss,  but  the  only  advantage  gained  was  in 
having  the  sun  at  their  ks.  U.  C.  C.'s  kick  was  well  handled 
bv  Wvn.stanlev.  who  ran       ?  ball  back  to  the  40-yard  line.       On 
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the  second  down,  Upper  Canada  were  offside,  and  Wynstanley 
punted  to  Madden,  who  was  tackled  on  his  own  40-yard  line. 
U.  C.  C.  were  given  a  free  kick  on  St.  Andrew's  offside,  and 
De  Gruchy's  punt  was  fumbled  by  Bronson,  the  boys  in  blue 
securing  the  ball  on  the  25-yard  line.  On  the  next  down 
Madden  made  a  verj^  pretty  run  around  right  end  for  a  touch- 
down, which  was  not  converted.  S.  A.  C.  'had  seemed  rather 
nervous,  so  far,  but  this  steadied  them  down,  and  Madden  was 
downed  at  U.  C.  C.'s  quarter  way  by  good  following-up  of 
Montana's  punt.  College  (S.A.C.)  got  the  ball  on  an  offside, 
but  failed  to  gain  anything  on  the  first  two  downs.  Wynstanley 's 
kick  was  then  blocked,  and  U.  C.  C.  obtained  possession  of  the 
ball  on  their  10-yard  line.  They  now  bucked  up  and  advanced 
the  ball  15  yards  by  half-back  runs.  S.  A.  C.  held  them  here 
for  two  downs,  and  then  De  Gruchy  punted  to  centre,  Wynstanley 
running  back  10  yards  before  being  dowTied.  McAvitj^  was  now 
given  a  try  and  made  a  very  pretty  buck  through  U.  C.  C.  for 
15  yards.  A  minute  later  Bollard  skirted  the  left  end  for  the 
same  distance  on  a  long  pass.  College  now  tried  hard  for  a 
touch-down,  but  could  not  gain,  so  on  the  third  down  Wynstanley 
kicked  over  the  line,  and  Smith  forced  Madden  to  rouge.  S.  A.  C. 
got  possession  of  the  ball  at  half-way,  and  then  were  given  a 
free  kick  on  LT.  C.  C.'s  offside.  Madden  fumbled  the  ball  and 
St.  Andrew  had  it  at  the  30-yard  line.  Wynstanley 's  try  for 
a  goal  was  blocked,  and  S.  A.  C.  were  offside;  U.  C.  C.  took 
a  scrimmage,  but  lost  the  ball  on  an  offside.  On  College's  third 
down  Ramsey  gained  yards  by  an  end-run.  They  now  rushed 
the  game,  and  soon,  by  a  strenuous  buck,  they  placed  themselves 
on  U.  C.  C.'s  yard  line.  From  here  it  was  an  easy  matter  to 
put  S.  A.  C.  in  the  lead  by  pushing  Wynstanley  over  for  a  try, 
which  he  converted.  College  secured  the  ball  on  the  kick-off 
and  returned  it  to  the  35-yard  line.  •  Wynstanley  booted  on 
the  third  down  to  Madden,  who  made  his  mark.  College  lost 
the  ball  on  a  fumble,  and  U.  C.  C.  had  it  at  the  40-yard  line. 
De  Gruchy  made  a  poor  kick,  which  went  into  touch  at  S.  A.  C.'s 
quarter-way.  Wynstanley  punted  on  first  down,  and  De  Gruchy 
was  tackled  at  mid-field.  The  whistle  now  blew  for  quarter- 
time,  with  the  score  7  to  5  for  St.  Andrew. 

On   changing  ends  Hope   kicked   of   to   Wynstanley,   whose 
punt  was  returned  to  half-way  on  ar-retty  run  by  Mulqueen, 
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but  Smith  stole  the  ball.  On  the  second  down  Eberts  broke 
through  the  L^.  C.  C.  line  for  seven  yards,  but  was  laid  out 
for  three  minutes.  Wynstanley  then  kicked,  and  Madden  was 
downed  on  his  25-yrfrd  line.  De  Gruchy  punted  to  College  40- 
yard  line,  and  ^Montana  ran  back  25  yards  before  being  downed. 
The  crimson  and  white  were  working  very  hard  now\  and  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  their  yards.  They  lost,  however,  seven  yards  on 
an  end  run  by  poor  passing,  but  Wynstanley  recovered  the  ball. 
U.  C.  C.  were  a  little  too  anxious,  and  got  offside,  and  owing 
to  good  following-up  S.  A.  C.  secured  the  leather  on  the  15-yard 


line.  They  now  worked  harder  than  ever,  and  U.  C.  C.  were 
only  saved  by  an  offside  on  their  5-yard  line.  They  were  held 
for  two  downs,  and  then  another  offside  giave  them  a  kick.  Ram- 
sey was  downed  on  the  40-yard  line,  when  running  back 
De  Gruchy 's  punt.  On  the  third  down  Wynstanley,  by  a  very 
fine  punt,  scored  another  point  when  U.  C.  C.  were  forced  to 
rouge.  Bronson  returned  the  drop,  and  Tapper  Canada  were 
downed  on  the  30-yard  mark.  After  gaining  their  yards  L^.  C.  C. 
were  forced  to  kick,  and  Bollard  ran  the  punt  into  touch  at  the 
30-yard  line.  College  now  tried  a  triple  criss-cross,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  over  30  yards,  Ramsey  being  most  responsible 
for  the  run.       They  were  then  forced  to  kick,  and  on  the  return 
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of  the  punt  Bollard  was  tackled  on  U.  C.  C.'s  25-yard  line. 
S.  A.  C.  lost  the  ball  on  downs,  and  U.  C.  C.  got  away  with  a 
nice  combination  run.  which  ended  when  Bollard  tackled  Mul- 
queen  at  the  45-yard  line.  On  an  exchange  of  punts  S.  A.  C. 
lost  10  yards,  as  Bollard  was  tackled  at  half-wa.y.  when  returning 
a  kick.  Here,  by  good,  hard  work,  and  aided  "by  Wynstanley's 
fine  run.  College  got  the  ball  up  to  L'.  C.  C.'s  10-yard  line.  Upper 
Canada  relieved  by  a  kick,  but  S.  A.  C.  again  became  dangerous, 
when  Bollard  and  Bronson  gained  25  yards  on  an  end-run. 
Half-time,  however,  came  to  the  relief  of  I^.  C.  C.  before  any- 
thing happened,  thus  leaving  the  score  8  to  5  for  the  Saints. 
S.  A.  C.  undoubtedly  played  better  football  in  this  half  and 
deserved  more  points  than  they  got. 

On  the  kick-oif.  De  Gruchy  by  a  fake  kick  and  splendid  end-^ 
run  advanced  the  ball  to  S.  A.  C.'s  25-yard  line,  and  on  the 
third  down  kicked  over  the  dead  line  for  the  first  score  in  the 
second  half.  S.  A.  C.'s  wings  followed  up  Wynstanley's  drop 
very  quickly,  with  the  result  that  V.  C.  C.  were  tackled  on 
the  40-yard  line.  They  were  held  here  for  two  downs,  and 
then  kicked.  Bollard  being  downed  on  his  own  10-yard  line  by 
the  fast  following-up  of  U.  C.  C.  wings.  On  the  second  down 
Wynstanley  punted  to  ]\Iadden,  who  muffed  the  ball  and  was 
tackled  on  the  40-yard  line.  L".  C.  C.  made  no  gain  on  the 
first  two  downs,  and  on  the  third,  in  attempting  an  end-run, 
De  Gruchy  made  a  bad  pass,  which  escaped  ]\Iulqueeu.  However, 
they  recovered  the  ball  at  half-way.  McFarlane  here  spoiled 
their  plans  by  stealing  the  ball,  and  Ramsey,  on  the  first  down, 
gained  10  j'ards,  through  middle  wing,  and  then  Wynstanley 
kicked.  De  Gruchy  caught  the  ball,  but  in  attempting  a  com- 
bination run  he  made  a  poor  pass,  which  Mulqueen  failed  to  get, 
and  Waterous,  who  had  followed  down  quickly,  secured  the  ball 
and  ran  to  U.  C.  C.'s  5-yard  line  before  being  downed.  Wyn- 
stanley was  then  bucked  over  for  S.  A,  C.'s  second  try.  which 
he  failed  to  convert.  U.  C.  C.  lost  on  a  fake  kick-off,  and  soon 
afterwards  De  Gruchy 's  kick  was  blocked,  S.  A.  C.  securing 
the  ball.  De  Gruchy  was  laid  out  in  the  scrimmage  for  over 
10  minutes  owing  to  an  injured  ankle,  but  was  able  to  continue. 
Wynstanley  punted,  and  because  of  Bollard's  fast  followang-up 
^Madden  was  downed  on  the  25-yard  line.  Waterous  stole  the 
ball,  but  College  were  held  on  dowms.       De  Gruchy  punted  to 
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Wynstanley,  and  Gladden,  on  return  of  the  kick,  was  nailed  by 
Bollard  at  the  15-yard  line.  Owing'  to  Smith's  good  tackling 
U.  C.  C.  failed  to  gain  anything,  and  De  Gruchy  kicked  to  half- 
way. S.  A.  C.  fumbled,  but  Hope,  by  beautiful  dribbling,  re- 
turned the  ball  to  L^  C.  C.'s  20-yard  line.  ■  From  here,  on  the 
second  down.  Wynstanley  booted  the  ball  for  a  dead-line.  On 
return  of  De  Gruchy 's  drop  V.  C.  C.  were  downed  on  the  15-yard 
line.  S.  A.  C.  gained  5  yards  on  an  exchange  of  punts,  and 
their  opponents  had  the  ball  on  their  10-yard  line  when  the 
whistle  for  ciuarter-time  again  saved  them,  as  they  were  being 
played  oflP  their  feet.    The  score  now  stood  14  to  6  for  S.  A.  C. 

At  the  commencement  of  the  final  quarter  S.  A.  C.  assumed 
the  aggressive.  Wynstanley  gained  5  yards  on  a  fake  kick,  and 
then  Ramsey  broke  through  the  blue  line  for  a  gain  of  20  yards. 
Wynstanley  then  kicked  to  the  line,  but  De  Gruchy  relieved 
with  a  fine  punt,  and  S.  A.  C.  were  downed  on  the  35-yard  line. 
A  minute  later  College  punted  over  the  line.  U.  C.  C.  being 
forced  to  rouge.  De  Gruchy 's  drop  was  caught  by  Bronson, 
who  while  making  an  end-run  passed  forward  to  Bollard,  and 
it  was  U.  C.  C.'s  free  kick  at  the  40-yard  line.  Wynstanley 
caught  the  ball  and  ran  back  several  yards  before  being  tackled. 
V.  C.  C.  then  got  the  ball  for  offside  interference,  and  De 
Gruchy  punted  over  the  line,  but  Bollard,  by  very  fast  running, 
got  out  as  far  as  the  25-yard  line,  Avhere  he  was  downed.  Then 
U.C.C.  were  given  the  ball  again  for  offside  interference,  and 
on  the  first  down  Madden  ran  into  touch  at  the  20-yard  line. 
Upper  Canada  were  again  given  a  free  kick  on  an  offside,  and 
De  Gruchy  made  a  pretty  drop,  which  just  fell  over  the  bar.  On 
the  return  of  the  drop  U.  C.  C.  by  a  pretty  half-back  run  got 
as  far  as  the  30-yard  line.  S.  A.  C.  forced  the  ball  back,  but 
V.  C.  C.  replied  quickly,  and  the  ball  w^as  soon  on  the  20-yard 
line.  Here,  however,  in  attempting  a  run.  another  poor  pass 
got  away  from  ^Madden,  who  finally  recovered  it.  ^Mulqueen. 
was  now  given  a  try.  but  failed  to  gain  anything,  and  De  Gruchy 's 
kick  was  fumbled  by  Bronson,  who,  however,  recovered  it  at 
the  20-yard  line.  S.  A.  C.  were  offside,  and  on  the  third  down 
U.  C.  C.  scored  a  dead-line  on  De  Gruchy 's  punt.  Madden  ran 
back  the  drop  to  the  40-yard  line,  but  S.  A.  C.  stole  the  ball,  and 
making  a  determined  effort,  were  soon  at  half-way.  Here  U.C.C. 
commenced  to  play  a  strong  game,  and  got  back  to  the  40-yard 


46  ST.    ANDREW'S    COLLEGE    REVIEW 

line.  It  was  now  very  close  to  time,  and  the  excitement  was 
intense.  With  20  seconds  to  play,  De  Gruchy  kicked  to  the 
20-yard  line,  and  one  of  their  wing  men  followed  dowTi,  secured  the 
ball,  and  then  fumbled  it,  but  Gwynne  picked  it  up,  and,  with 
a  clear  field,  had  no  difficulty  in  scoring  a  try.  Excitement  was 
now  at  fever  heat,  although  the  goal  kick  was  almost  in  an 
impossible  position.  When  it  failed  -a  great  shout  of  joy  broke 
from  the  S.  A.  C.  supporters,  as  with  only  10  seconds  to  plaj'  it 
was  impossible  for  U.  C.  C.  to  score.  After  the  game  some 
of  the  players  were  carried  off  the  field,  and  everybody  wearing 
the  glorious  crimson  and  w^hite  felt  extremely  happy. 

For  S.  A.  C,  Wynstanley  and  Bollard  starred,  while  for 
U.  C.  C.   De  Gruchy  was  the  most  prominent.    The  teams : 

S.  A.  C.  (15):  Full.  Bollard;  halves.  Bronson,  Wynstanley, 
Ramsey;  quarter.  Grass;  scrimmage.  Phillips,  McFarlane,  Miller; 
wings,  Eberts,  Hope  (captain),  Waterous.  McAvit}',  Smith  I., 
Xorris. 

U.  C.  C.  (11):  Full,  Hebden;  halves.  Mulqueen,  De  Gruchy, 
Madden;  quarter,  Gwynne;  scrimmage,  Brown,  Young.  Langley; 
wings,  Gallagher.  Goldie.  Kilgour.  Saunders,  Arnoldy.  Dawson. 


S.A.C.  V.  TCS, 


HE  final  game  of  the  season,. as  far  as  St.  Andrew's  were 
concerned,  took  place  on  the  9th  of  November,  Avhen 
"f  T.  C.  S.  came  here  to  endeavor  to  spoil  our  championship 
aspirations,  but  in  this  they  were  very  much  disappointed,  as 
the  game  resulted  in  an  overwhelming  victory  for  S.  A.  C.  by 
the  score  of  51  to  22.  This  game  gave  us  our  much-coveted 
championship,  for  which  the  team  had  been  working  so  hard  all 
year.  T.  C.  S.  came  up  with  a  very  determined  and  confident 
team,  but  they  were  never  in  it.  The  OoUege  fourteen  showed 
great  superiority  in  all  departments,  and  at  several  stages  of 
the  game  had  them  completely  at  their  mercy.  There  was 
great  rejoicing  among  the  College  supporters  after  the  game, 
and  the  players  were  carried  off  the  field. 

The  day  was  rather  unfavorable  for  Rugby,  as  a  strong  wind 
was  blowing,  which  gave  a  big  advantage  to  those  defending 
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the  southern  end,  but  this  in  no  waix  dampened  the  ardor  of 
the  team,  who  were  in  the  best  of  spirits,  and,  although  expecting 
a  hard  game,  seemed  to  have  no  doubt  as  to  their  ability  to  win. 

St.  Andrew's  were  the  first  to  appear,  and  after  a  few 
minutes'  practice  they  assembled  in  the  centre  of  the  field  and 
gave  three  rousing  cheers  for  His  Majesty  King  Edward  the 
Seventh,  on  the  occasion  of  his  birthday.  T.  C.  S.  came  out 
at  about  a  quarter  past  eleven.  They  were  a  heavy  aggregation, 
and  at  first  sight  looked  dangerous,  but,  as  the  game  proved, 
they  lacked  training  and  condition.  They  were  soon  ready,  and 
it  was  at  half-past  eleven  that  Referee  Hewitt  called  the  players 
together  and  gave  them  the  customary  lecture  before  tossing  up 
the  fatal  coin. 

S.  A.  C.  were  again  the  lucky  ones,  and  naturally  chose  to 
kick  with  the  wind.  On  the  kick-of¥  T.  C.  S.  endeavored  to 
gain  on  a  criss-cross,  but  they  fumbled  the  ball,  and  S.  A.  C. 
secured  possession.  T.  C.  S.  then  got  offside,  and  McFarlane, 
by  fast  following-up,  got  Wynstanley's  kick  on  the  30-yard  line, 
when  T.  C.  S.  muffed.  S.  A.  C.  did  not  take  long  to  score,  as 
on  the  next  down  an  offside  gave  them  a  free  kick,  and  Wyn- 
stanley's punt  rolled  over  the  dead  line.  College  now  rushed 
matters,  and  soon  Grass'  25-yard  run  put  them  close  to  T.  C.  S.'s 
line.  From  here  by  three  determined  bucks  they  put  "Wynstanley 
over  for  a  try,  which  he  converted  nicely.  T.  C.  S.  braced 
up  for  a  minute,  but  soon  Wynstanley  broke  aAvay  for  a  run  of 
45  yards,  which  again  placed  the  ball  near  the  goal  line.  Then 
Wynstanley  punted  over  the  line,  and  Ramsey,  who  had  followed 
up  on  side,  fell  on  the  ball  for  S.  A.  C.'s  second  try,  before  the 
T.  C.  S.  halves,  who  had  misjudged  it,  were  able  to  recover 
themselves.  This  one,  from  a  difficult  angle,  Wynstanley  failed 
to  convert.  T.  C.  S.  kept  the  ball  on  the  kick-off,  but  were 
then  forced  to  kick.  Wynstanley,  in  running  back  the  punt, 
was  downed  on  the  20-yard  line.  Here  College  lost  the  ball  for 
offside  interference,  and  on  the  first  down  T.  C.  S.  made  a  half- 
back run  of  15  yards.  They  now  used  their  weight  to  advantage, 
and  on  the  third  down  Drummond  was  bucked  over  for  an 
unconverted  try.  After  this  the  play  continued  evenly  for  a 
few  minutes,  but  soon  S.  A.  C.  began  to  rush  T.  C.  S.  back,  and 
from  the  20-yard  line  Grass,  on  a  very  pretty  fake  end-run,  went 
over  for  another  touch-down.       On  the  kick-off  T.  C.  S.  started 
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well  by  getting  away  for  a  30-yard  run.  but  S.  A.  C.  got  the 
ball  on  an  offside.  Wynstanley's  ankle  was  hurt  here,  when 
making  an  end-run.  but  he  pluckily  continued  playing.  College 
soon  had  T.  C.  S.  again  on  the  defensive,  and  Ramsey  punted 
over  the  line.  Pinkham  being  forced  to  rouge.  They  seemed  to 
be  helpless  now.  and  on  Ramsey's  tine  return  of  the  drop  they 
muffed  behind  the  line,  and  Miller  fell  on  the  ball  for  the 
fourth  touch-down.  As  there  was  only  about  half  a  minute  to 
play  College  were  unable  to  make  any  further  addition  to  their 
score,  and  the  quarter  ended  with  the  score  23  to  5  for  S.  A.  C. 
T.  C.  S.  now  had  the  wind,  and  their  .supporters  confidently 
expected  them  to  roll  up  a  large  score  on  the  Saints.  But  this 
was  not  to  be.  S.  A.  C.  played  an  admirable  defence  game,  and 
T.  C.  S..  finding  that  they  could  make  no  substantial  gains  by 
running  or  bucking,  resorted  to  the  kicking  game,  w^ith  con- 
siderably more  success.  Within  three  minutes  of  this  change 
Wyssman  had  punted  across  the  College  line  for  two  rouges. 
Wynstanley's  ankle  here  forced  him  to  retire  from  the  game, 
and  Ramsey  was  moved  to  centre-half.  Bronson  replacing  the 
latter  at  right.  With  Wynstanley  off.  for  a  minute  the  team 
seemed  demoralized,  and  T.  C.  S.  rushed  mattere.  S.  A.  C.  soon 
bucked  up,  however,  and  T.  C.  S.  were  forced  to  be  content 
with  another  dead-line.  From  the  return  of  the  quarter-way 
drop.  College  commenced  to  overrun  the  red  and  black.  Ram- 
sey's great  punting  gained  ground  even  against  the  wind,  and 
the  running  of  the  half-back  line  netted  large  gains.  T.  C.  S. 
tried  desperately  to  stop  the  St.  Andrew  line,  but  they  were 
unable  to,  and  were  soon  defending  themselves  at  the  20-yard 
line.  Here  they  held  College  for  two  downs,  but  on  the  third 
Bollard,  following  up  Ramsey's  well-placed  punt  on-side,  caught 
the  ball  before  the  T.  C.  S.  backs  could  reach  it  and  romped  over 
for  another  try.  which  Hope  did  not  convert.  S.  A.  C.  continued 
to  press  from  the  kick-off.  Bollard  going  around  the  end  for 
30  yards,  but  Campbell  here  stopped  their  onslaught  by  stealing 
the  ball.  T.  C.  S.  kicked  and  Bollard  ran  the  ball  back  40  yards. 
The  whistle  now  blew  for  half-time,  leaving  the  Saints  in  the 
lead  by  28  to  8. 

By  a  criss-cross  play,  S.  A.  C.  at  the  commencement  of  the 
second  half,  advanced  the  ball  to  the  40-yard  line.  Ramsey 
gained  10  yards  on  an  exchange  of  punts,  and  on  the  next  dovm 
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kicked  over  the  line.  T.  C.  S.  being  forced  to  rouge.  S.  A.  C. 
continued  to  outplay  their  opponents,  but  just  as  a  score  seemed 
imminent  T.  C.  S.  gained  25  yards  on  fast  following-up  of  a 
punt.  College,  however,  put  forth  a  determined  effort,  and 
were  soon  rewarded  by  a  touch-down  on  a  buck  led  by  Ramsey, 
which  Hope  converted.  S.  A.  C.  evidently  did  not  think  they 
had  scored  enough,  and  so  set  to  work  harder,  with  the  result 
that  by  a  combined  half-back  run  of  35  yards  they  added  one 
more  to  the  long  roll  of  touches.  After  this  score  T.  C.  S. 
partly  retrieved  themselves  for  the  disaster  by  gaining  50  yards 
on  two  end-runs,  and  finally  by  bucking  over  for  a  try.  which 
was  successfully  converted.  From  here  to  the  end  of  the  quarter 
play  was  more  even,  and,  although  the  T.  C.  S.  goal  was  in 
danger  several  times,  they  were  saved  either  by  an  offside  or 
by  the  good  running  and  kicking  of  their  backs.  It  was  practi- 
cally only  in  this  period  that  T.  C.  S.  showed  any  real  form  at 
all.  as  at  other  stages  of  the  game  they  were  completely  out- 
played. The  score  at  the  end  of  the  quarter  stood  40  to  15  for 
the  Saints. 

Grass  started  off  the  tinal  quarter  for  S.  A.  C.  by  making 
a  30-yard  run,  but  T.  C.  S.  stole  the  ball,  and.  punting  with  the 
wind,  made  big  gains,  until  from  the  40-yard  mark  they  punted 
over  the  line,  and  Crawford  was  forced  to  rouge.  This  score 
may  be  directly  attributed  to  the  bad  judgment  of  the  College 
halves  in  playing  too  far  forward  and  not  allowing  enough  for 
the  wind.  Hope,  on  a  fake  quarter-way  drop,  gained  10  yards 
and  then  Bollard  contributed  a  25-yard  run  around  the 
end.  Bronson  and  Crawford  were  now  used  to  advantage, 
and  Grass,  from  the  30-yard  line,  again  brought  himself 
into  prominence  by  encircling  the  right  end  for  a  touch- 
down, which  Hope  did  not  convert.  T.  C.  S.  got  the  ball  at 
the  kick-off,  and  then  punted  into  touch  at  the  20-yard  line, 
but  the  play  was  soon  at  midfield.  owing  to  Ramsey's  35-yard 
run.  He  then  kicked  a  splendid  punt,  and  T.  C.  S.  were  downed 
on  their  10-yard  line.  They  kicked,  and  Ramsey  was  tackled  at 
the  30-yard  mark.  College  tried  an  end-run,  but  a  poor  pass 
got  away  from  Bollard,  and  T.  C.  S.  ran  to  the  50-yard  line  before 
being  downed.  They  gained  their  yards  twice,  and  then  by  a 
very  fine  punt  forced  Crawford  to  rouge.  S.  A.  C.  made  a  fake 
quarter  run,  but  lost  the  ball  on  the  15-yard  line.       T.  C.  S.  by 
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three  good  bucks  gained  their  yards,  but  College  braced  up  and 
got  the  ball  on  downs.  Bronson  and  Grass  gained  15  yards  on 
an  end-run,  but  T.  C.  S.  again  stole  the  ball.  From  here,  on  a 
combination  run,  T.  C.  S.  made  their  final  score  by  going  over 
for  an  unconverted  try.  S.  A.  C.  retained  the  ball  on  the  kick, 
and  almost  before  the  people  watching  the  game  could  realize  it 
Bollard  made  an  exceptionally  fine  run  around  the  left  end  for 
a  touch-down.  This  was  by  far  the  'best  run  of  the  game,  as  he 
evaded  numerous  tackles  with  great  skill.  Hope  made  a  fine 
convert,  and  the  score  Was  now  past  the  50  mark.  S.  A.  C. 
now  seemed  to  consider  they  had  scored  enough,  and  were  con- 
tent to  hold  T.  C.  S.  in  check  by  good  defence  nvork.  The  game 
ended  soon  after  this,  with  the  score  of  51  to  22.  probably  a  re- 
cord. 73  points  to  a  game. 

For  S.  A.  C,  Bollard  was  the  most  conspicuous,  and  Ramsey 
and  Grass  also  starred,  while,  for  T.  C.  S.,  Campbell  was  the 
star,  while  Drummond  was  the  best  on  the  line. 

The  teams: 

S.  A.  C.  (51):  Full.  Bollard;  halves,  Crawford,  Wynstanley, 
(Bronson).  Ramsey;  quarter.  Grass;  scrimmage.  Miller,  McFar- 
lane,  Phillips;  wings.  Smith,  Norris,  McAvity.  Hope,  Eberts, 
Waterous. 

T.  C.  S.  (22)  :  Full.  ^lanyard;  halves,  Wyssman,  Pinkham.  Mc- 
Neil: quarter.  Campbell;  scrimmage,  Greer,  Waters.  Harris; 
wings,  Edmiston,  Drummond,  Rose,  Ried,  Wilkes,  and  Hay. 
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PERSONNEL  OF  FIRST  TEAM 


OLLARD,  F.  B. — Played  on  last  year's  team.  A  good 
tackier  and  fine  runner.  Made  many  good  runs  during 
the  season. 

Ramsey,  R.  H. — A  graduate  of  last  year's  second  team.  A 
good  catch  and  is  a  hard  man  to  bring  down. 

WiNSTANLEY,  C.  H. — Played  right  half  last  year.  A  good 
punter  and  a  sure  catch.  Used  his  head  well  through  the  season. 
A  very  hard  man  to  bring  down. 

Bronson,  L.  H. — Played  on  the  first  team  two  years  ago.  Very 
fast,  but  inclined  to  loaf  in  practising. 

Crawford. — Played  outside  wing  last  year.  Was  hurt  at  the 
beginning  of  the  season  and  could  not  play  till  the  T.  C.  S.  game, 
when  he  played  left  half.  One  of  the  best  tacklers  that  ever 
came  to  the  school.  A  good  punter  and  the  fastest  man  on  the 
first  team. 

Grass,  Q. — Played  on  the  half  line  of  last  year's  seconds.  An 
excellent  quarter.  Used  his  head  well  at  all  times,  particularly 
in  the  T.  C.  S.  game. 

McFarland,  C.  S. — Played  on  last  year's  seconds  until  pre- 
vented on  account  of  injury.  Got  the  ball  out  well  and  was 
very  fast  at  following  up. 

Miller,  R.  S. — Played  the  same  position  on  last  year's  seconds. 
Played  his  position  well.      Worked  well  during  the  practices. 

Phillips,  L.  S. — A  very  strong  and  heavy  man.  Held  his 
man  well  and  used  his  strength  to  advantage  on  the  aggressive. 

McAviTY,  L.  I. — Played  on  last  year's  third  team.  Worked 
well  both  in  practice  and  in  the  games.  Lacked  experience  at 
the  first  of  the  year,  but  turned  out  well. 

Waterous,  R.  I. — A  new  boy.  Played  footl)all  in  the  States 
for  the  last  two  years.       Held  his  man  well  and  worked  hard. 

Eberts,  R.  M. — Played  in  the  scrimmage  of  last  year's  first 
team.  Worked  hard  at  all  times.  Held  his  man,  and  when 
used  in  wing  bucks  generally  made  his  yards. 
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NoRRis,  R.  0. — Played  middle  wing  on  last  year's  seconds.  A 
sure  tackier,  and  hits  a  man  hard.  Lacked  speed.  Played  his 
place  well. 

Smith,  L.  0. — Played  on  last  year's  seconds.  Was  spare  to 
the  first  team  last  year.      Had  lots  of  speed  and  tackled  well. 

Hope,  L.  M. — Captain,  and  an  old  color  from  last  year's  team. 
A  good,  hard,  steady  worker.  Excellent  man  to  lead  wing 
bucks.  Lacks  speed,  but  tackles  very  hard,  and  follows  up 
well  on  kicks.  Gave  good  encouragement  to  his  team,  and 
worked  hard  from  the  beginning  of  the  season  to  the  end.  De- 
serves a  great  deal  of  credit  for  the  team's  success.  Used  his 
head  well  in  everv  game. 
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SECOND  TEAM 


HE  football  season  of  1907.  taken  as  a  whole,  has  been  quite 
successful   for  the   second   team,   as   out   of   three    ^ames 
•^  played  two  were  won  and  one  lost. 

The  first  game  was  played  in  Hamilton  ag'ainst  Highfield.  and 
in  this  S.  A.  C.  was  victorious.  Avinning  bv  the  score  of  11 — 1. 


At  half-time  the  score  was  1 — 0  ifi  favor  of  Highfield,  but  in 
the  second  half  S.  A.  C.  woke  up  and  scored  a  dead-line  and  two 
touch-downs,  making  the  score  11 — 1  in  our  favor. 

The  next  game  to  be  played  was  the  return  with  Highfield, 
and  here  again  S.  A.  C.  came  out  ahead  by  the  score  of  25 — 11. 

At  last  the  time  arrived  for  the  U.  C.  C.  game,  but  S.  A.  C 
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was  doomed  to  disappointment,  as  I'.  C.  C.  was  too  strong  for 
her.  The  score  at  full  time  was  10 — 10.  and  so  it  was  decided 
to  play  ten  minutes  extra.  U.  C.  C.  made  good  use  of  this^  and 
scored  seven  points,  making  the  score  17 — 10  in  their  favor. 

Two  extra  colors  were  granted.  Corbould  receiving  one  on  ac- 
count of  the  number  of  games  he  played,  arid  Osborne  receiving 
the  other  on  account  of  having  played  nearly  all  the  season  with 
the  team.      The  line-up  was  : 

Full  back.  Ellis:  halves.  Munroe.  Parsons.  Kilgour  II.  (Cor- 
bould) ;  quarter,  Davison  II. ;  scrimmage.  Bell,  Harcourt.  Crowe 
(Oborne)  ;  inside  wings.  Johnson  I..  Davison  I.  (captain)  ;  middle 
wings,  Hastings  I.,  and  Bowman  I. ;  outside  wings.  Angstrom  and 
Firstbrooke.  E.  S.  D. 


JUNIOR  HOUSE  RUGBY 


HE  Junior  House  Rugby  team  has  had  a  very  successful 
Our  first  game.  Avith  the  '"Junior  ^lodels. "  was  won 
*-  season,  having  lost  but  tAvo  matches. 
Avith  a  score  of  33 — 0.  In  the  return  game  Ave  again  defeated 
our  opponents.  9 — 0.  Our  next  game  Avas  Avith  "Harbord,"  Avho 
defeated  us  35 — 20.  They  had  a  great  advantage  in  age  and 
Aveight.  "The  Delials. "  seeing  that  we  Avere  Avorthy  of  a  game, 
next  challenged  us.  AVe  defeated  them  21 — 0.  Then  the 
"Iroquois"  visited  us.  and  Ave  outclassed  them.  Avinning  by  a 
score  of  17 — 1.  Upper  Canada  Prep,  next  played  us  on  their 
OAvn  grounds.  They  completely  outplayed  us,  Avinning  by  a 
large  score.  "Junior  Tigers"  played  us  tAvo  games,  in  both  of 
AA'hich  our  team  excelled  itself.  AA'inning  by  20—0  and  31 — 0. 
The  last  match  of  the  season  AA'as  an  exhibition  game  betAveen 
ourselA'es  and  the  "  Gloucesters. "      We  Avon  7 — .5. 

The  following  boys  Avon  their  colors :  Goodman.  Munro  II. 
(captain),  Sutherland  II..  Carmichael,  Kemp  (manager).  Pater- 
son  II.,  SomerAdlle,  Maloue.  Delaplante  II..  Forbes.  Frith  II., 
Abendana  II..  Johnson  II..  Hillman,  and  Campbell  I. 

C.  A.  Kemp,  Manager. 
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THE  ALL  STAR  TEAM  FOR  J907 


T  X  selecting  the  i)layer.s  tor  the  All-Star  Team  for  this  year,  uo 
T  personal  likes  or  dislikes  have  been  entertained.  The 
y  Review  has  tried  to  be  as  just  and  fair  as  is  possible  in  all 
selections.  Where  two  men  have  fought  hard  for  a  place,  we 
have  tried  to  set  down  as  clearly  as  possible  the  reasons  for  our 
choice.  We  have  striven  in  every  instance  to  put  the  right  man 
in  the  right  place.  If  there  are  those  who  in  any  way  disagree 
with  us.  it  is  their  right  to  do  so.  and  is  merely  a  difference  of 
opinion.  The  team  has  been  chosen.  We  have  endeavored  as 
far  as  possible  to  consider  the  playing  of  each  man  throughout 
the  whole  season,  without  taking  into  account  any  one  particular 
game. 

Full  Back.— Bollard,  of  S.  A.  C.  has.  without  doubt,  earned 
the  place  of  full  back,  his  following  up  on  long  kicks  being  the 
chief  of  his  numerous  points.  His  tackling  and  running  was  of 
the  best.  Although  there  were  surer  catches  amongst  the  full 
backs  of  the  four  schools,  still  we  think  that  Avithont  doul)t 
"Dutch"  has  won  this  position  on  his  merits. 

Right  Half.— IMaxwell  (B.  R.  C).  This  position  has  been 
fought  for  between  :\Iaxwell  of  B.  R.  C.  and  Ramsey  of  St. 
Andrew's.  Both  men  certainly  play  their  position  well.  ]Max- 
well.  however,  has  won  the  place.  His  experience  has  enabled 
him  to  use  his  head  well,  and  his  punting  and  tackling  was  good. 
On  the.  whole,  we  think  :\Iaxwell  a  shade  the  better  man  for  this 
position. 

Centre  Half.— Winstanley  (S.  A.  C).  The  position  of  centre 
half  has  been  given  to  "Xed"  Winstanley.  There  is  no  man 
playing  school  football  to-day  that  knows  the  game  better  than 
our  western  friend  "IMissouloo."  At  catching,  he  practically 
never  misses.  He  is  a  good  runner  and  a  very  hard  man  to 
bring  down.  His  headwork  is  superb.  And  his  ability  as  a 
line  smasher  is  unequalled.  There  is  no  doubt  that  Winstanley 
holds  undisputed  right  of  centre  half. 

Left  Half.— To  De  Gruehy.  of  U.  C.  C,  goes  the  place  of  left 
half,  and  here  the  Review  thinks  they  have  found  an  efficient 
captain  for  the  All-Star  Team  of  1907.       His  ability  to  captain  a 
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team  was  shown  this  year.  De  Grachy  was  the  heart  of  the 
Upper  Canada  College  team.  He  shines  in  all  departments  of 
the  game,  and  in  the  game  against  S.  A.  C.  the  plucky  way  in 
which,  in  spite  of  his  injuries,  he  stuck  to  it  for  the  good  of  his 
team  Avas  admired  by  all. 

Quarter  Back. — Grass  (S.  A.  C).  In  this  position,  Campbell, 
of  T.  C.  S.,  has  come  a  close  second,  but  the  Review  has  decided 
that  on  account  of  his  superior  headwork  the  place  should  be 
given  to  Grass.  His  passing  was  accurate  and  clear,  his  tackling 
sure,  and  his  running  good.  After  taking  all  the  things  into 
consideration,  we  think  that  for  quarter-back  Grass  is  the  right 
man  in  the  right  place. 

Right  Inside. — Drummond,  of  T.  C.  S.,  has  been  awarded  the 
position  of  right  inside  wing.  Both  against  B.  R.  C.  and  St. 
Andrew's  Drummond  plaj^ed  a  hard,  steady  game.  The  way 
he  made  line  plunges  was  excellent,  and  his  strength  enabled  him 
to  hold  any  man  against  him. 

Left  Inside. — Arnoldi,  of  V.  C.  C,  has  taken  this  position. 
There  is  scarcely  a  man  in  the  Big  Four  this  year  harder  to  hold 
than  Arnoldi.  He  was  sure  to  break  through  once  or  twice  in 
every  game  and  block  kicks.  His  tackling  was  good,  and  he 
held  his  man  well. 

Right  Middle. — Bayletts  (B.  R.  C)  is.  without  doubt,  the 
strongest  middle  Aving  of  the  four  schools.  His  tackling  was 
excellent,  and  it  was  seldom  if  ever  that  a  man  got  through  him. 
He  seemed  to  possess  the  knack  of  keeping  after  the  ball,  and 
was  always  in  the  right  place. 

Left  Middle. — Hope  (S.  A.  C).  In  selecting  a  man  for  this 
position  both  Eberts  and  Hope  of  S.  A.  C.  were  discussed.  The 
final  decision,  however,  was  slightly  in  favor  of  Hope.  His 
strongest  point  consisted  in  the  way  in  which  he  lead  wing  bucks. 
In  every  game  this  year  large  gains  were  made  by  Hope's  bucks. 
His  tackling  was  hard,  and  he  held  his  man  well  in  all  the 
games.  For  these  reasons  he  has  been  awarded  the  place  of 
left  middle  wing. 

Right  Outside.— Norris,  of  S.  A.  C,  has  taken  this  place  on 
liis  tackling.       There  is  not  a  harder  tackle  in  the  four  schools 
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than  '"Ted"  Norris.  and  his  speed  backs  him  up.  The  name  of 
Smith  was  brought  up  for  this  plaee.  but  we  think  the  points  go 
to  Norris  on  these  grounds. 

Left  Outside. — Gallaher  (LT.  C.  C.)  has,  without  doubt,  the 
first  claim  to  left  outside.  His  speed  was  good  and  his  tackling 
excellent.  He  also  shone  in  the  U.C.C.-St.  Andrew's  game  in 
the  way  he  followed  up  kicks.  ^  For  this  position  the  Re\^ew 
thinks  Gallaher  has  won  the  undisputed  right. 


CROSS  COUNTRY  RUN 


X  the  afternoon  of  Wednesday,  November  13th.  over  sixty 
shivering  boys  lined  up  for  the  start  of  the  fifth  annual 
cross-country  run,  one  of  the  greatest  athletic  events 
in  the  School  year.  The  weather  conditions  were  far  from  fav- 
orable; a  stiff,  cold  breeze  was  much  in  evidence,  and  the  roads, 
owing  to  recent  rain  storms,  were  in  a  very  bad  condition.  This 
unfavorable  weather,  however,  did  not  daunt  the  enthusiasm 
of  the  competitors,  and  more  than  twice  the  number  that  ran 
last  year  toed  the  mark.  The  course  was  practically  the  same 
as  that  of  the  preceding  year,  being  appi'oximately  five  and  a 
half  miles  in  length, 'and  over  the  most  rugged  country.  Sharp 
at  half-past  three  o'clock  the  word  "Go!"  was  given,  and  off 
they  started  over  the  difficult  course. 

Grass,  who  ran  third  last  year,  and  who  showed  splendid 
condition  on  the  football  field  this  season,  was  picked  as  winner 
by  many.  Parsons  and  Macdonald  I.,  who  have  been  among  the 
first  five  to  finish  in  the  last  two  years,  looked  like  the  men  it 
would  be  hard  to  beat.  McAvity  and  Edmonds,  who  had  been 
training  hard,  were  looked  upon  as  dangerous.  There  were 
also  many  "dark  horses"  in  the  field. 

The  Athletic  Association  deserves  great  credit  for  the  ex- 
cellent manner  in  which  the  race  was  handled.  Over  thirty 
stewards  were  posted  along  the  course  to  point  out  the  way  and 
give  the  boys  a  word  of  encouragement  as  they  passed.  The 
race  was  in  great  doubt  until  the  first  runner,  who  proved  to  be 
Grass,  hove  in  view.       He   was  leading  ^[acdonald    by    about 
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twenty  yards,  and  as  he  drew  nearer  increased  his  lead,  finishing 
nearly  a  hundred  yards  ahead,  in  the  splendid  time  of  33  minutes. 
Macdonald  crossed  the  tape  thirteen  seconds  later,  having  pushed 
the  winner  hard  up  to  the  last  few  hundred  yards.  Parsons  was 
an  easy  third,  finishing  nearly  a  minute  ahead  of  ]\IcAvity. 

Grass,  whose  victory  was  very  popular.  Avins  his  shield  on  the 
Wallace  Cup,  and  also  a  g'old  medal.  Macdonald  and  Parsons 
receive  Silver  and  Bronze  medals,  respectively. 

The  1907  cross-country  run  proved  to  be.  in  every  respect, 
the  most  successful  ever  held  in  the  history  of  the  School. 

The  following  is  the  list  of  cake-winners : 

First  Team — McAvity. 

Second  Team — Corbould. 

Top  Flat— Edmonds. 

^Middle  Flat— Sutherland  I. 

Lower  Seliool — Sutherland  IL 

Form  VI. — Rogers. 

Form  V.a — Newman. 

Form  V.b— Bath. 

Form  IV.a — Silver. 

Form  IV.b — ]\Iatheson. 

Form  IV.c — Davison  V. 

Form  Ill.a— Bicknell. 

Form  Ill.b— Macdonald  V. 

Form  II. — Carmichael. 

Form  I. — Campbell. 

Prep. — Whitney.  A.  Ramsey. 


LOWER  SCHOOL  CROSS  COUNTRY 


HE  Lower  School  Cross-country  took  place  on  the  afternoon 
of  November  the  twentieth.  It  was  a  raw.  damp  day,  but 
•f  the  spirits  and  speed  of  the  contestants  seemed  unaffected 
thereby.  There  was  a  large  entry-list,  most  of  whom  finished 
in  good  condition.  The  course  was  about  three  miles  in  length, 
consisting  of  a  run  along  Maclennan  Avenue  to  the  hill  leading 
into  the  ravine,  along  the  raviae  to  the  Don  Valley  Station,  along 
the  old  Belt  Line  to  Binscarth  Road,  Avhere  a  steep  and  difficult 
climb  awaited  the  tired  runners.  Thence  to  the  main  entrance 
of  the  College,  with  a  finish  at  the  connnemorative  tree. 
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Sutherland  IL.  who  sueeeeded  in  eoming  in  first,  made  the 
good  record  of  sixteen  minutes,  with  Cassels  III.  a  good  second, 
at  nineteen  minutes,  allowing  for  handicap.  Cassels  was  a  dark 
horse  and  ran  an  excellent  race  for  a  boy  of  his  size. 

The  cakes  were  won  by  Goodman  of  the  Second  Form,  Free- 
man of  the  First.  Rolph  II.  of  Upper  Preparatory,  and  Home  of 
the  Lower  Preparatory. 

The  consolation  cake  (awarded  to  Lower  School  Boardere  of 
class  rank  in  the  Upper  School)  was  awarded  to  Campbell  I. 

Altogether  the  event  Avas  of  exceptional  interest,  and  was  con- 
tested in  an  unusually  spirited  manner. 
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Miscellany. 


EXCHANGES 


OLLEGE  ECHOES— from  Tientsin,  China.  This  is  a  de- 
lightful little  monthly,  giving  the  reader  many  glimpses 
X  of  school  life  in  China  in  its  various  stages.  Odd  it  is  in 
its  style,  and  interesting,  both  in  its  articles  and  its  many  photo- 
graphs.  We  hope  College  Eehoes  will  continue  to  exchange  with  us. 

The  Calendar  comes  to  us  regularly  from  the  Central  High 
School  of  Buffalo,  N.Y.  It  is  perhaps  the  most  original  paper,  and 
one  of  the  neatest  on  our  list.  Its  continuous  flow  of  good  stories 
and  articles  shows  the  great  care  and  excellent  manner  in  which 
it  is  managed.  No  doubt  it  would  be  improved  by  a  few  good 
photographs. 

Acta  Victoriana — Perhaps  the  first  impression  it  would  make 
with  the  reader  would  be  its  brightness  throughout.  It  is  one  of 
our  best  exchanges. 

The  Ashburian — from  Ashbury  College  of  Ottawa.  Notable 
for  its  neatness  both  outside  and  inside.  The  Ashburian  would  be 
greatly  improved  by  enlargement  and  some  illustrations. 

The  Dalhousie  Gazette  is  well  gotten  up  and  full  of  interesting 
matter. 

Blue  and  White,  of  Rothesay  College,  is  a  delightful  little  maga- 
zine of  great  merit  and  most  artistic  appearance.  The  editorial 
staff  deserves  many  congratulations. 

The  Review,  of  Western  Canada  College,  is  interesting  in  mat- 
ter, but  of  very  poor  appearance.  "Fine  feathers  make  fine  birds," 
and  this  exchange  would  be  vastly  improved  were  it  sent  abroad 
in  better  attire.  v 
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Tlte  l:<kucis  of  Schenectady  High  School  is  probably  the  best 
exchange  upon  our  list.  It  is  admirably  edited,  full  of  good  read- 
ing, and  of  neat  appearance. 

The  B.  B.  C.  of  Oshawa  is  a  bright  little  magazine  of  the  typical 
school  style.     It  is  welcome  to  our  exchange  list. 

T.  C.  S.  Record  is  of  more  interest  to  T.  C.  S.  than  to  outsiders. 
It  is  rather  too  much  of  the  chronological  type. 

Queen's  Universiiij  Joiirnal — a  monthly,  and  one  of  the  large 
ones.  It  contains  a  very  large  assortment  of  articles  of  many 
varieties,  but  lacks  illustrations  and  good  stories. 

Lux  Columbiana — Columbian  College.  New  Westminster.  Has 
one  good  story  and  some  poems..  We  admire  their  good  taste  in 
selecting  the  new  cover. 

McMastev  University  Monihhj — another  large  paper.  It  con- 
tains many  cuts  and  is  well  made  up.  It  is.  no  doubt,  of  great  local 
interest,  though  its  exclusiveness  makes  it  rather  uninteresting. 

Tlie  Varsity,  of  Toronto  I^niversity.  This  is  the  only  weekly 
on  our  list.    Must  be  of  great  interest  to  all  Toronto  men. 

We  shall  be  plea.sed  to  exchange  with  St.  Hilda's  Chronicle  as 
formerly. 


THE  ANNUAL  PRIZEGIVING 


N  the  afternoon  of  Thursday.  October  the  seventeenth,  the 
annual  distribution  of  j)rizes  took  place  in  the  Assembly 
Hall  of  the  College.  There  was  present  a  large  gatherin>i' 
of  doting  parents,  beaming  sisters  (to  say  nothing  of  the  other  fel- 
lows' sisters),  and  interested  friends.  The  room  was  lavishly 
decorated  with  palm.s,  flags,  and  brightly-colored  leaves.  At 
three  o'clock  the  Lieutenant-Governor  and  other  distinguished 
gentlemen  were  escorted  to  the  dais  by  the  Principal;  God  Save 
the  King  was  sung,  and  tlien  the  proceedings  Avere  opened  by  Dr. 
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^lacdouald's    speech    of     welcome     :id<1     resume   of   the     school 's 
achievements  during  the  past  year. 

The  prizes  were  then  handed  to  the  winners  bv  the  different 
gentlemen  -who  had  honored  us  with  their  presence  each  of  whom 
accompanied  his  presentation  with  a  characteristic  speech.  That 
of  Dr.  John  Hoskin  was  particularly  interesting  and  most  humor- 
ous.      Lady  Clark  presented  one  of  the  special  prizes,  and  Mrs. 


Albert  Gooderham  handed  Corbould  the  Lee-f]ntield  rifle  aAvarded 
by  the  Daughters  of  the  Empire.  Each  of  these  ladies  was  then 
given  a  beautiful  bunch  of  roses. 

After  the  prize-giving,  refreshments  were  served  in  the  dining- 
hall,  the  tables  being  effectively  decorated  with  the  College  colors 
and  lighted  with  many  candles.  At  the  same  time,  dancing  was 
begun  in  the  gymnasium,  where  an  orchestra  discoursed  sweet 
strains  for  the  graceful  visitors  and  their  enthusiastic  hosts. 

Altogether  the  day  was  one  long  to  be  remembered,  and  both 
the  Principal  and  Mrs.  Macdonald  are  to  be  congratulated  upon 
the  success  of  a  highly  pleasurable  afternoon. 
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HANKSGIVIXG  made  a  pleasant  break  in  the  term's  rout- 
ine,  and  many   availed  themselves   of  the  opportunity   to 
spend  four  p-ood  days  at  home  or  with  the  friends  who  so 
kindly  provided  an  extra  plate  at  the  festive  board. 

Those  who.  perforce,  had  to  remain   in  CoUepe  were  by   no 


means  desolate,  but  i-cjoiccMl  in  an  uiuisual  measure  of  freedom 
from  regular  discipline. 

The  dinner  was  a  grand  sueces.s — unlimited  quantities  of  tur- 
key, cranberry  sauce,  and  all  the  extra  delicacies  which  fill  both 
body  and  mind  with  feelings  of  rare  and  subtle  content. 

In  the  evening,  INIrs.  ]\Iacdonald  entertained  the  boys  of  the 
Upper  House.  The  Lower  School  had  a  similar  treat  in  their 
own  dining-hall.  the  room  being  most  tastefully  decorated  for  the 
occasion  in  true  Hallowe'en  style.    Amusing  games  were  indulged 
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•1.  after  which  refreshments  were  served.  The  fireplace,  unfor- 
■lately,  refused  to  behave  as  a  fireplace  should,  and  in  flagrant 
obedience  to  all  school  rules,  smoked  openly  and  derisively.- 
uine  of  the  witnesses  were  so  affected  by  this  breach  of  decorum 
liat  their  eyes  filled  again  and  again  with  tears.  Eventually 
le  offender  had  to  be  put  out.  which  rather  dampened  the 
lirits  of  an  otherwise  happy  gathering. 


PLAY  THE  GAME 


HERE'S  a  breathless  hush  in  the  close  to-night, 
Ten  to  one,  and  the  match  to  win, 
'^        A  bumping  pitch  and  a  blinding  light. 
An  hour  to  play  and  the  last  man  in. 
And  "tis  not  for  the  sake  of  a  ribboned  coat 

Or  the  selfish  hope  of  a  season's  fame: 
But  his  captain's  hand  on  his  shoulder  smote — 
''Play  up!  play  up!  and  play  the  game!" 

The  sand  of  the  desert  is  sodden  red. 

Red  with  the  blood  of  the  square  that  broke ; 
The  gatling's  jammed  and  the  colonel  dead, 

And  the  regiment  blind  with  dust  and  smoke. 
The  river  of  death  has  brimmed  its  banks, 

And  England's  far  and  Honor  a  Name; 
But  the  voice  of  a  schoolboy  rallies  the  ranks : 

''Play  up!  play  up!  and  play  the  game!"' 

This  is  the  word  that,  year  by  year, 

"While  in  her  place  the  school  is  set. 
Every  one  of  her  sons  must  hear; 

And  none  that  hears  it  dare  forget. 
This  they  all,  with  a  joyful  mind. 

Bear  through  life  like  a  torch  in  flame. 
And  falling  fling  to  the  host  behind : 

''Play  up!  play  up!  and  play  the  ga.me!" 

Henry  Newbolt. 
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CADET  CORPS 


HE  reorganization  of  the  Cadet  Corps  took  place  somewhat 
later  this  year  than  it  did  last  year,  as  it  was  thought 
^         that  drill  would  interfere  with  Rugby  practice. 
The  officers  were  elected  early  in  November,  but  the  first  drill 
did  not  take  place  until  nearly  December. 

But  although  the  corps  was  not  reorganized,  last  year's  mem- 
bers had  the  chance  to  turn  out  on  the  occasion  of  the  Governor- 
General's  visit.  His  Excellency  spoke  very  highly  of  the  corps, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  year's  members  will  try  to  live 
up  to  his  opinion  of  them. 


It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Sirica nt  llali  will  be  unable  to  drill 
us.  but  his  place  has  been  taken  by  Sergeant  Campbell. 

The  handsome  rifle  which  was  put  up  for  competition  in  shoot- 
ing was  won  by  Corbould. 

The  armories  will  again  be  available  for  rifle  practice  this 
year,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  members  of  the  corps  will 
take  as  much  interest  in  it  this  year  as  they  did  last. 

The  officers  of  1907-08  are :  ^Master  in  Charge.  ]Mr.  Taylor ; 
Captain.  Wood;  First  Lieutenant,  Hope;  Second  Lieutenant, 
Crass ;  Color-Sergeant.  Bowman ;  Sergeants.  Eberts.  IMaedon- 
ald  I.  and  Edmonds;  Lance-Sergeant,  Winstanley:  Corporals, 
Bollard.  Dclaplantc  1..  and  Crowe.  E.  S.   Davisox. 


66  Sr.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

THE  KNOCKERS 


'9^ 

'hey  knock  aorainst  each  circumstance 
Which  regulates  their  lot. 
They  knock  when  days  are  short  and  chill, 
Or  when  they're  long  and  hot. 

They  knock  against  the  College  rules, 

They  knock  against  the  grub  ; 
They  can't  resist  the  chance  to  give 

The  best  things  going  a  rub. 

They  knock  each  school  society, 

They  knock  against  the  Lit. 
The  truth,  mayhap,  is  that  they  knock 

Becau.se  THEY  are  not  IT. 

They  knock  against  their  helpless  friends; 

They  vow  to  speak  no  more. 
And  when  they  die,  methinks,  in  vain 

Thev'll  knock  at  Heaven's  door.  C.  N.  W. 


EARL  GREY  S  VISIT  TO  THE  COLLEGE 


<s. 


HE  Governor-General  is  coming ! ' '  These  were  the  words 
that  seemed  to  re-echo  everywhere  about  the  College 

'f  from  the  small  boys  in  the  Junior  House  to  the  larger 
fellows  on  the  upper  flat.  Everybody  seemed  to  take  it  for 
granted  that  a  holida^y  was  ahead  somewhere,  and  this,  coupled 
with  the  fact  that  the  School  was  receiving  an  honor  much  out 
of  the  ordinary,  seemed  to  raise  the  spirits  of  the  boys  in  general. 

Everything  possible  was  done  to  give  His  Excellency  a  most 
hearty  welcome.  Palms  decorated  the  staircase,  while  leaves 
of  red  and  gold  adorned  the  \valls  and  windows  of  the  Assembly 
Hall. 

It  was  not  until  after  eleven  o'clock  one  Wednesday  morninar 
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that  His  Excellency's  auto  was  seen  crossing  the  bridge.  At 
this  news  a  few  sharp  orders  were  given  to  the  cadets,  who  had 
taken  their  stand  in  front  of  the  College.  A  few  minutes  later 
the  motor  swept  through  the  gates,  and  the  royal  salute  was 
given   in   true   military'   style. 

His  Excellency  was  met  at  the  door  by  the  Principal  and 
several  of  the  directors  of  the  College.  His  Honor  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor  was  also  present.  Immediately  after  the  arrival  of  the 
Vice-Regal  party,  they  were  escorted  to  the  Assembly  Hall.  The 
National  Anthem  was  sung,  after  which  the  School  gave  three 
rousing  cheers  for  the  distinguished  visitor.  '^ Loyalty.''  the 
Principal  remarked,  "is  not  much  upon  our  lips,"  but  in  those 
three  cheers  it  was  certainly  shown  that  there  was  plenty  of 
it  somewhere.  After  the  welcome.  His  Excellency  addressed  the 
School.  His  words  appealed  to  the  patriotic  side  of  the  boys' 
nature,  and  several  times  was  he  obliged  to  pause  on  account  of 
the  applause.  He  complimented  the  Cadet  Corps,  both  on  their 
appearance  and  on  the  way  in  which  they  had  saluted  him  on 
his  arrival  at  the  College.  He  only  expressed  his  regret  that  the 
M'-hole  School  was  not  enlisted  in  their  ranks.  He  also  entrusted 
the  boys  with  what  he  termed  a  secret.  But,  as  a  secret  is  no 
longer  a  secret  when  it  becomes  print,  we  shall  leave  it  unwritten, 
save  only  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  listened. 

Before  retiring  from  the  Hall,  two  verses  of  the  Chante 
Nationale  were  sung,  and  here  again  the  boys  showed  forth  their 
loyalty  by  the  way  they  sang.  His  Excellency  departed  after 
a  hurried  inspection  of  the  buildings,  and  a  brief  presentation 
of  the  Staff  in  the  Principal's  office.  On  his  leaving  the  Royal 
Salute  was  again  given,  and  the  motor  sped  down  the  drive  amid 
a  long  roar  of  lusty  cheers  from  the  whole  School,  who  had 
lined  up  to  give  a  suitable  send-off. 

Never  before  had  the  School  been  visited  hy  so  distinguished 
a  guest,  and  when  such  an  honor  may  again  be  given  us  we  do 
not  know.  But  still,  the  School  goes  on,  and  as  those  who  are 
among  us  rise  to  positions  of  importance,  as  the  College  itself 
grows,  let  us  strive  to  live  even  as  we  sing, — 

"As    in    tlif    (lays    of    old,    for    Christ    and    the    King." 

F.  B.  H. 
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MUSINGS 


HAT  is  it  makes  me  mope  all  day? 

What  takes  my  inmost  joys  away? 
"What  robs  me  of  my  harmless  play? 

Detention ! 

What  makes  me  lie  awake  at  nig^ht? 
What  makes  me  such  a  mournful  sight? 
WTiat  takes  away  my  appetite? 

Detention ! 

What  makes  me  downcast  and  forlorn? 
What  keeps  my  thoughts  with  anguish  torn? 
What  makes  me  wish  I'd  ne'er  been  born? 

Detention ! 

Gone  are  those  times ;  there  was  a  da}^ 
When  everj^  game  I  used  to  play, 
But  now,  when  asked,  I  have  to  say 

Detention ! 

At  football  oft  I  scored  a  touch, 
Now  I've  no  chance;  I  think  it  such 
A  shame  that  I  should  get  so  much 

Detention ! 

And  hockey,  too.  I  once  enjoyed. 
To  miss  it  makes  me  feel  annoyed. 
And  yet  I  never  can  avoid 

Detention ! 

Oh,  hang  my  luck.  I  feel  so  sore, 
I  wish  my  boyhood  days  were  o'er, 
And  then,  perhaps.  I'd  get  no  more 

Detention ! 

L 'ENVOI. 


'Infelix." 


Sehool-days  are  past,  and  now  I  strive 
To  balance  books  till  half-past  five : 
'Twas  play  to  this,  as  I'm  alive. 

Detention ! 

' '  Inpelicior.  ' ' 
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ALPHABET 


(3 


is  for  Anderson,  who  has  a  red  head, 
He  plays  on  a  flute  before  going  to  bed. 


B  is  for  Beaty,  although  there  are  two. 

We  cannot  distinguish  them — neither  can  you. 

C  is  for  Canas,  who  hails  from  the  South  ; 

He  talks  with  his  ears  and  makes  signs  with  his  mouth. 

D  is  for  Davison,  of  whom  there  are  six, 

We've  got  them  all  numbered,  so  shan't  get  them  mixed. 

E  is  for  Eberts,  a  happy  lad  he, 

Who  showed  his  good  sense  by  forsaking  U.  C. 

F  is  for  Frost,  who  is  not  very  cold. 
He  never  will  do  the  things  he  is  told. 

G  is  for  Grass,  of    cross-country  fame — 

It  is  queer  how  a  fellow  can  run  on  his  name. 

H  is  for  Housser,  who  answers  to  Fred, 
And  hustles  the  first  team  off  early  to  bed. 

I  is  for  Industry — Idiots,  too. 

If  you  don't  like  the  first,  perhaps  the  s«^eond  will  do. 

J  is  for  Johnson,  who  came  back  to  College 

To  try  and  see  if  he  could  patch  up  his  knowledge. 

K   is   for   Kilgour,   who   studies   with   steam, 
To  him  the  world  mostly  is  merely  a  dream. 

L  is  for  Lemon,  a  rum  thing  to  be. 
So  we  handed  it  over  to  U.  C.  C. 

M  is  for  Miller — they  say  he's  quite  fat. 

But  his  clothes  hang  so  nicely,  you'd  never  see  that. 
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N  is  for  Xorris,  who  plays  outside  wing, 
Whenever  he  tackles  he  leaves  a  _sure  sting. 

0  is  for  Oboru.  a  pretty  young  boy, 

Who  when  he  is  pleased  cries  out  loudly,  "0  Joy!" 

P  is  for  Paine — Christian  Science  may  say 
That  no  such  a  person  comes  here  every  day. 

Q  's  for  Quinine,  which  has  not  a  nice  taste, 
Nurse  makes  us  consume  it  with  indecent  haste. 

R  is  for  Ross,  who  comes  from  the  West, 
At  the  end  of  the  week  he  puts  on  his  best. 

S  is  for  Snow,  a  boy  we  all  know, 
He's  often  around  when  it's  40  below. 

T  is  for  Thompson,  he  weighs  more  than  an  ounce. 
And  looks  the  dead  image  of  poor  Billy  Bounce. 

U  is  for  Union,  embracing  us  all — 

They  make  us  play  cricket,  but  what  of  football? 

V  is  for  Vandervoort — gone  quite  a  while. 
But  with  us  still  lingers  the  end  of  his  smile. 

W  for  Winstanley,  known  as  Montana  Bill, 

Though  his  legs  are  so  warped  he  can  run  with  a  will. 

X  is  for  someone  who  cannot  be  found. 

Though  we've  searched  the  whole  house  from  attic  to  ground. 

Y  is  for  Yuile,  M'ho  lives  in  the  East, 

When  he  gets  very  mad  he  will  call  you  a  beast. 

Z  is  for  Zeigler,  an  old  boj',  of  age. 

We  put  his  name  in  just  to  fill  up  the  page. 

D.  Smith. 
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THE  FOOTBALL  GAME 


n 


0.  he  did  not  play  at  football. 
For  they  said  he  was  too  light ; 
But  he  stood  there  on  the  campus, 
And  he  veiled  with  all  his  might. 


Yelled  until  his  face  was  purple, 
Yelled  until  his  throat  was  sore ; 

But.  you  see.  that  did  not  matter, 
For  his  side  had  won  the  score. 

Gave  the  class  yell,  loud  and  hearty. 

It  was  near  the  set  of  sun ; 
Stood  up.  strong  and  brave  and  manly, 

Proud  because  his  side  had  won. 

Croaked  the  good  news  to  his  mother, 
Hoarse  as  frog  in  marshy  pool ; 

But,  you  know,  you  must  be  in  it, 

When  you're  young  and  go  to  school. 

Some  have  bumps,  black  eyes,  and  bruises, 
Feel  so  old,  and  stiff,  and  lame: 

But  these  trifles  count  for  nothing. 
When  your  side  has  won  the  game. 

Then  the  wise  and  kind  reporter, 

Everybody's  friend  in  need, 
Writes  it  all  up  in  the  paper, 

So  that  all  the  world  may  read. 

Of  the  pleasure   no  description 
Mortal  tongue  nor  pen  can  tell, 

When  you're  standing  on  the  campus, 
And  the  bovs  have  done  so  well. 


-A  Freshman,  in  "The  Shucis." 
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Skits. 


ffi 


cGREGOR  (in  football  practice)  :  "You  brute!  you  pushed 
me  on  purpose.' 

Tokis,  Star,  and  Dela  are  the  same  old  cut-ups,  breaking  all 
the  poor  girls'  hearts  that  come  up  to  the  College  games. 


Common  questions : 

''What  will  buns  be  at  the  new  Tuck?" 

"Is   Winstanley   really   good-looking?" 

"Are  Dela's  and  Star's  coats  padded?" 

"Is  Fat  Miller  graceful?" 

"Is  McFarlane's  hair  red?" 

Grass  to  Wood  I. :  "Please,  captain,  may  I  take  my  sword  home 
to  show  mother?" 

Edmonds,  going  into  V.b:  "Now,  you  fellows  will  have  to  cut 
out  this  noise  or  I  will  chastise  a  few  of  you." 

Delaplante  to  a  number  of  Junior  House  boys:  "Now,  you 
must  respect  my  authority,  do  you  understand?" 

Grass:  "I  bet  the  girls'  lines  miss  me  terribly  now  I  am  a 
boarder." 

Fat  Miller :  ' '  Bah,  Jove,  if  I  could  only  get  near  that  bally  ball 
I  would  show  them  how  to  kick  it." 

Macdonald  III.  (playing  football)  :  "Here,  where 's  that  there 
outside  wing?" 

Bronson — ^Billy  Sproul,  the  Ottawa  fireman. 

Macauley — Successor  of  Eva  Gilmour, 

Crowe — The  bird  on  Nellie's  hat. 
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Frost — The  cold  man  from  Smith's  Falls. 

MacGregor — The  grave-digger. 

Oliver — The  sport. 

McCuUough — One  of  the  57. 

Carling — The  boy  with  the  harness. 

Johnson  I. — Toes  fat  Grant's  eating  capacity. 

Master  (to  Carling  in  History  class)  :  "Why  is  Ottawa 
famous  ? ' 

Carling:  "Our  beer's  made  there,  Sir." 

The  form ,  of  Hale  is  missed  very  much  by  a  few  of  his 
followers. 

It  is  reported  that  Eva  Gilmour  has  signed  with  the  old 
familiar  company,  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  now  playing  in  Brock- 
ville. 

Charlie  Waterous  has  won  the  eating  championship. 

We  miss  "Bung's"  tenor  voice  during  the  practising  of  the 
College  hymns. 

Where  did  Shook  get  that  hat. 

A  favorite  question  of  one  of  our  masters:    "Are  you  crazy?" 

Edmonds  (entering  a  young  ladies'  dining-room)  :  "Ha-yo! 
Hi-yo !  Give  me  a  piece  of  pie-o!" 

Macdonald  HI.  (to  Hope,  who  was  taking  the  order  list 
around):  "One  ice  cream  soda,  on  Bingham's,  please!" 

Winstanley  applied  for  goal  on  one  of  the  soccer  teams — 
"But,  alas  those  lesrs." 
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Master  (to  Acton,  who  was  looking  at  another  boy's  work)  : 
"What  are  you  looking  at,  Acton?" 

Acton:  "Just  his  work,  sir,  to  see  if  he  knows  as  much  as 
I  do." 

Oh.  Billy  Sproul  was  a  weary  old  soul, 

A  merry  old  soul  was  he. 
He  slid  down  the  pipe  in  the  fireman's  hall, 

And  laughed  and  chuckled  with  glee. 
(For  particulars  on  Billy  Sproul,  apply  to  Bronson.) 

Davison  II.  (to  Wilson  I.)  :   "Come  on  over  to  the  tuck." 
Wilson  I. :  "Can't;  I'm  full."      (As  Davison  turns  to  go:  "Oh, 
hold  on !    Are  you  going  to  ask  some  one  else  ? ' ' 
Davison:  "Yes." 
Wilson:  "I'll  go." 

Delaplante  II.  to  Davison  VI.:  "Fred,  did  you  see  my  new 
99c  pyjamas?" 

Davison  VI.:  "Did  you  get  them  from  'Pickles?'  " 

Pickles  had  a  bargain  sale,  and  Eberts  and  Ned  Winstanley 
were  there. 

Winstanley,  who  w^as  playing  quarter  for  Junior  House  the 
other  day,  was  asked  by  Ernest  Holph  if  he  was  going  to  play 
quarter  for  the  Prep.   Team. 

Mr.  F. :  "You  can  obtain  these  little  books  in  the  office"  (loud 
cheers)  "for  the  small  sum  of  ten  cents."    (Groans.) 

Mr.  M. :  "Take  this  dowai  and  get  it  up!" 

Master  in  IV.a :  "If  you  boys  want  to  make  a  noise  in  here 
you'll  have  to  get  out  to  do  it." 

No.  1  is  always  w^arm  when  McPherson  II.  is  in  the  room. 

Joe  Wilson  to  Wright  I.:  "Doug.,  if  j'-ou  were  ever  out  in  a 
boat,  you  wouldn't  need  any  wind." 

Wright:  "NO;  my  boat  has  an  engine  in  it." 

(Those  who  have  heard  it  have  consulted  Detective  McCul- 
lough,  and  he  will  try  and  find  out  whether  it  is  a  hot  air  engine 
or  gasolene.) 
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MeKnight  (to  Wilson  I.)  :  ''I  haven't  been  to  a  theatre  since 
the  midsummer  holidays." 

Wilson  I.:  "Why,  won't  they  let  you  in?" 

Master  (to  Edmonds)  :  "How  is  it.  Edmonds,  that  you  are 
invariably  late  for  my  period.  " 

Voice  (from  back  of  room):  "Sir,  he  goes  up  to  brush  his 
hair." 

Edmonds  to  Delaplante :  ' '  Where  do  you  get  your  hair-oil  ? 
Pember's  or  Dorenwend'sl    It  makes  the  hair  so  nice  and  glossy." 

Bay  to  Grant  I.:   "Why  are  you  studying  in  the  class  room?" 
Grant  I. :   "  0 !  it  is  too  noisy  in  my  room. ' ' 

We  wonder  if  Hastings  I.  has  caught  any  more  big  fish. 

New  Boy  :    ' '  Where  are  the  fireworks  ? " 
Old  Boy:    "Oh.  it's  only  Bell!" 

Macdonald  II.  in  Room  3  :  "5c  for  6  pairs  of  cuffs !" 
.  Ike  Ross :   "I  will,  if  you  give  the  shirts,  too. ' ' 

"The  3Iysteries  of  Room  23.  or  Who  Shook  and  Who  Crowed?" 

Hastings  I.  must  find  it  rather  tame  down  here  after  going  out 
and  shooting  five  or  six  moose  and  three  or  four  bears  before  break- 
fast when  he  was  out  on  the  survey. 

Silver  to  Ross :  "I  will  give  you  a  quarter  if  you  put  in  a  skit 
about  me." 

Mordecai  (picking  up  his  own  burning  set)  :  "Have  a  care, 
boys ;  I  have  a  very  sharp  temper,  and  I  am  liable  to  throw  this 
out  of  the  window." 

We  are  glad  to  state  that  the  school  has  decided  to  buy  the 
bellboy  a  cake  of  soap  next  term. 

Mr.  S.  (to  Bay)  :   "Yon  will  take  two  periods." 

"Well,  that  deserves  an  hour  off  your  leave!" 

.  Master  (to  Boy)  :   "What  is  the  plural  of  mother-in-law?" 
Boy:    "Troubles,  sir." 

Somebody  forgot  to  i.ssue  bath  tickets  to  one  of  the  new  boys. 
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Some  of  the  members  of  Room  25  have  the  craze  now  to  try 
and  tickle  a  mandolin  to  death. 

Wilson  I.  turns  his  trousers  up  higher  since  getting  his  new 
tan  boots. 

Bieknell:  "Oh,  my  wibs!" 

Davison  VI.  (to  Housser)  :  "Hello,  Freddie!" 

Canas:    "Ah,  dat  wass  de  time  yeou  got — estung!" 
Peres:    "Sto-o-ng!" 

Mr.  H.  (as  plate  is  passed  for  more  pudding)  :    "Whose  plate 
is  this,  MacKeen?" 

Allan  (butting  in)  :    "The  College's,  sir!" 

Mr.  H.   (to  Allan)  :  "Allan,  take  your  nose  out  of  that  pud- 
ding!" 

Mordecai  (to  Grant  I.,  who  has  just  taken  his  napkin)  :  "Grant, 
that  was  very  unkind.    I  shall  hate  you  for  that." 

Mordecai    (who  is  imprisoned  on  ledge  outside  the  window)  : 
"0,  Eric,  let  me  in,  else  in  my  rage  I  may  break  the  window!" 

Mordecai    (to  MacKeen,   who  has  insulted  him)  :   "MacKeen, 
you  are  below  my  dignity." 

Waterous  (with  his  mouth  full,  to  his  room  mates)  :  "I  would 
give  you  fellows  some  cake,  but  it  was  presented  to  me. ' ' 

Mr.  T.  (to  boys  waiting  for  leave)  :  "Oh,  I  forgot  all  about  you 
fellows!" 

Master:    "Lewis,  why  are  you  always  grinning  like  an  idiot?" 
Lewis :    ' '  Sir,  I  can 't  help  it. ' ' 

Johnson  I.:   "Gee!    I'm  hungry.    I  only  had  enough  money  to 
get  a  brick  of  ice  cream  and  two  Chelseas." 

MacGregor  has  had  some  remarkable  experiences. 

Master  (to  Boy):    "Well,  you  have  got  a  crust!" 

Master  (in  history  class)  :   "Well,  what  was  I  speaking  about?" 

"The  Mystery  of  Room  30,   or  Who  Put  the  Egg  in  John- 
son's bed." 
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I   rW/lT'Q    ATHLETIC  GOODS 

W V/  V  MLf    O      =^=  SPECIALISTS  == 


SPALDING 


"  Mic-Mac  '  and 
"Rex"  Sticks 

Love  s  Hand- 
made S  icks 

Lunn's  Skates 

Love's  Alumin- 
um-Top Skates 

Automobile  Skates 

Starr  Skates 

Spalding's 
Boxing  Gloves 


CHAMPION- 
SHIP 


HOCKEY  STICKS 


Used  by  all  Champions 


Striking  Bags 
Etc. 

Call  and  see  the 
NEW 

ST.  ANDFEW. 
Seal  PEI>  NANTS 

with  the  official 
college  seal.  It's 
the  newest  and 
most  popular  col- 
lege flag  in  use. 
Used  by  all  Am- 
erican colleges. 


We  are  Jf gents  for 

Spalding  s  Mthletic   Goods 


Students 


Buy  your  Athletic  Goods  at  an  Athletic 
Goods  Store.  We  are  the  only  strictly  ath 
letic  goods  store  in  Canada  WE  do  NOT 
carry  sporting  goods  as  a  side  line,  but  devote 
all  our  time  and  attention  to  athletic  goods, 
and  therefore  are  better  able  to  cater  to  the 
wants  of  our  patrons.  Our  salesmen  are  all 
experienced  athletes,  some  of  them  authori 
ties  on  athletics,  aijd  are  consequently  able 
to  render  valuable  assistance  and  advice  to 
customers  in  making  suitable  selections.  Are 
these  not  good  reasons  why  you  should  pat- 
ronize HARRY  H  LOVE  £r  CO  ? 
Greatest  variety,  largest  assortment,  practical 
advice,  intelligent  selection.  Send  for  our 
new  illustrated  catalogue. 

LOVE'S  PENNANTS 

are  used  by  all  Colleges 


Tube  Skates 
Hockey  Boots 

Shin  Guards 
Gloves,  Pucks 

Knee  Pads 

St.  Andrews' 
Sweaters,  Stock- 
ings,Toques,etc, 

Spalding's 
Exercisers  and 


Gymnasium  Ap- 
paratus 
Gymnasium  Jer- 
seys, Knickers, 
Shoc«,  etc. 

Toboggans 

Snowshoes 

Mocassins 

Skis,  ttc,  etc. 

Send  for 

I908  Illustrated 

Catalogue 


HARRY  H.  LOVE  6  CO.  iSpVonge  St.,Toronto 
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Johnson  I.  (clutching  wildly  at  his  breast)  :  "Stabbed  to  the 
heart  with  a  rotten  banana!" 

Cameron  (to  mouse  running  past  his  bed)  :  "  Skiddo-o-o-o ! " 

MacGregor  came  out  of  his  faint  when  Housser  suggested  stick- 
ing a  pin  in  him. 

Thomson  IV.  (who  has  eaten  all  around  his  cheese)  :  "Say, 
won't  you  fellers  have  some  cheese?" 

"Whew !  Look  at  the  tie  on  Artie ! 

Evans:  "Please,  suh,  will  you  tell  me  how  to  pronounce 
a  word?" 

Master :  ' '  What 's  the  word  ? ' ' 

Evans :  ' '  Suh,  I  can 't  pfonounee  it. "  ■ 

Eberts:    "Gee!  ain't  Jack  religious?" 

McFarland  (in  front  of  the  glass  before  the  first  team  picture 
is  taken)  :    "I  wonder  what  pose  I  look  prettiest  in?" 

Thomson  IV.  to  Bell:   "Come  for  a  walk.  Dingle?" 
Bell:    "Far  be  it  from  such." 

Master  (to  Bell)  :   "Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool?" 

Bell:    "Y-y-y-yes,  sir." 

Bell  was  found  in  detention  that  afternoon. 

Bronson  states  that  just  as  he  was  leaving  his  room  one  night 
he  was  roughly  seized  by  the  throat.    "Who  could  the  villain  be?" 

Master  to  Evans:   "Do  you  know  what  you're  talking  about?" 
Evans:   "No,  suh;  but  I'm  not  the  only  one." 

Master  (on  duty  at  11  p.m..  entering  Winstanley's  room)  : 
"What's  all  this  noise  in  here?" 

Bell:  " P-p-p-please,  s-s-sir,  it  was  j-j-j-just  W-W-Winstanley 
turning  o-o-over  in  b-b-b-b-ed,  sir." 

Heard  in  Room  20 :   "  Get  careless,  Kido. ' ' 

•    Housser  to  Eberts :  "Gee!  Fat,  you  just  look  like  a  cross  biaby." 

Galbraith  I.:   "I  can't  think  when  I  am  working." 

Let  little  Melchior  run  with  the  ball. 
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You  never  kr\ow  how  much  real  comfort 
there  is  in  Clothes  until  you  have 
^  worn  one  oF 


Theuhave  a 
National  reputation 


worn 


Write  for  .        ^  ^ 

samples  and  I  fof"  Coast  to  Co; 

Measurement  Chart  „   .  • 

DEPT   D 

Fi?/ffli\  Bkodei^ici^&Co. 

TOI^ONTO,  CANADA. 
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Who  gave  you  leave  on  this  flat? 

Whitney  has  challenged  Edmonds  and  MacGregor   to   a   ten- 
mile  'race. 

Hope  (sleepily,  to  Crawford  I.)  :    "What's  the  matter — a  fire 
down  town?" 

Crawford  I.:   "No,  I  was  only  looking  at  the  moon." 

Mordecai  was  much  amused  at  seeing  snow. 

Hastings  (in  history  class)  :   "Sir,  could  you  tell  me  how  many 
square  miles  there  are  in  Greenland?" 

MacGregor:   "I  bet  I  finish  first,  second,  or  third  in  the  cross- 
country. ' ' 

Rutter   (looking  at  the  monkey  in  the  glass).    "Gee!  I  have 
another  pimple  on  my  face." 

Harold  Thomson  (after  hearing  our  famous  quartette)  : 
"Music  hath  charms  to  soothe  the  savage, 
Melt  a  rock,  or  split  a  cabbage." 

Mr.  Mills   (to  nurse  in  the  office)  : 

"Mrs.  Code,  you're  in  my  road. 
Get  out  of  the  way, 
S'il  vous  plait."  ^ 

Mordecai    (eating  some   Chiclets)  :    "If  you  tease  me   I  may 
swallow  my  Chiclets  in  my  rage." 

Bell  (to  lady  friend)  :   "If  I  am  first  here  to-night,  will  you  go 
with  me?" 

Evans  (in  ancient  history  class)  :    "Sir,  did  the  Spartans  have 
to  get  leave  cards  when  thej*  were  absent?" 

Kilgour  I.  to  Housser:    "Please  don't  put  any  skits  in  about 
me,  Fred?" 

Pickles  (leaving  Room  19)  :    "Well,  so  long,  fellows!" 

Mordecai  may  be  extravagant  in  many  ways,  but  his  soap  biU 
certainly  is  not  large. 

The  Jamaica  pugilistic  contest:    Abendana  vs.  Mordecai. 
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Department  Changes 


^  The  shortness  of  time  left 
until  the  workmen  and  decor- 
ators will  be  in  the  Fairweather 
A  Store  remodeling  and  refitting 
the  premises,  preparatory  to  its 
becoming  exclusi\ely  a  store  for 
Ladies'  Ready-to- Wear  apparel 
and  Furs  of  all  kinds,  makes  it 
imperative  that  all  our  Men's 
goods  should  be  cleared  at 
once. 

This  Means  Reductions 
That  Run  From 


20"/  to  50"/  ail  Regular  Prices 

on  Men's  Suits  and  Overcoats,  Hats  and  Caps,  Underwear,  Hosiery, 
Shirts,  Neckwear,  Glovc^,  Umbrellas,  Canss,  Dressing  Gowns,  Night 
R   bes  and   Pyjamas. 

^  Many  of  these  goods  were  bought  by  us  for  the  holida\'  selling 
and  all  are  fresh  and  correct  styles.  Our  neckwear  in  Silk  Ties  and 
Mufflers  is  the  finest  we  have  ever  carried,  ^his  is  true  a'so  of  our 
Underclothing,  Hosiery  and  Shirts,  and  our  Hats  are  the  best  b'ocks 
of  the  world's  most  famous  makers. 


J.  W.  T.  Fairweather  ^  Co. 

84-86  YONGE  STREET.  TORONTO 
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Master:   "Are  yoii  asleep?" 

Boy:   "No,  sir." 

Master:   "Take  a  house  late  for  not  being  asleep." 

Extract  from  evening  roll:   "Sheriff — Shook — Silver." 

Mr.  Black:  "Bell,  why  do  yon  bring  fractions  to  a  common 
denominator  in  order  to  add  them?" 

Bell:  "S-s-s-sir.  in  o-o-o-order  to  h-ha-ha-handle  them  b-b-b- 
better." 

Mr.  Black:   "Do  you  know  what  you  are  talking  about.  Bell?" 

Bell:   "No,  sir." 

Delaplante  to  Frith  I.:    "Any  orders?" 
Frith:    "Yes —  a  hair-cut." 

Mr.  McGee:  "Well,  Green,  you  didn't  go  to  sleep  in  study 
to-night?" 

Green:  "No.  sir;  I  tried  hard  to  keep  awake  for  a  change." 

McAvity:    "The  waves  in  Abendana's  hair  make  me  seasick." 

Waterous  (the  day  after  first  team  colors  are  given)  :  "Plink, 
will  you  lend  me  your  sweater  and  cap?" 

Bollard:  "I  smashed  two  teeth  and  sprained  another  playing 
that  bally  game  of  soccer." 

Dutch:  "My,  Toronto  seems  slow  after  a  big  place  like  Peter- 
borough.   I  wonder  if  she  makes  a  difference?" 

A  certain  master  might  improve  the  top  flat  orchestra  if  he 
would  join  it. 

It's  great  to  be  able  to  go  down  town  on  the  Review,  eh.  Fink? 

Clayton  (in  front  of  the  glass)  :  "I  hardly  know  what  side  to 
part  my  hair  on.  She  likes  it  on  one  side  and  mother  likes  it  on 
the  other." 

Hope:    "Part  it  in  the  middle  then." 
Eberts:  "Do  like  me,  and  don't  part  it  at  all." 
Housser :    ' '  Take  turns ;  part  it  on  her  side  one  day  and  on 
mother's  the  next." 

Clayton:   "Oh.  you  fellows  don't  treat  it  a  bit  seriously." 
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W.  A.  iiurray  $c  (En.. 

TORONTO  HimttfJi 

IMPORTERS  AND  RETAILERS  OF 


HIGH-GLASS  DRY  GOODS 

As  well  as  a  fine  selection  of  Boys*  and  Men's 
Furnishings^   including  all  college  requisites      .^ 


Also  Bags  and  Suit  Cases  of  all  descriptions  ;  vve 
purchase  them  direct  from  the  manufacturer,  so  can 
guarantee  the  quality  to  be  the  very  best,  and  our 
prices  are  reasonable. 


IMMEDIATE    PAYMENT 

Promptness  in  meeting  claims  has  been  for  many  years  a  point  to  which 
the  Confederation  Life  Association  has  given  special  attention. 

It  is  the  invariable  rule  to  pay  all  claims 

IMMEDIATELY 

on  approval  of  proofs  of  death,  thus  placing  ready  money  in  the  hinds  of  the 
beneficiary  at  the  time  when  it  is  oft-n  mo-t  needed. 
Since  organization  the  Company  has  paid  over 

$10,000,000.00 

to  policyholders,  and  for  every  $ioo  received  the  Company  has  paid,  or  holds 
for  the  benefit  of  policyholders, 

$103.94 


CONFEDERATION    LIFE 

ASSOCIATION 

W.   H.   BEATTY,  W.  D.   MATTHEWS.^      Vice- 
President.  FREDK.  WYLD  I  Presidents. 
W.  C.   MACDONALD.                                                   J.  K.  MACDONaLD. 

Secretary  and  Actuary.  Managing  Director, 

HEA.D     OFFICE.        -        -        -        -        TORONTO.    CANADA 
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Phink  (talking  in  his  sleep)  :   "I  wonder  if  she  loves  me  just  a 
tiny  little  bit?" 

Fat  Eberts  (admiring  his  new  pumps)  :   "My,  won't  I  be  grace- 
ful now!" 

Boy  (to  Chappy  Grant)  :   "What's  your  opinion  of  ]\Ir. ?" 

Grant:  •  "  ?  X    !    !    !    !    !  " 

]\IcAvity :  ' '  ]\Iy,  I  have  such  a  cold ;  I  think  I  will  have  to  sleep 
in  my  sweater  to-night." 

Girl   (looking  at  Crawford's  picture  in  the  first  team  group)  : 
"My,  but  isn't  he  a  pretty  boy!" 


Eugene   was   caught   between    two   trains; 
Folks  wath  a  bag  picked  up  the  remains. 
The  neighbors  were  greatly  stirred  by  the  scene. 
And  the  only  collected  person  was  Gene. 

Princeton   Tiger. 


' '  Good-night ! ' '  she  sighed,  and  yet  once  more, 
"Good-night!"  he  cried,  "Adieu!  adieu!" 

The  parlour  clock  struck  one  before 
The  lateness  of  the  hour  struck  two. 

Cincinnati  Enquirer. 


There  was  a  grass  widow  quite  proper, 
Who  was  formerly  married  to  Hopper; 

But  he  got  a  divorce. 

As  a  matter  of  course. 
And  the  grass  widow  is  now  a  grass  hopper. 
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EASTER.  1906 


Editorials. 


rSllMEADY  are  we  looking  forward  to  the  pleasures  of  the  ap- 
proaching summer- term.  While  less  strenuous  than  other 
sea.son>s  of  the  school  year,  it  is  none  the  less  attractive.  There  is  a 
charm  in  the  out-of-door  freedom,  in  the  life  of  campus  and  corri- 
dor, in  the  long,  bright  days,  that  other  terms  do  not  possess. 

The  new  Tuck  will  add  greatly  to  our  enjoyment  this  term.  Its 
wide  verandah,  cheerful  sitting-room,  and  estimable  buffet,  will 
contribute  largely  to  the  attractiveness  of  the  cricket  season. 

Even  in  so  short  a  time  the  Tuck  has  proved  an  unbounded  suc- 
cess. It  is  practically  a  school  club,  and  in  after  years  will  be 
looked  back  upon  as  one  of  the  chief  centres  of  social  and  collegiate 
life.  The  kind  consideration  of  ]Mrs.  Williams  and  her  assistant 
have  done  much  towards  promoting  the  success  of  what  is  already 
recognized  as  a  true  college  institution. 


fHERE  are  in  most  schools  a  few  boys  who  never  indulge  in  the 
luxury  of  reading — a  few  rare  spirits  of  restlessness  and  dis- 
content, who  prefer  to  spend  their  time  in  idleness,  looking  for 
trouble,  that  usually  comes  their  way.  Only  a  few  days  ago  we 
heard  of  a  youth  whose  name  adorns  the  roll  of  S.  A.  C.  and  who 
has  never  in  his  life  read  a  story  book  of  any  kind — not  even  a 
penny  dreadful.  He  spoke  in  high  disdain  of  the  benighted  crea- 
tures who  spend  their  spare  moments  on  rainy  days  and  at  inter- 
vals in  sports  in  following  the  adventures  of  some  hero  worthy  of 
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all  honor  and  love.  For  his  own  part  he  prefers  to  sit  on  a  wash- 
room window,  squirting  water  over  those  who  are  better  employed^ 
and  keenly  alive  to  the  exquisite  joys  of  a  scrap  that  usually  results 
from  such  friendly  overtures. 

Poor  chap!  He  doesn't  know  what  he  misses,  but  some  day 
he  will.  The  mind  that  busies  itself  only  in  gathering  the  flotsam 
and  jetsam  of  aimless  days  and  petty  interests  must  some  day 
realize  how  futile  is  that  search.  The  rainy  day  will  find  it  un- 
settled and  morbid;  long,  winter  nights  \vill  be  but  durance  vile 
instead  of  charmingly  complete;  middle  age  may  be  bearable,  but 
the  declining  years  of  its  earthly  pilgrimage  will  be  absolutely  void 
and  dreary. 

Every  normal  man  and  boy  loves  a  hero ;  we  are  a  race  of  hero- 
worshippers,  and  which  one  of  us — except  the  noted  exception  cited 
above — has  not  grown  to  know  and  love  with  a  personal,  lasting 
affection  the  characters  that  some  gifted  pen  has  drawn  between 
the  covers  of  a  book! 

There  are  times  in  our  life  when  we  must  be  alone — when  the 
companionship  of  man  or  woman  cannot  be  had — times  when  such 
companionship  may  be  distasteful.  In  that  day  of  loneliness  may 
Heaven  help  the  man  or  boy  who  cannot  lose  himself  in  the  pages 
of  a  book.  We  must  all  grow  old,  but  we  can  all  escape  the  barren, 
useless  senility  that  has  not  even  the  solace  of  a  cherished  volume 
to  brighten  the  grayness  of  life's  twilight  hour. 

THE  BOOKS  AEE  LEFT. 

"The  books  are  left— consider  it. 
The  day  that  sees  a  friendship  flit 

Like  butterfly  to  blooms  more  bright; 

Or  care,  the  gray  moth,  wings  by  night 
Where  lamps  of  joy  are  never  lit. 

' '  Though  love  goes  by  with  grace  and  wit, 
Unwooed,   unheld  by  man's  poor  might. 
Not  comfortless  shall  be  my  plight — 
For  books  are  left. 

*' Though  in  the  inn  of  life  I  sit, 
Last  of  my  friends  mine  host  to  quit, 
Not  all  of  loneliness  sihaJl  blight; 
I  may  not  be  deserted  quite 
While  still,  oh,  comrades  exquisite. 

My  books  are  left !  "  , 
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ix  cue  or  two  former  issues  our  pages  have  been  marred  by  edi- 
t  torial  complainings  at  the  lack  of  support  given  the  Review. 
Up  to  the  present  time,  the  preparation  of  each  number  of  the 
college  paper  has  been  a  nightmare  for  weeks  before  the  time  of 
going  to  press.  Nearly  every  article  had  to  be  dragged  by  sheer 
force  from  the  author's  lair  or  coaxed  forth  by  delicate  strategy. 
An  unsolicited  manuscript  was  an  unknown  quantity;  solicited 
ones  were  landed  after  many  trials  upon  the  editorial  patience — if 
snch  a  thing  exists! 

This  year,  however  things  have  been  vastly  different.  Our  re- 
quest for  stories  or  articles  was  met  with  the  glad  hand  and  a 
ready  response  that  warmed  the  cockles  of  our  heart.  Several 
contributions  were  offered!  On  the  first  of  these  auspicious  oc- 
casions the  Editor  nearly  fainted  upon  the  neatly  written  manu- 
script, but  on  a  repetition  of  the  favor  was  able  to  look  as  if  such 
courtesies  were  the  regular  thing.  They  certainly  bid  fair  to 
become   so. 

It  is  the  right  spirit,  boys !  Keep  it  up !  If  for  one  of  many 
reasons  your  article  or  story  is  not  quite  suited  to  our  needs,  write 
another !  So  many  questions  enter  into  the  consideration  of  a 
manuscript,  that  its  rejection  by  one  particular  publication  is  no 
reflection  upon  its  merits.  Your  new  interest  in  the  Review— 
which,  after  all,  is  your  paper— is  greatly  appreciated  by  those  who 
have  charge  of  it.    Again,  thanks. 
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Contributed  Articles. 


AN  EPISODE   OF  A    ''DRIVE." 


HE  scorching  rays  of  a  July  suu  streamed  down  upon  cue  of 
those  inmimerable  ponds  of  the  Gull  River  system — one  of 
'J'  those  ponds  of  that  deep,  dark  water  which  takes  a  cleverer 
pen  than  mine  to  describe  or  only  an  eye  which  has  seen  it  to 
understand.  The  pond,  of  course,  indicated  a  dam :  the  dam  a  mill, 
and  the  mill  a  xillage.  With  the  exception  of  a  narrow  strip  along 
the  near  side,  the  pond  was  covered  with  logs.  There  they  lay, 
some  thirty  thousand,  like  a  big  flock  of  sheep,  and  as  a  shepherd 
would  drive  the  sheep,  one  by  one,  to  the  slaughter-house,  so  the 
lumbermen  drove  the  logs,  one  by  one,  into  a  small  inlet  off  the 
pond,  where  they  were  hauled  into  their  slaughter-house — -the  mill. 

In  about  the  middle  of  the  logs  lay  the  sorting-jack,  which  indi- 
cated that  nearly  half  the  logs  were  sorted.  As  in  the  old  proverb, 
"All  roads  lead  to  Rome,"  so,  in  that  maze  of  logs,  all  booms  led 
to  the  sorting- jack,  at  least  one  big  one  to  it,  through  which  all 
logs  passed,  and  several  smaller  ones  from  it,  into  which  the  dif- 
ferent classes  of  logs  were  passed  after  they  were  sorted. 

Two  lumbermen  were  listlessly  driving  the  logs  down  to  the 
jack,  while  two  more  on  the  jack  sorted  them  and  piked  them  into 
the  various  booms.  The  boss  was  on  the  rear  of  the  jack,  passing 
the  logs  along  to  make  room  for  the  rest,  and  cursing  the  men  at 
intervals  for  getting  a  cedar  log  mixed  in  with  the  basswood.  The 
heat  was  unbearable.  The  sun's  rays  scorched  down  upon  logs, 
water  and  men  alike.  But  the  men  seemed  to  .suffer  worst,  as  the 
logs  and  water  reflected  back  the  heat,  as  if  there  were  a  sun  beneath 
them  as  well  as  above.  Even  the  boss  seemed  to  think  the  heat  too 
much  and  was  considerate  with  the  men.  They  deliberately  shirked 
before  his  eyes,  but,  either  from  lack  of  energy  or  on  account  of  the 
heat,  he  cursed  them  no  more  than  usual.  The  men  kept  up  their 
pretence  of  work  until  a  pointer  emerged  from  the  river  and  came 
down  the  pond  towards  the  little  gang. 

"Who's  in  that  pointer,  Bill?"  asked  one  of  the  men.  It  was  a 
chance  to  stop,  and  all  eyes  were  turned  towards  the  pointer. 
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"Someone  from  Macdunna's  drive,  up  above.  Wonder  what 
they  want  down  here?"  answered  Bill. 

Two  lumberjacks  were  pulling  a  couple  of  sweeps,  Avhile  a  third, 
evidently  the  boss,  was  seated  in  the  stern  of  the  pointer.  They 
pulled  up  along-  the  outer  boom  nearest  the  jack,  and  the  man  in 
the  stern  stood  up  and  yelled  over  to  the  men : 

' '  Where 's  your  boss  ?    Where 's  Petrie  ?  ' ' 

"Here,"  growled  the  boss  on  the  jack.    "What  do  you  want?" 

"We're  bringing  three  cribs  through  this  afternoon  and  we 
want  you  to  give  us  room  to  get  by." 

"Can't  do  it,"  said  Petrie.  "You'll  have  to  wait  till  the  wind 
blows  us  on  the  further  shore:  there'll  be  lots  of  room  then." 

"It's  a  rush  order  and  we're  going  through  this  afternoon; 
you've  got  to  give  us  right-of-way.  If  those  logs  aren't  moved 
when  we  come  down,  we'll  know  why.    Understand?" 

He  sat  down,  and  the  two  lumbermen  soon  had  the  pointer  out 
of  hearing. 

"Who  is  that  3'oung  ])up.  Bill?"  asked  Petrie. 
'  Some  college  guy  they  call  Doc,  out  here  for  experience,  or  his 
health,  I  think." 

"Wonder  Macdunna  would  make  a  greenhorn  like  him  boss," 
growled  Petrie. 

"He's  a  good  hand  and  a  great  favorite  with  the  men,"  eon- 
eluded  Bill. 

'"Well,  he  can  wait,"  said  Petrie.  "I'll  not  move  a  blank  log 
for  him." 

"You'd  better,"  ventured  one  of  the  men.  "Jack  Gunn's  on 
that  drive,  and  he  swore  he'd  snuff  your  candle  next  time  you 
crossed  him. 

Petrie  leered  at  the  man  with  a  fiendish  look.  "Do  you  want 
to  get  hurt?"  he  asked. 

"No,"  said  the  lumberman;  "and  I  don't  reckon  any  of  us  is 
looking  for  a  scrap  neither.  That  Doc  means  what  he  says,  and 
we  ain't  anxious  to  get  mixed  up  with  any  of  Macdunna's  men." 

Petrie  leaned  on  his  pike  a  minute,  stroking  his  chin.  Then  he 
turned  to  one  of  the  men  and  said:  "You'd  better  get  steam  up  in 

the  alligator;  it  won't  be  hard  to  shift  that  boom  anyway. 

*         *         *         * 

That  afternoon  some  tourists  on  a  canoe  trip  up  the  lakes 
struck  the  little  burg.     They  were  portaging  over  the  dam,  when  a 
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native  hailed  them:   "Not  much  use  going  up  the  river,  strangers; 
there 's  some  cribs  coming  down  and  you  won 't  be  able  to  pass  'em. 

"Will  the  cribs  run  that  slide  over  there?"  asked  one  of  the 
campers. 

"Yep." 

"It  would  be  a  shame  to  miss  a  sight  like  that.    Say  we  stay!" 
The  rest  of  the  campers  agreed,  and  they  drew  up  the  canoes. 

"Do  you  think  Bob  would  be  with  those  cribs,  Herb?"  shyly 
asked  one  of  the  young  ladies,  drawing  a  boy  aside. 

"I  only  wish  he  would,  Edythe.  I'd  make  him  get  over  his 
dam  grouch  and  come  with  us." 

"I  wish  I  hadn't  been  so  disagreeable  with  him,"  continued 
the  girl. 

' '  Oh,  Bob  was  crazy  to  think  of  such  a  thing.  He 's  got  another 
year  before  he  can  practice  anyway.  But  do  you  know,  Edythe, 
when  he  came  the  night  we  got  our  holidays  and  said  he  wasn't 
coming  on  this  trip  we  'd  planned  all  winter  I  thought  he  was  crazy. 
He  wouldn't  give  me  any  satisfaction  at  first.  Just  said  he  was 
going  to  work  instead.  I  thought  he  meant  in  a  hospital,  of  course 
But  when  he  said  he  was  coming  out  in  this  forsaken  country  to 
work  on  a  drive  I  didn't  know  whether  the  exams  had  been  too 
much  for  him,  or  what.  At  last  he  told  me  what  was  the  matter — 
said  he  'd  been  crazy  enough  to  ask  you  to  marry  him,  and  you  had 
told  him  with  great  simplicity  how  foolish  he  was  to  think  of  it. 

"I  guess  I  did  say  too  much,"  assented  the  girl.  "But  I've 
been  sorry  for  it  ever  since." 

"  If  we  happen  to  see  Bob  and  I  get  him  to  quit  his  old  job  and 
come  with  us,  would  you  be  the  same  as  before  with  him?"  asked 
Herb. 

The  girl  kicked  up  a  little  sod  with  the  toe  of  her  shoe,  then 
turned  with  a  laugh  and  said:  "No,  I'd  be — just  a  little  different." 

"All  right,"  said  Herb,  "we'll  try  to  find  him,  for  the  trip 
won't  be  anything  without  him." 

*         *         *         * 

The  campers  wearied  away  the  rest  of  the  afternoon.  There 
was  nothing  to  do  around  the  town  but  keep  in  the  shade.  It  was 
even  too  hot  to  fish.  About  six  they  went  to  the  hotel  and  tried  to 
eat  a  little  of  its  so-called  supper.  Afterwards  they  engaged  rooms 
and  strolled  out  into  the  street.  Some  natives  were  sauntering 
towards  the  bridge,  directly  in  front  of  the  dam  a  few  hundred 
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yards  further  down  the  river.  Slight  as  was  the  eommotion,  it 
attracted  the  campers'  attention. 

"I  believe  the  cribs  are  coming  now,"  said  one.  "Let's  go 
down  to  the  bridge. 

Soon  the  campers  were  leaning  over  the  wooden  railing  of  the 
bridge,  with  a  few  of  the  natives,  eagerly  waiting  to  see  the  cribs 

run  the  slide. 

*         *         *         * 

The  men  with  the  cribs  were  having  some  work  getting  them 
through  the  pond,  as  there  was  very  little  current  there,  but  with 
the  help  of  a  couple  of  warping  lines  and  a  big  scow  they  soon  got 
them  near  the  dam. 

As  there  was  no  excitement  yet,  some  of  the  natives  on  the 
bridge  began  to  pass  remarks  in  what  they  thought  a  very  sarcastic 
way. 

' '  I  see  Petrie  gave  'em  lots  of  room, ' '  remarked  one. 

"Scared  o'  Jack  Gunn, "  sneered  another.  "Where  be  Jack? 
T  don 't  see  him  on  either  of  those  cribs. ' ' 

"He's  back  on  the  third  wdth  Doc — half  tight,  too,  I  think. 
There 'd  been  some  fun  if  Petrie  hadn't  moved  the  logs.  I  bet  he 
goes  to  bed  early,  if  they  stay  to-night,  anyway." 

' '  Oh,  Jack  won 't  touch  him ;  he  gave  'em  lots  of  room  this 
time." 

While  the  natives  had  been  discussing  Petrie  and  Jack  Gunn 
two  lumberjacks  had  landed  and  walked  out  on  the  dam.  They 
stuck  a  couple  of  cant  hoolvs  in  the  white  windlasses  over  the  stop- 
logs  and  raised  the  logs  one  by  one  until  they  had  the  water  rushing 
down  the  slide  like  a  cataract.  One  of  the  cribs  was  now  towed 
nearer  the  dam,  until  it  w^as  caught  by  the  current  and  carried 
towards  the  slide.  Gradually  it  gained  speed,  then  dipped,  shot 
down,  bounced  a  little  on  the  white  water  below,  and  then  was 
swept  on,  right  under  the  bridge  where  the  campers  were  standing, 
but  slackened  speed  as  the  current  became  less  swift  in  the  river 
below. 

"Don't  I  wish  I  was  on  one  of  those  cribs,"  said  a  camper. 
"It's  better  than  shooting  the  chutes." 

The  second  crib  went  through  the  same  operation,  and  soon  was 
drifting  down  the  river  below  the  bridge.  Then  the  third  crib 
started,  but  by  some  mischance  it  struck  the  slide  about  two-thirds 
down,  which  threw  it  out  of  its  course.     But  Doc,  Jack  Gunn  and 
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Glen  Miller  were  on  it — three  men  as  good  as  Maedunna  could  wish 
to  have  on  any  crib. 

"There's  Bob!  There's  Bob!"  yelled  Edj^he,  catching  sight  of 
Doc,  just  before  the  crib  struck.  "But  I  feel  he's  going  to  be 
drowned,  and  oh !  it  w^ill  be  my  fault. ' ' 

"By  gosh!  it's  Bob  all  right,"  said  Herb;  "but  he's  not  going 
to  be  drowned.     Heavens!  didn't  that  crib  hit  the  slide  a  bang?" 

The  jolt  of  the  crib  hitting  sent  it  swirling  across  the  white 
water.  It  completely  submerged  for  a  minute,  then  rose  entirely 
out  of  its  course.  It  had  shot  right  across  the  current  and  one  end 
struck  on  a  little  island  below  the  dam.  The  whole  crib  started  to 
swing  round  and  threatened  to  break  up  on  the  island. 

' '  Quick ! ' '  yelled  Doc.  ' '  Don 't  let  that  other  end  strike  or  she  '11 
go  to  pieces." 

Pike  in  hand,  he  sprang  off  the  crib  and  struck  out  for  the 
island,  about  ten  feet  away,  followed  by  the  two  men.  The  current 
swept  them  down  a  little,  but  a  few  strong  strokes  carried  them 
into  water  up  to  their  waists,  and  soon  the  three  lumbermen  were 
putting  all  their  strength  into  their  pikes  to  keey  the  crib  from 
swinging  onto  the  island. 

"Oh,  he's  drowning  himself!"  cried  Edythe,  as  Doc  jumped 
into  the  water.  "He  saw  me,  he  saw  me,  and  hates  me."  Herb 
was  too  interested  to  reply  to  this  outburst. 

' '  Pretty  piece  of  work, ' '  said  one  of  the  natives.  ' '  Quick  head, 
that  Doc.  If  he'd  been  a  minute  later  she'd  have  swung  up  and 
gone  to  pieces  and  he'd  been  the  rest  of  the  summer  picking  logs 
up   in  Balsam." 

Doc  and  the  men  gradually  pushed  the  crib  out  into  the  cur- 
rent, jumped  on,  and  were  soon  swept  under  the  bridge  and  down 
with  the  other  cribs. 

"Oh,  Bob,  Bob!"  yelled  Edythe,  as  the  crib  swept  by.  "Oh, 
he's  gone,  and  didn't  see  us." 

"If  it's  any  man  on  that  crib  you  want  to  see,  he'll  be  back 
all  right,"  said  one  of  the  natives.  "They'll  be  mighty  diy  after 
that  little  work." 

The  natives  moved  away  and  the  campers  with  them.  The 
sco'W  now  ran  the  slide,  and  the  men  put  back  the  stop-logs,  and 
soon  the  pond  and  river  were  as  serene  as  ever. 

Up  a  side  street  of  the  little  village  came  a  sound  of  tramping 
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as  if  St.  Croix's  army  was  afoot.  But  it  attracted  no  attention  in 
that  village,  as  it  was  only  the  lumbermen  coming  for  a  drink. 
Each  man  had  his  pike  with  him,  and  they  filed  up  the  street, 
stacked  the  pikes  against  the  side  of  the  hotel,  and  lined  up  against 
the  .bar. 

After  the  third  round  Doc  called  Jack  Gunn  aside. 

"Jack,"  said  he.  "that's  my  limit.  Don't  make  a  hog  of  your- 
self, and  try  and  keep  the  men  straight.  We'll  stay  here  to-night. 
I'm  going  down  to  look  after  the  cribs." 

"All  right,  Doc,"  said  Jack,  already  half -shot.  "I'll  do  my 
best." 

Doc  walked  out  of  the  bar  and  down  to  the  river,  where  the 
cribs  were  tied.  By  some  mischance  he  missed  Herb,  who  reached 
the  bar  just  after  he  had  left.  Doc  gave  a  few  orders  to  the  cook 
and  put  in  half  an  hour's  work  making  the  cribs  secure  for  the 
night. 

He  was  strolling  back  up  the  street,  when  he  remembered  a 
lumberman,  an  old  friend  of  his,  who  had  been  hurt  in  the  shanties 
in  the  winter.  He  entered  a  little  white  cottage  and  talked  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  with  the  sick  man.  About  ten-thirty  he 
started  out  to  get  the  boys  in,  when  he  ran  into  Herb. 

"Bob,  you  old  skate,"  cried  Herb,  "have  you  been  trying  to 
miss  us  on  purpose  ?  I 've  been  looking  all  night  for  you.  Edythe's 
at  the  hotel,  half  crazy;  thinks  you're  trying  to  skip  us  on  her 
account. ' ' 

"Why.  Herb,"  cried  Bob.  "I'm  glad  to  see  you.  But — did  yim 
say  Edythe's  out  here? — and  wants  to  see  me?" 

"Wants  to  see  you.  Bob?  I  should  say  she  does;  nearly  had  a 
fit  when  you  jumped  off  that  crib." 

"Come  on  over  to  the  hotel  then,"  said  Doc.  "I  should  see 
about  the  men,  but  that'll  do  later.     Come  on!" 

After  Doc  had  left  the  bar  Jack  Gunn  forgot  everything  the 
boss  had  told  him  and  proceeded  to  get  gloriously  full.  At  half- 
past  ten  he  bought  a  bottle  of  gin,  and  he  and  Glen  MiUer  started 
for  home.  Both  were  natives  of  the  village,  but  had  been  up  at  the 
Sault  all  spring  and  summer,  and  had  been  working  their  way 
back  when  they  struck  Maedunna's  drive  coming  through. 

They  were  crossing  the  bridge  when  they  met  some  of  the  vil- 
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lage  sports.  Jack  at  once  thought  it  necessary  for  a  drink  all 
around. 

"Where's  ya  been  all  summer,  Jack?"  asked  one. 

"Me  and  Glen's  been  up  north,  up  at  the  Sault.  Ain't  we, 
Glen?" 

' '  Yeh, ' '  said  Glen.    ' '  That 's  right. ' ' 

"We's  been  riding  logs  where  there  am  swift  water,  too.  This 
yer  river's  like  a  millpond  to  what  we  was  through.  Ain't  it. 
Glen?" 

"Yeh,  that's  right,  Jack."  said  Glen,  too  drunk  to  say  much 
more. 

"It  takes  me  and  Glen  to  ride  'em  in  the  white  water,  too. 
Many  a  log  we's  rid  where  the  white  water  flows.    Eh,  Glen?" 

"That's  right.  Jack,"  said  Glen.    "We  have." 

' '  I  was  powder-monkey  on  that  drive, ' '  continued  Jack.  ' '  Pow- 
der-monkey, the  man  with  the  denamite.  Four  dollars  a  day.  See ! 
Takes  old  Jack  to  break  the  jams;  takes  me  to  find  the  key-log. 
Eh,  Glen?" 

"That's  right.  Jack;  you  kin." 

' '  Well,  boys,  we  must  be  gettin '  on.    Have  another  drink  ? ' ' 

"No,  thanks.  Jack." 

Jack  was  trjnng  to  impress  on  one  of  them  that  he  needed  a 
drink,  when  he  accidentally  stepped  on  the  man's  boot  with  his 
calks,  which  went  through  the  leather  like  so  many  awls. 

"Hold  on,"  said  Jack;  "if  I've  spoilt  your  boot  I'll  pay.  Old 
Jack 's  got  the  money,  too.    Eh,  Glen  ? ' ' 

"That's  right.  Jack,  you  have,"  said  Glen. 

Jack  was  trying  to  find  the  holes  in  the  man's  boot  when  Doc 
and  Herb  came  along  on  their  way  to  the  hotel,  and  Doc  forgot 
Edythe  for  a  minute. 

"Come  on,  Jack,"  he  said;  "you'd  better  come  home.  You're 
going  to  sleep  at  home,  aren  't  you  ? ' ' 

"Yeh,  if  the  old  woman  don't  kick  me  out.  She  ran  me  out 
with  a  broom  last  time.    But  I  was  drunk  then." 

"You'd  better  turn  in  too.  Miller,"  said  Doc.  "Come  on. 
Jack,"  and,  taking  him  by  the  arm,  Doc  soon  had  him  at  his  gate 
in  spite  of  all  protests.  "Jack,"  said  Doc,  "you  were  with  me 
when  Macdunna  gave  me  the  orders  about  the  cribs,  weren  't  you  ? ' ' 

"Yes." 

"Well,  you're  boss  now,  and  you're  to  carry  out  those  orders. 
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Understand?  I'm  going  back  up  the  lakes  on  a  canoe  trip,  and 
I'll  explain  to  Macdunna. " 

"I  understand.  Doc,  but  — "  The  intoxicated  man  let  his  hand 
fall  heavily  on  Doc's  shoulder,  and  his  grasp  closed  con\'Tilsively. 
"Doc,"  he  began  again,  "don't  do  it.  If  you  went  back  to  Mac- 
dunna  and  said  you'd  quit  he'd  brain  you  with  a  peevey  or  kick 
your  face  oft'  with  his  calks." 

"That's  all  right,  Jack;  I'll  take  care  of  myself.  All  I'm  afraid 
of  is  that  you  won't  get  the  cribs  through." 

Gunn  pushed  Doc  out  to  the  end  of  his  arm,  still  holding  his 
shoulder.  He  gazed  into  his  eyes  like  a  child  for  a  minute. 
"You're  right.  Doc;  you're  right,"  he  said  at  last,  his  voice  break- 
ing. "You're  a  greater  man  than  Macdunna  ever  was  or  will  be. 
He'd  be  yellar  to  touch  you.  I'll  see  the  cribs  go  through  all 
right."  A.  MoRPHY. 


SCARFACE, 


T  N  the  soft  mellow  sunshine  which  glanced  brightly  on  the 
T'  golden  sand  by  the  side  of  a  brawling  mountain  stream  in 
y  Kootenay  lay  a  mother  grizzly  and  her  litter  of  cubs.  The 
cubs  were  snarling  and  gnashing  their  teeth  over  a  salmon,  scooped 
from  the  stream  by  the  quick  paw  and  sharp  claws  of  the  mother. 
Finally  one  big  fellow  conquered  and  quietly  departed  with  the 
greater  part  of  the  fish  to  eat  it  in  peace  when  crack!  a  bullet 
from  a  44  Winchester  dropped  him  in  his  tracks. 

Instantly  the  sleeping  mother  was  aroused.  An  angry  growl 
was  emitted  from  her,  her  eyes  turned  to  little  red  balls  of  fire,  and 
she  charged  in  the  slow  and  ungainly  manner  of  her  kind  upon  the 
intruder.  But  again  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle  spat  fire,  and  the 
mother,  shot  through  the  heart,  fell  far  short  of  her  intended  vic- 
tim, crawled  a  step  or  two  farther,  and  then  rolled  over,  an  inert 
mass,  within  a  yard  of  the  hunter. 

The  cubs  now'  turned  and  endeavored  to  escape,  but  again  and 
again  the  rifle  echoed  through  the  woods  as  the  hunter  pursued 
the  cubs,  and  soon  a  deathlike  stillness  told  the  unseen  tragedy 
which  had  been  enacted. 

But  what  is  this?     The  cub  with  the  salmon  slowlv  arises  and 
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staggers  down  to  the  stream,  where  he  takes  shelter  behind  the 
waterfall  that  shoots  far  over  a  ledge  of  rock,  leaving  just  room 
enough  for  him  to  stay  there  without  getting  wet. 

Here  he  stayed  till  the  hunter  had  collected  his  game  and  gone 
off  for  help  to  carry  it  to  the  village.  Then  he  came  out  and  tried 
to  wake  his  mother.  His  etJorts  proving  futile,  however,  he  seemed 
to  gather,  as  if  by  instinct,  that  she  was  dead,  and  with  a  miserable 
little  crj^  ran  to  the  warm  den  underneath  the  roots  of  a  gigantic 
Douglas  fir.  and.  crouching  in  the  innermost  recesses,  whimpered 
himself  to  sleep. 

He  was  not  hurt  much,  for  the  bullet  had  merely  grazed  the  top 
of  his  head  from  his  eyes  back  to  his  ears,  and  had  only  stunned 
him,  but  the  scar  it  left  was  looked  for  on  all  grizzlies  by  hunters 
when  he  had  matured  and  grown  to  notoriety. 

Next  morning  he  was  very  hungry  and  longed  for  his  mother 
to  come,  perhaps  with  a  salmon  or  a  partridge,  or  even  a  mouse 
would  have  tasted  well  then.  Slowly  he  crept  from  the  den  and 
up  to  his  favorite  berry  patch,  where  he  succeeded  in  somewhat 
alleviating  the  gnawing  pains  of  hunger.  Then  he  went  back  to 
the  hole  under  the  tree,  for  he  was  sick  and  his  wound  bothered  him. 

Thus  he  continued  till  winter  arrived.  Then  he  stayed  in  his 
hole  and  slept  as  only  a  bear  can  sleep,  when  suddenly  he  awoke  to 
the  fact  that  the  snow  was  gone  and  the  sun  was  warm  and  bright. 
He  crawled  outside  and  went  to  get  a  drink  in  the  stream,  when 
he  was  startled  by  seeing  a  big  bear  with  a  hea^y  scar  on  his  head 
and  looking  thin  and  emaciated  with  hunger  reflected  in  the  limpid 
water  of  the  pool  below  the  falls.  Starting  back,  he  looked  round, 
but  was  unable  to  see  any  other  bear,  until  it  finally  dawned  upon 
him  tiiat  he  was  the  bear,  that  he  was  almost  full-grt)wn,  and  also 
that  he  was  the  biggest  bear  he  had  ever  seen. 

He  then  took  a  drink  and  ambled  over  the  brow  of  the  hill  in 
search  of  food.  How  strange  was  this  journey.  Animals  that  he 
had  fled  from  in  fear  turned  tail  and  ran  when  he  approached.  He 
became  conscious  of  a  new-born  confidence,  and,  acting  accordingly, 
he  killed  a  coon  which  he  found  in  its  den.  His  hunger  was  some- 
what appeased  by  this,  but  still  he  rambled  on.  At  nightfall  he 
made  a  bed  in  a  thicket,  slept  there,  and  again  set  out  next  morning. 

And  so  thing-s  went  on.  He  became  the  scourge  of  the  countrv 
by  killing  sheep  and  cattle  on  his  visits  to  the  settlements.     Man 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW  21 

after  man  liimted  him;  trap  after  trap  was  set  for  him.  but  he  was 
invulnerable  to  everything. 

One  day,  as  he  was  stalking  along,  he  met  another  bear,  smaller 
but  older  than  himself.  Instantly  he  rushed  at  it,  expecting  it  to 
flee,  but  what  was  his  surprise  when  he  found  himself  knocked 
down  as  if  by  a  battering  ram,  and  before  he  could  regain  his  feet 
he  was  being  so  furiously  bitten  and  cut  that  he  took  to  his  heels 
and  left  the  other  bear  to  domineer  over  that  part  of  the  range. 

He  was  so  bruised  and  battered  that  for  the  next  few  days  he 
remained  in  one  of  his  lairs,  where  he  vowed  eternal  vengeance 
against  his  conqueror. 

Winter  came  again,  and  he  wa.s  again  forced  to  hibernate,  but 
the  following  spring  found  him  matured  to  his  full  streng-th  and 
grown  to  immense  proportions. 

His  first  act  was  to  meet  the  bear  which  had  thrashed  him  and 
to  administer  to  it  such  a  drubbing  that  his  domination  of  the 
range  was  never  again  questioned.  Then  he  proceeded  to  a  ranch 
owned  by  a  young  man  named  Ridgway.  Here  a  tine  bull,  majestic 
in  its  strength  and  power,  charged  at  him.  Scarface  with  one  blow 
of  his  huge  paw  stretched  it  on  the  plain  with  a  broken  skull,  and, 
having  eaten  his  fill,  returned  to  the  woods. 

Coming  upon  the  carcass  of  the  bull,  Ridgway  vowed  vengeance 
against  Scarface,  for  he  knew  no  other  could  have  broken  the  bull 's 
skull  as  it  had  been  broken.  Taking  his  rifle  and  camp  kit,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  trail  Scarface.  For  over  a  week  the  chase  continued.  The 
bear  was  elusive,  the  man  determined.  At  last  Ridg-^vay  got  within 
range  of  him.  Scarface  paused,  and  as  he  did  so  his  side  and 
shoulder  were  plainly  brought  to  view.  Up  went  the  rifle,  but 
slowly  it  dropped  down  again.  The  cunning,  wit,  strength  and 
nobleness  of  the  animal  overwhelmed  him,  and  while  he  pondered 
Scarface  disappeared.  Shouldering  his  kit,  Ridgway  started  home, 
calling  himself  a  soft-hearted  fool,  but  deep  down  in  his  heart  he 
was  glad  that  he  had  let  Scarface  go. 

But  he  was  not  to  regret  this.  Scarface  seemed  imbued  with  a 
sense  of  duty  to  Ridgway.  Xo  more  were  sheep  and  cattle  ruth- 
lessly slaughtered.  Only  once  in  a  while,  when  food  was  scarce, 
was  a  sheep  or  one  of  his  herd  killed,  and  then  it  was  only  Scarface 
who  killed  it.  No  more  mountains  lions  were  heard  of,  and  the 
cattle  were  no  longer  in  danger  of  attack.    Scarface  patrolled  the 
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cattle,  and  if  a  hungry  wildcat  or  a  lynx  killed  a  sheep  he  was 
immediately  tracked  down  by  Scarface  and  never  heard  of  again. 
Scarface  reigned  supreme  in  his  range  for  many  years,  until  he 
at  last  succumbed  to  old  age.  We  may  add  that,  though  there  are 
fears  for  men,  if  there  is  an  animal  heaven,  we  need  have  no  fear 
for  Scarface.  D.  R.  C.  Wright. 


TRUE  WORTH  OF  CHARACTER, 


HERE  is  a  structure  whch  every  person  is  building,  both 
young  and  old.  everyone  working  for  himself.  This  is  called 
^  character,  and  every  act  of  life  is  a  stone  in  helping  on  the 
structure.  If  day  by  day  we  are  careful  to  build  up  our  lives  with 
pure,  noble,  upright  deeds,  at  the  last  will  stand  a  fair  temple 
honored  by  God  and  man.  But  as  one  leak  will  sink  a  ship  and 
one  small  flaw  break  a  chain,  so  will  one  mean,  dishonorable  act  or 
word  leave  its  impress  and  work  its  influence  on  our  character. 

Truthfulness  is  the  corner-stone  of  our  building,  and  if  it  is  not 
firmly  laid  in  youth  there  will  ever  be  a  weak  spot  in  the  founda- 
tion. Here  is  a  great  building  going  up,  point  by  point,  story  by 
story,  though  we  are  not  conscious  of  it.  It  is  a  building  of  char- 
acter, something  more  to  be  proud  of  than  a  building  of  bricks  or 
stone. 

Our  minds  are  given  to  us,  but  our  characters  we  make  for  our- 
selves, and  as  a  number  of  trees  make  up  an  orchard,  so  a  number 
of  acts  and  words  make  up  a  character. 

Some  people  have  the  idea  that  character  means  actions  alone 
and  what  people  think  of  us,  but  it  also  means  thoughts  and  words 
just  as  much  as  acts. 

It  is  the  essence  of  being.  It  is  nothing  more  or  less  than  the 
self,  the  all  of  a  person's  life. 

Deep  down  beneath  graces  and  gifts  back  of  all  its  measures, 
lies  the  make-up  of  the  person,  the  character.  Though  the  people  of 
the  whole  world  breathe  in  the  same  air  and  are  subject  to  the  same 
accidents,  troubles  and  joys,  yet  there  are  not  two  persons  alike — 
the  character  is  different  in  each.  The  most  imperial  thing  in  the 
universe  is  the  character,  but  it  is  a  delicate  organ,  for  the  slightest 
touch  leaves  its  impression.     The  inner  self  is  undergoing  a  con- 
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stant  change.  Every  book  read,  every  deed  performed,  the 
thoughts  we  entertain,  the  habits  indulged  in,  the  accidents  and 
surroundings  of  life,  mingle  with  the  being  and  become  a  part  of 
self.  Circumstance,  station  and  opportunity  may  have  much  to  do 
in  shaping  destiny,  but  our  active  self  is  the  chief  factor.  Circum- 
stances only  afiPect,  they  never  create  character.  ^Nlany  believe  that 
circumstances  cause  their  failures  and  ill-luck,  but  this  wrong  idea 
should  be  cast  aside. 

These  never  accomplish  much,  for  they  live  the  life  that  they 
think  they  were  made  for.  A  man  must  not  blame  his  failures  to 
hard  luck  and  unkind  fate. 

The  influential  citizens  of  any  community  are  not  the  men  of 
brains  or  wealth,  but  those  of  upright  character. 

The  public  knows  that  intellect  may  become  trickery,  wealth 
treachery,  but  character  stands  like  Gibraltar.  It  has  been  defined 
as  the  joint  product  of  nature.  It  determines  rank,  measures  and 
influence ;  it  demands  respect.  Nature  gives  the  raw  material ; 
character  is  the  carved  statue. 

Reputation  and  character  are  two  different  things,  yet  reputa- 
tion seems  to  count  in  some  instances.  Character  is  what  we  are; 
reputation  is  what  is  attributed  to  us.  Reputation  is  an  idle  and 
most  false  imposition,  oft  got  without  merit  and  lost  without  de- 
serving. 

Let  us  all  assist  in  building  this  great  structure.  We  can  never 
start  too  soon,  as  it  is  a  noble  enterprise,  in  which  we  should  all 
take  part. 

Honor  bears  a  close  relation  to  character.  In  St.  Andrew's 
College  there  is  plenty  of  honor  among  the  boys,  hence  plenty  of 
character. 

The  Hon.  Wm.  Jennings  Bryan  painted  a  beautiful  picture  for 
us — "evergreen."  ]\Iany  of  us  who  are  continually  looking  on  the 
funny  side  of  life  take  such  expressions  with  great  disgust.  Mr. 
Bryan  assured  us  however,  that  he  was  in  no  way  hinting  at  the 
yellow  fruit  with  which  we  are  all  so  familiar.  Again,  too,  he 
mentioned  the  buzzard  and  the  bee,  and  all  who  heard  his  fine  ad- 
dress on  the  11th  of  February  will,  doubtless,  not  forget  his  com- 
parison. 

^Ir.  R.  A.  Waite.  International  Secretary  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  in 
his  address  to  us  on  the  morning  of  the  18th  of  ^Farch,  impressed 
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upon  us  the  importance  of  good  clean  companions  and  the  resist- 
ance of  bad  habits. 

Dr.  Maedonald  always  has  new  and  original  advice  to  offer  us 
each  Sunday  evening,  and  in  days  to  come  when  we  look  back  on 
our  "teens'"  we  will  never  regret  our  early  opportunities,  but  will 
always  feel  young  enough  to  join  in  that  good  old  college  yell — 

Hoot,   Hoot,   Mon,   Hoot! 

Hoo,   Eaa,   Ei! 

Protai  Aei  S.  A.  C. 

S-t-a-n-d-r-u 

College!  G.  Bartlett  Frost. 


CONTRABAND  OF  WAR, 


HE  was  a  cargo  steamer  of  twenty-six  hundred  tons,  perhaps 
two  hundred  and  forty  feet  over  all,  and  had  a  beam  of 
thirty-nine  feet.  Her  engines  were  simple  compounds,  and 
she  made  her  seventeen  point  five  in  fair  weather. 

Her  nationality  was  Norwegian,  but  her  house  flag  was  never 
listed.  She  led  a  checkered  and  varied  career,  which  often  necessi- 
tated the  services  of  a  consul.  Her  name  she  changed  when  occasion 
demanded,  her  paint  and  rig  still  more  often,  but  her  crew  signed 
on  voj'^age  after  voyage  wath  unwonted  regularity. 

At  last  her  tradings  led  her  to  gun-running,  and  the  spring  of 
a  certain  year  saw4ier  standing  out  from  the  Golden  Gate  bound 
for  Vladivostok  loaded  to  the  hatch-covers  with  an  assorted  cargo, 
billed  as  farming  implements  and  machinery. 

For  two  weeks  the  "Bonavista,^'  as  she  was  called,  ploughed 
eastward  through  a  graj'^-green  sea  bounded  by  a  gray -green  sky, 
while  her  firemen  threw  spanners  and  nuts  at  refractory  stokers, 
and  her  skipper  cursed  at  the  quality  and  quantity  of  her  coal. 

Then,  crossing  the  line  of  traffic,  she  fled  up  the  coast  of  Japan 
at  her  top  speed,  describing  a  neat  half-circle  around  a  fat  gunboat 
which  puft'ed  despairingly  in  her  wake,  while  the  crew  jeered  and 
passed  uncomplimentary  remarks  on  the  quality  of  Japanese  gun- 
nery. 

Now,  a  ship  with  clean  papers  does  not  as  a  rule  flee  from  the 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW  25 

gunboat  of  a  foreign  power,  so  the  wireless  aboard  the  gunboat 
crackled  and  spit  far  into  the  night,  and  at  daylight  the  ^^Bona- 
vista,"  driving  north  under  a  full  head  of  steam,  found  herself  in 
such  a  position  that  she  could  not  mistake  the  meaning  of  a  neat 
arrangement  of  signal  flags  a  mile  to  seaward.  She  had  her  chance 
and  she  took  it.  Crossing  the  cruiser's  bow,  she  drove  up  the  coast 
of  Japan  minus  her  bridge. 

For  two  days  she  fled  on,  never  quite  losing  sight  of  the  black 
trail  of  smoke  astern,  while  her  donkey  engines  rattled  and  roared 
and  case  after  case  of  rifles  plunged  over  the  side. 

The  stokers  remember  those  three  days  very  dimly.  They  re- 
member the  loose  coal  sliding  and  tumbling  over  the  iron  floor,  as 
the  steamer  pitched  and  rolled,  and  that  barrow  after  barrow  was 
filled  and  trundled  aft  to  the  stokehold,  where  the  wide-eyed  trim- 
mers mechanically  cursed  them  and  asked  for  more.  They  remem- 
ber the  chief  engineer  standing  on  an  overturned  barrow  and  wedg- 
ing the  safet}'  valve  with  a  shovel,  while  the  swaying  trimmers 
passed  the  long  shovels  in  and  out  of  the  furnace  doors,  where  the 
white  flame  ran  in  and  out  over  the  surface  of  the  coal.  Once  a 
man  who  had  drunk  too  much  water  dropped  his  shovel  and  doubled 
up,  shrieking,  on  the  floor  with  stokers'  cramp.  Him  they  packed 
into  the  ash-hoist  and  ran  him  up  to  recover  on  deck.  These  and 
many  more  things  will  they  tell  you. 

Yezo  and  the  Gulf  of  Tartary  had  long  been  passed,  and  the 
morning  of  the  third  day  found  the  " Bonavista"  driving  past  Cape 
Lapatka  and  on  into  Bering  Sea,  still  pursued  by  the  trail  of  smoke. 

Making  58  degrees  North,  she  doubled  around  the  Commander 
Islands,  hoping  to  .shake  ofl"  her  pursuer,  but  by  daybreak  of  the 
third  day  the  smoke  cloud  had  so  increased  in  size  that  she  was 
swung  east  again  and  made  for  the  Kurile  Islands. 

It  looked  as  if  her  luck  had  changed  at  last,  her  coal  was  gone, 
and  she  was  burning  her  woodwork,  and  the  bearings  of  the  forward 
pi.ston-rod  cross-head  were  red  hot  and  were  eating  their  way  into 
the  piston-rod. 

The  cruiser  had  gained,  and  was  now  barely  seven  miles  astern, 
just  out  of  range.  But  the  "Bonavista"  had  one  more  card  to  play. 
Staggering  past  Cape  Lapatka  again,  riding  high,  and  barely  draw- 
ing twelve  feet,  she  headed  for  the  passage  between  two  uncharted 
islands  with  unpronounceable  names,  and  felt  her  way  through  the 
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channel,  hurried  on  by  a  six-inch  shell  which  arrived  in  the  hold 
via  the  forward  cargo  hatch. 

The  commander  of  the  cruiser,  naturally  supposing  that  where 
a  loaded  freighter  could  go,  he  could  follow,  took  the  channel  at 
half  speed. 

What  happened  is  worthy  of  consideration.  The  cruiser  struck 
the  bottom  with  a  jar  that  lifted  her  a  foot  out  of  the  water  and 

brought  up  all  standing,  the  after  boiler  exploding  from  the  shock. 

*         *         *         * 

The  afteraoon  sun  blazed  down  on  the  uncharted  island  and 
sparkled  on  the  dancing  water,  but  there  was  no  ''Bonavista" — 
only  a  battered  cruiser,  whose  crew  swore  at  a  distant  trail  of  smoke 
and  waited  for  the  flood  tide.  L.  Bell. 


(3 


THE  LAST  RESORT 

LL  night  long  the  guns  had  roared,  and  now  as  the  gray 
morning  dawned  on  the  beleaguered  city  of  Georgetown 
it  showed  the  powder-blackened  garrison  still  working  their 
guns  manfully. 

Thrice  through  the  night  had  the  united  squadrons  of  France 
and  Russia  attacked  the  town,  but  had  each  time  been  repulsed  with 
great  loss  to  both  sides:  but  now,  far  in  the  offing,  the  great  fleet 
was  preparing  for  a  final  assault,  which,  with  the  forts  in  their 
present  dilapidated  condition,  could  have  but  one  sequel. 

At  the  Marconi  station  on  the  citadel  the  Hertzian  waves  were 
bringing  in  a  cipher  message,  which  ran  as  follows : 
"Will  arrive  by  dusk.    Hold  out  at  all  costs." 

(Signed)         "Xassa." 
When  the  commander  had  deciphered  the  message  he  touched  a 
bell.    Almost  instantly  a  small,  dark  man  appeared. 

"Douglas,"  said  the  commander,  "if  you  can  by  any  means 
prevent  that  fleet  attacking  us  before  the  Japs  arrive  by  dusk,  you 
will  have  that  promotion  for  which  you  have  so  long  been  waiting. 
I  will  leave  the  matter  entirely  in  your  hands. ' ' 

"I  will  do  my  best,  sir,"  replied  Douglas,  and  without  more 
adieu  set  out  for  the  dock,  where  a  large  submarine  boat  was 
anchored. 

Having  set  a  party  of  men  to  load  the  boat  with  torpedoes  and 


I 
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other  necessary  implements,  he  himself  carefully  overhauled  the 
engines  and  torpedo  tubes,  his  quick  eye  detecting  a  loose  bearing 
or  a  flaw  in  the  machinery.  At  last  all  was  ready,  and  amid  the 
cheers  and  well  wishes  of  the  garrison,  the  ''Viper"  and  her  daring 
crew  departed  on  their  perilous  enterprise. 

After  sailing  along  on  the  surface  till  they  came  within  about  a 
mile  of  the  hostile  fleet,  the  man-hole  was  closed  and  the  ''Vipei'" 
sank  to  a  depth  of  twelve  feet.  Then,  forging  ahead  till  the  peri- 
scope pointed  out  the  huge  French  cruiser  "Miquelon"  not  fifty 
yards  distant,  the  engines  were  stopped  and  the  crew  stood  by 
the  two  torpedo  tubes,  waiting  for  the  order  which  would  rid  the 
seas  of  at  least  one  of  their  opponents. 

At  last  the  order  was  given,  and  as  Douglas  watched  for  the 
result  through  the  small  iron-bound  port-hole,  he  saw  a  huge  volume 
of  water  rise  up,  at  each  end  of  the  ship,  and  as  the  sound  of  the 
explosion  reached  them  through  the  water  the  bow  of  the  great 
cruiser  rose  high  out  of  water,  and  as  a  host  of  blue-clad  figures 
raced  across  the  slanting  decks  as  they  came  up  from  the  hatches 
the  mighty  ship  sank  stern  first  amidst  a  cloud  of  steam. 

Again  the  torpedoes  were  discharged,  and  this  time  the  Russian 
battleship  ''Olshoff"  turned  her  nose  landward  with  her  stern 
under  water  and  a  heavj-  list  to  port. 

Till  about  three  in  the  afternoon  the  "Viper"  sailed  among  and 
under  the  blockading  fleet,  plying  her  work  of  destruction,  till  a 
well-placed  shell  from  a  gunboat  hit  the  periscope,  which  not  only 
rendered  that  instrument  useless,  but  also  flooded  the  boat  to  such 
an  extent  that  it  had  to  come  to  the  surface.  Hardly  had  it  come 
into  sight  when  the  water  was  torn  up  into  fountains  of  foam,  as 
every  gun  that  could  be  brought  to  bear  poured  its  iron  hail  on  the 
disabled  "Viper."  Again  she  sank,  but  hardly  had  she  left  the 
surface  when  a  large  torpedo  boat  destroyer  swept  down  on  it.  A 
slight  tremor  passed  over  the  destroyer  as  its  sharp  bow  cut  the 
"Viper"  in  two  just  amidships. 

As  Douglas  rose  to  the  surface,  through  the  churning  waters, 
and  as  his  bursting  lungs  inhaled  the  fresh  sea  air.  he  noticed  far 
away  on  the  horizon  a  cloud  of  smoke;  then,  as  he  sank  again  for 
the  last  time,  he  heard  the  distant  boom  of  a  gun. 

The  Japanese  squadron  had  arrived,  the  "Viper"  with  all  her 
brave  crew  was  lost,  but  the  city  was  saved. 

Douglas  had  won  his  promotion— a  higher  one  than  man  could 
give.  H.  ]\LvcKj:en. 
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Athletics. 


HOCKEY, 


HE  hockey  season  of  1908  was  the  most  unsuccessful  in  the 
history  of  the  Colleg'e.  Out  of  five  matches  played  only  one 
•^  was  won,  but  as  this  was  with  U.  C.  C,  and  the  most  im- 
portant from  the  boys'  standpoint,  we  feel  that  our  record  was 
partly  retrieved.  College  had  by  no  means  a  weak  team,  but 
Varsity  III.  and  especially  T.  C.  S.  had  exceptionally  strong  ones, 
and  S.  A.  C.  were  forced  to  fight  uphill  battles  in  all  their  league 
games.  They  always  gave  a  good  account  of  themselves,  and  were 
well  supported  by  the  College.  We  have  no  excuses  to  make  for 
our  poor  showing,  as  without  doubt  the  better  teams  won,  and  tv^e 
wish  to  congratulate  T.  C.  S.  on  winning  the  group. 

Besides  the  intercollegiate  matches,  the  annual  exhibition  game 
was  played  against  U.  C.  C,  and  in  this  game  S.  A.  C.  succeeded  in 
breaking  their  string  of  defeats  and  won  handily  by  6 — 4.  This 
makes  the  record  of  games  for  the  year  as  follows : 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  Varsity  III 
S.  A.  C.  vs.  T.  C.  S... 
S.  A.  C.  vs.  T.  C.  S... 
S.  A.  C.  vs.  Varsity  III 
S.  A.  C.  vs.  U.  C.  C... 


..  .Lost 

3—  5 

.  .  .  Lost 

3—  9 

. .  .Lost 

5—12 

. .  .Lost 

3—  6 

..  .Won 

6— ,4 

W.  B 

5.i4,C.  vs,  VARSITY  IIL 


St.  Andrew's  opened  their  hockej'  season  on  January  otli  in  a 
junior  intercollegiate  fixture  with  Varsity  III.  A  great  deal  of 
interest  was  manifested  in  this  game,  as  the  boys  were  anxious  to 
ascertain  the  merits  of  the  team.  It  was  a  hard,  fast  game,  and, 
although  Varsity  won  by  5 — 3,  they  were  forced  to  the  very  limit. 
They  completely  outweighed  the  CoUege  seven,  who  played  a  pluekj'- 
game  against  Aveight  and  experience.     It  was^in   tliis  game  that 
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S.  A.  C.'s  great  weakness,  shooting,  was  most  apparent.  Varsity 
also  seemed  off  color  in  this  line. 

The  game  opened  with  a  fierce  attack  on  the  College  nets,  and 
Smith  and  Grass  were  called  upon  frequently,  but  Varsity  kept 
pressing,  and  finally  McPherson  slipped  one  past  McKinnon  for 
the  first  score.  A  minute  later  a  shot  by  Oldliam  netted  another, 
and  three  minutes  after  this,  on  a  combination  play,  Phippen  made 
it  3 — 0  for  Varsity.  With  this  lead  to  conquer,  S.  A.  C.  bucked  up, 
and  for  the  next  ten  minutes  outplayed  the  L^niversity  boys,  finally 
being  rewarded  by  a  score  on  McAvit3'''s  hard  shot  from  the  side. 
From  this  till  half-time  it  was  a  ding-dong  contest,  both  teams  miss- 
ing numerous  chances  to  score,  but  just  before  time  the  College 
forwards  swept  down  four  abreast  and  Carliug  shoved  in  one,  mak- 
ing it  3 — 2  for  Varsity. 

S.  A.  C.  started  the  second  half  full  of  confidence,  but  "Varsity 
developed  a  surprising  burst  of  speed  and  forced  College  to  resume 
their  defensive  game.  Smith  played  a  very  useful  game  here, 
blocking  all  kinds  of  rushes,  but  the  forwards  failed  to  check  back, 
with  the  result  that  Phippen  made  it  4 — 2  in  8  minutes.  Before 
S.  A.  C.  could  recover.  Carter,  who  had  been  playing  a  strong  game, 
rushed  the  length  of  the  rink  and  then  passed  to  Phippen,  who 
again  netted  the  rubber.  Varsity  could  not  keep  up  the  pace,  and 
S.  A.  C.  assumed  the  offensive.  They  rushed  down  the  ice  with  a 
good  three-man  combination,  but  Coryell  and  Carter  broke  up  most 
of  the  rushes,  while  several  golden  opportunities  of  scoring  were 
lost  by  weak  shooting.  Varsity  still  seemed  content  to  play  on  the 
defensive,  and  S.  A.  C.  were  forced  to  slow  down  on  account  of  their 
stiff  body-checking.  But  College  were  not  to  be  denied,  and  with 
about  five  minutes  to  play  Carling  and  Kilgour  combined  for  a 
score.  They  were  unable  to  repeat  this,  however,  and  Varsity  were 
returned  winners.  For  S.  A.  C.  Smith  and  Carling  were  the  best, 
while  for  Varsity  Carter  and  Phippen  shone. 

The  University  boys  won  on  their  merits,  as  with  more  weight 
they  were  enabled  to  check  harder.  Had  S.  A.  C.  been  better  shots 
the  score  might  have  been  closer,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  Varsity 
had  a  shade  the  better  of  the  argument. 

The  teams: 

S.  A.  C. :  Goal,  McKinnon ;  point,  Grass ;  cover  point,  Smith ; 
rover,  Kilgour;  centre,  Carling;  right  wing,  McAvity;  left  wing, 
Oliver. 
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Varsity  III. :  Goal,  McLaren ;  point,  Carter ;  cover  point,  Cor- 
yell ;  rover,  McPhei-son ;  centre,  Phippen ;  right  wing,  Oldham ;  left 
wing,  McDonald.  W.  B. 


S,A,C.  vs.   T.C.S, 


The  next  game  was  with  T.  C.  S.,  and  as  they  had  tied  Varsity 
on  the  round  there  was  considerable  speculation  as  to  the  result, 
but  the  most  ardent  supporters  of  the  College  team  were  doomed 
to  disappointment,  as  T.  C.  S.  won  in  rather  easy  fashion  by  9  to  3. 
The  Trinity  boys  had  a  fast,  well-balanced  team,  while  the  College 
seven  did  not  play  as  aggressively  as  against  Varsity  and  seemed 
decide  ily  off  color. 

The  game  started  at  4.30,  and  the  whistle  had  scarcely  blown 
when  T.  C.  S..  by  a  brilliant  three-man  combination,  scored  the 
first  goal.  A  minute  later  Ball  slipped  a  long  shot  past  the  defence, 
making  it  2 — 0.  T.  C.  S.  continued  to  press,  and  the  Saints  failed 
to  work  together  and  played  rather  ineffective  hockey.  The  defence 
seemed  unable  to  check  the  speedy  Port  Hope  forwards,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  score  stood  4 — 0.  At  this  stage  College  took  a 
decided  brace  and  the  play  became  very  equal.  T.  C.  S.  were 
forced  on  the  defensive,  and,  playing  brilliant  hockey,  College,  after 
Drummond  had  stopped  some  hot  ones,  succeeded  in  notching  their 
first  just  before  the  gong  sounded. 

T.  C.  S.  started  the  second  half  with  a  rush,  but  College  replied 
gamely,  and  the  first  part  of  the  half  was  productive  of  the  best 
hockey  of  the  game.  Port  Hope  scored  first,  making  it  5 — 1,  but 
St.  Andrew's  replied  quickly.  A  minute  later  T.  C.  S.  again  wid- 
ened the  gap,  but  S.  A.  C,  urged  on  by  their  supporters,  once 
more  came  within  range.  The  score  now  stood  6 — 3  for  Port  Hope, 
and  at  this  stage  a  close  game  seemed  probable.  But  College  for- 
wards tired  with  the  fast  pace,  and  the  remainder  of  the  half  was 
decidedly  in  favor  of  the  visitors,  who  successfully  eluded  the 
S.  A.  C.  defence  three  times  before  the  final  gong. 

For  S.  A.  C.  Carling  was  the  best,  his  rushing  being  a  feature. 
Kilgour  and  McAvity  were  also  good.  The  forwards  were  weak  in 
checking  back,  while  the  defence  allowed  some  easy  shots  to  evade 
them. 
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For  T.  C.  S.  everybody  played  a  good  game,  their  combination 
and  speed  being  a  noticeable  feature. 

The  teams: 

S.  A.  C. :  Goal.  McKinnon;  point.  Grass;  cover.  Smith;  rover. 
Kilgonr:  centre.  Carling;  right  wing.  McAvity;  left  wing,  Oliver. 

T.  C.  S. :  Goal,  Drummond  II. :  point,  Pinkham ;  cover,  ]\IcGib- 
bon :  rover.  Ball :  centre.  Drummond  I. :  right  wing.  ^Maynard :  left 
wing,  Campbell.  W.  B. 


s,A,c,  vs.  u,ac. 

The  aiiiinal  game  between  S.  A.  C.  and  U.  C.  C.  took  place  at 
the  ^Mutual  Street  Rink  on  February  2l8t.  In  this  game  S.  A.  C. 
succeeded  in  breaking  their  string  of  defeats  and  wgn  handily  by 
6 — I.  It  was  a  fitting  wind-up  to  the  College  hockey  season,  as  it 
left  everybody  satisticd  with  the  work  of  the  team.  Both  colleges 
turned  out  loyally,  ami  the  rink  at  all  times  resounded  with  theii' 
numerous  yells.  The  game  itself  was  fast  and  exciting,  and  kept 
up  the  enthusiasm  of  the  l)(>ys  from  beginning  to  end.  IT.  C.  C,  as 
in  the  Rugby  match.  tiTiished  strong,  but  S.  A.  C.  always  had  the 
game  in  hand,  and  their  lead  of  four  goals  proved  too  much  foi- 
U.  C.  C.^s  plucky  finish. 

The  teams  were  given  a  great  reception  when  they  stepped  on 
the  ice.  and  this,  coupled  with  their  determination  to  win.  made 
them  anxious  to  get  at  one  another.  Referee  TVaghorne  did  not 
keep  them  long,  however,  and  the  game  conunenced  at  3.45  sharp. 
Both  teams  started  at  a  fa.st  cli]).  but  S.  A.  C.,  urged  on  by  the  con- 
tinuous eheering  of  their  supporters,  tore  in  on  the  U.  C.  C.  net  with 
a  vengeance,  but  T  pper  Canada  relieved  again  and  again.  This 
only  made  S.  A.  C.  work  harder,  and  they  bored  in  persistently, 
finally  succeeding  in  scoring  the  first  goal  of  the  match.  But 
U.  C.  C.  were  not  long  in  evening  up.  as  a  minute  later  Adams 
scored  on  a  combination  lusli.  The  next  goal  also  went  to  our  op- 
ponents, and  the  V.  C.  C.  boys  went  wild.  But  their  enjoyment 
was  short-lived,  as  the  remainder  of  the  half  was  occupied  with 
almost  continuous  rushes  on  the  T".  C.  C.  goal.  Woods  played  very 
creditably  but  before  the  gong  sounded  three  shots  had  eluded  him 
and  the  teams  left  the  ice  with  the  Saints  in-the  lead  bv  4 — 2. 
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S.  A.  C.  started  the  second  half  in  whirlwind  fashion.  They 
rushed  through  and  around  the  U.  C.  C.  team,  and  ]\IcAvity  and 
Carling  both  notched  a  goal,  making  the  score  6 — 2.  A  minute  later 
Carling  went  right  to  the  U.  C.  C.  net,  but  Woods'  spectacular  stop 
saved  what  looked  like  a  sure  goal.  S.  A.  C.  seemed  to  be  out  of 
condition  and  slowed  down  considerably,  V.  C.  C.  assuming  the 
offensive.  For  the  next  ten  minutes  Thompson  was  subjected  to  a 
storm  of  shots,  but  he  was  equal  to  the  task  and  gave  a  wonderful 
exhibition.  He  stopped  them  from  near  and  far,  and  U.  C.  C.  was 
only  able  to  get  two  lucky  scores.  S.  A.  C.  had  by  this  time  steadied 
down,  and  the  rest  of  tthe  contest  was  practically  an  even  break. 
The  game  ended  with  U.  C.  C.  vainly  endeavoring  to  haul  down  the 
Saints'  lead.  As  there  was  no  gong,  the  referee  was  unaware  of  the 
conclusion  of  the  game,  and  30  seconds  extra  time  was  played,  in 
which  U.  C.  C.  scored  another  goal,  but  as  this  was  distinctly  after 
time,  according  to  both  timekeepers,  the  goal  was  rightly  not  al- 
lowed. 

For  S.  A.  C.  Thompson  was  the  shining  star,  his  goalkeeping 
being  a  decided  factor  in  the  result.  Carling,  Hope  and  Smith  were 
also  very  useful. 

U.  C.  C.  played  a  plucky  game  against  weight,  but  they  were 
outclassed  in  the  first  half.    Burkhart  shone  for  L".  C.  C. 

The  teams: 

S.  A.  C. :  Goal,  Thompson ;  point,  Grass ;  cover  point.  Smith : 
rover,  Hope;  centre,  Carling;  right  wing,  ^IcAvity;  left  wing, 
Ramsey. 

U.  C.  C. :  Goal,  \Yoods ;  point.  Young ;  cover  point,  0  'Grady ; 
rover,  Burkhart;  centre,  Adams;  right  wing,  Mulqueen;  left  wing, 
Davidson. 


S,A,C,  vs,   VARSITY  III. 


The  last  league  game  of  the  sea.son,  against  Varsity  III.  resulted 
in  another  defeat  for  College  by  fi — 3.  This  was  a  faster  game  than 
the  first,  and  also  considerably  rougher.  Varsity  required  to  win 
in  order  to  meet  T.  C.  S.  for  the  group  championship,  and  they 
proceeded  to  make  good  use  of  their  weight,  Coryell  and  IMcPherson 
being  most  inclined  to  rough  it.     S.  A.  C.  fought  hard  to  win,  as 
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this  was  their  last  chance  of  winning  a  leagrie  match.  There  were 
several  changes  on  the  teams,  for  S.  A.  C.  Thompson  replacing 
McKinnon  in  goal  and  Hope  taking  Kilgour's  place  at  rover.  For 
Varsity,  Douglas  replaced  Oldham  at  right  wing. 

Varsity  started  out  in  a  very  determined  manner,  but  it  took 
over  five  minutes  for  them  to  score,  ]\IePherson  doing  the  trick  on 
a  lone  rush.  For  the  next  15  minutes  there  was  a  fusilade  of  shots 
on  the  Saints'  goal,  and  Thompson  gave  a  fine  exhibition  of  goal- 
tending.  However,  he  couldn't  stop  the  impossible  ones,  and  Var- 
sity's tally  crept  up  to  5,  with  the  Saints  .stiU  at  nothing.  Then 
Varsity  tired,  and  the  College  seven  began  to  show  their  mettle. 
They  rained  shots  on  Varsity's  net,  but  ]\IcLaren  took  care  of  all 
which  did  not  go  wild.  S.  A.  C.  seemed  unable  to  score.  But  per- 
severance is  generally  rewarded,  and  with  5  minutes  left  Carling 
gladdened  the  hearts  of  the  College  supporters  by  scoring  S.  A.  C.  's 
first  goal.  This  ended  the  fun  for  the  half,  with  Varsity  4  goals 
in  the  lead. 

S.  A.  C.  appeared  greatly  refreshed  by  the  rest,  and  after  ]\Ic- 
Laren  had  stopped  several  hot  ones  Carling  scored  from  a  scrim- 
mage in  front  of  the  net.  This  was  quickly  followed  by  another 
score,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  game  might  be  saved  yet.  Both  teams 
set  a  fast  pace,  and  for  ten  minutes  there  was  no  let-up.  Both  goal- 
keepers stopped  numerous  shots,  but  several  of  the  players'  use- 
fulness was  marred  by  their  rough  tactics.  Varsity  finally  scored 
on  a  hard,  clase  shot.  Nothing  daunted,  S.  A.  C.  set  to  work  harder, 
but  were  unable  to  negotiate  Varsity's  net,  while  ^McDonald's 
rushes  down  the  boards  kept  the  College  defence  busy.  The  gong 
rang  with  S.  A.  C.  going  hard  against  a  forlorn  hope. 

For  Varsity  McDonald  and  Carter  were  the  best,  while  Carling 
and  McAvity  scintillated  for  College.  There  was  a  marked  improve- 
ment in  the  shooting  of  the  teams,  and  also  more  combination  play 
was  indulged  in.    Varsity  had  a  stronger  team  and  deserved  to  win. 

The  line-up : 

Varsity  III.:  Goal,  McLaren;  point.  Carter;  cover  point,  Cor- 
yell ;  rover,  ]\IcPherson ;  centre,  Phippen ;  right  wing,  Douglas ;  left 
wing,  McDonald. 

S.  A.  C. :  Goal,  Thompson;  point,  Grass;  cover  point.  Smith; 
rover,  Hope;  centre,  Carling;  right  wing,  McAvity;  left  wing, 
Oliver.  W.  B. 
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PERSONNEL  OF  FIRST  TEAM, 

HOMPSON     (WINX)— Goal.— One  of  the  best  goalkeepei-s 

S.  A.  C.  has  had  for  a  good  many  years.    His  first  year  on 

^       the  team,  he  has  lots  of  nerve,  great  speed  in  clearing  and 

cool-headedness.     Saved  the  game  in  S.  A.  C.  vs.  V.  C.  C.  match, 

and  will  be  of  great  value  to  the  '09  team. 

Grass  (Grasshopper) — Point. — ^A  graduate  from  last  year's 
seconds;  knows  how  to  use  his  body;  plays  a  good  defensive  game, 
but  is  inclined  to  be  reckless  sometimes. 

Smith  (''Doug") — Cover  Point. — Captain  of  the  team  and  an 
old  color.  Smith  worked  hard  with  the  team  and  was  an  excellent 
example  to  his  men.  He  was  a  splendid  stick-handler  and  a  good 
defence  man;  in  fact,  he  was  the  best  all-around  man  on  the  team. 
He  kept  his  head  during  the  most  critical  parts  of  the  game. 

Hope  ("Fat") — Rover. — Replaced  Kilgour  I.  as  rover,  and 
filled  the  position  well.  Uses  his  weight  well  and  checks  back  hard ; 
a  little  weak  in  shooting;  a  hard  man  to  stop. 

Cabling  ("Isaac") — Centre. — Another  graduate  from  the  sec- 
ond team.  He  is  a  fine  stick-handler;  knows  how  to  play  his  posi- 
tion :  a  fast  skater,  an  accurate  shot,  scoring  most  of  the  goals.  One 
of  the  best  on  the  team.    Will  be  a  valuable  man  for  next  year. 

McAviTY  ("Pete") — Right  Wing. — A  hard  worker,  fine  stick- 
handler  and  an  accurate  shot.  His  chief  fault  was  wandering  from 
his  position.    Played  a  good  game  throughout  the  season. 

Oliver  ("Shorty") — Left  Wing. — Plays  a  good  game,  a  hard 
worker,  a  little  weak  in  checking  back,  a  fast  skater,  he  was  at  a 
disadvantage  in  having  to  play  left  wing  when  he  shoots  right- 
handed.     Also  a  valuable  man  for  next  year. 

Ramsey  ("A1")— Spare.— As  Oliver  was  laid  up  for  the  U.C.C. 
game,  Ramsey  played.  He  plays  a  hard  game,  but  is  inclined  to 
rough  it. 

The  colors  given  are  as  follows:  Smith,  captain;  1st,  Carling; 
2nd,  Thompson ;  3rd,  Hope ;  4th,  McAvity ;  5th,  Grass ;  6th,  Oliver. 

The  team  wishes  to  thank  Winstanley  for  his  good  work  as 
manager  of  the  team  throughout  the  season. 


36  ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

CRICKET  PROSPECTS  FOR  1908, 


PROSPECTS  for  a  good  cricket  team  this  year  are  as  bright,  if 
not  brighter,  than  they  have  been  for  some  seasons. 
We  have  four  old  colors  back — Grant  I.,  who  has  played 
i)u  the  team  two  years;  ^Miller,  Smith  and  Hope,  of 'last  year's  team. 
Miller  fills  the  position  of  wicket-keeper,  that  is  generally  so  hard 
to  fill,  the  others  all  being  fielders. 

Our  weak  spot  this  year  seems  to  be  lack  of  bowlers,  but  I  have 
no  doubt  some  of  the  second  team  men  will  turn  out  well. 

Of  new  material  there  is  an  abundance.  Crawford  I.  and 
Housser,  who  made  the  second  team  two  yeare  ago  and  were  not 
back  last  year,  are  with  us  this  season,  while  Wood  I.,  McAvity, 
[McFarland,  Edmonds,  Douglas,  Smith  and  McKinnon,  of  last  year's 
seconds,  are  also  available.  Besides,  there  are  a  number  of  new 
men  that  have  played  before. 

We  have  been  lucky  to  secure  the  services  of  ]Mr.  Hatt  as  pro- 
fessional again  this  year,  and  there  are  also  a  number  of  masters 
who  will  come  out  and  help  us. 

The  Cricket  Committee  for  the  year  are:  Mr.  James,  convener; 
Housser,  Bollard,  Smith*  I.,  Grant  I.,  Miller,  Grass  and  Hope. 

J.  C.  Hope. 
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"DUTCH''  BOLLARD, 


HE  Keview  pul)lislie.s  with  great  pleasure  the  above  snap-shot 
of  "Dutch"  Bollard,  whose  recent  victory  was  a  subject  of 
•^  much  coug-ratulation.  "Dutch"  had  the  honor  of  coming 
.second  in  the  Canadian  wrestling  championship,  winning  a  hand- 
some silver  medal  awarded  by  the  C.  A.  A.  I'. 

It  is  a  significant  fact  that  his  siu-cessfnl  opponent  was  light- 
weight champion  of  last  year,  who  suiM'cc-d*^!  tliis  year  in  winnino^ 


not  only  the  lightweight,  but  the  welterweight,  championship  as 
well. 

Bollard  is  the  youngest  schoolboy  who  has  ever  achieved  so  great 
an  honor,  a  fact  that  should  greatly  stimulate  the  interest  of  all 
8.  A.  C.  boys  in  this  splendid  form  of  exercise  and  amusement. 

Not  only  does  his  victory  reflect  great  honor  upon  the  College 
in  genei-al  and  himself  in  particular,  but  a  large  share  of  the  glory 
is  due  to  .Mr.  Chapman,  whose  never-failing  interest  and  painstak- 
ing efforts  were  primarily  responsible  for  his  pupil's  success.  The 
Review  tenders  the  most  hearty  congratulations  to  Mr.  Chapman 
and  to  Bollard  on  their  very  creditable  showing  in  a  contest  that 
was  really  national  in  character. 
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Miscellany. 


VISIT  OF  HON.  WILLIAM  JENNINGS  BRYAN, 

eAST  term  we  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  one  of  the 
leading  men  in  our  own  land.     This  term  it  has  been  our 
privilege  to  have  a  visit  from  the  Hon,  William  Jennings 
Bryan,  a  probable  Presidential  candidate  for  the  Democratic  party 
in  the  United  States. 


One  February  morning  Dr.  Macdonald  announced  to  the  school 
that  Mr.  Bryan  was  to  pay  us  a  visit,  and,  as  is  usual  when  any 
chance  of  missing  school  presents  itself,  the  boys  became  greatly  ex- 
cited, particularly  the  Americans  in  the  school.  The  others,  too, 
were  all  anxious  to  see  and  hear  the  great  man  who  has  been  figur- 
ing so  prominently  in  United  States  politics. 

About  eleven  o  'clock  Mr.  Bryan  came,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Mac- 
donald editor  of  the  Globe.  The  school  gave  their  visitor  three 
hearty  cheers,  and  he  then  spoke  to  the  boys. 

Mr.  Bryan  is  not  what  may  be  called  a  "powerful"  speaker, 
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but  there  is  something  iu  his  manner,  something  in  the  personality 
of  the  man  himself,  that  holds  the  attention  of  his  listeners.  The 
quiet  way  in  which  he  states  the  strongest  facts  helps  to  impress  it 
the  more  on  your  mind. 

His  subject  was  what  we  could  be  to  those  about  us.  ]\Ir.  Bryan 
upholds  that  it  is  as  easy  a  thing  to  be  nice  to  those  around  us  as 
to  be  repulsive.  And  as  we  are  only  to  live  in  this  world  a  short 
time,  why  not  make  ourselves  agreeable  while  we  are  here,  that  we 
may  be  missed  the  more  when  we  are  gone.  "Do  not  think."  said 
Mr.  Bryan,  "that  when  you  leave  St.  Andrew's  you  are  through 
with  school.  You  are  only  just  beginning.  Life  is  one  great  school, 
and  we  are  never  through  till  death  itself  overtakes  us." 

When  he  had  finished  the  Canadian  National  Anthem  was  sung 
and  Mr.  Bryan  left  the  hall.  He  received  a  good  send-off  from  the 
school,  who  were  out  in  full  force  to  see  him  leave.  His  ^^sit  was 
enjoyed  very  much  by  all  the  boys,  and  with  some  at  least  the 
words  of  advice  given  by  ]\lr.  Bryan  will  long  remain. 

Fred  B.  Housser. 


THE  HOBOES.'' 


X  the  evening  of  February  21st  the  noble  hobo  band,  or  the 
instramental  torturists.  took  the  platform.  They  were 
greeted  with  much  applause,  as  they  had  appeared  before 
and  had  already  made  a  hit.  The  opening  chorus  was  sung  after 
their  arrival  on  the  stage.  Then  the  leader  called  the  roll.  Those 
present  were : 

James  Ashbarrel — Shook. 

Zeb  Whistlebreeches — ^^Macfarlane. 

Pierpont  ^lorgan — ^McAvity. 

Ned  Crowbar — Greene. 

Rastus  Whitefish — Carling. 

Wm.  Oystereye — Frost. 

Lizzie  Logan — Macnee. 

Fritz  Katzen jammer — Bollard. 

Pete  Cowear — Gooderham. 

Prof.  Beanpole — Davison. 

John  Rockefeller — Anderson   (leader). 

After  this  the  leadei-  spoke  on  his  noted  company,  which  was 
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formulated  by  his  noble,  degenerated  great-grand-uncle  three  years 
ago.  Throughout  his  speech  he  cracked  many  jokes,  made  up 
chiefly  of  bad  grammar,  in  regular  hobo  style.  He  said  they  were 
minus  their  leading  gent  or  door  mat,  but  he  suspected  him  any 
moment.  Then  this  character  entered  and  ran  up  the  aisle  to  the 
stage.  He  certainly  was  well  made  up,  being  a  typical  hobo.  The 
audience  were  in  fits  at  this  time.  Then  came  a  song  by  Shook. 
"Shovelin'  Coal."  McAvity  and  Frost  then  cracked  a  joke,  which 
took  immensely.  Next  Carling  and  Macfarlane  had  a  duel  with 
cap-pistols.     AVattie  Macnee.  who  was  dressed  uj)  as  a  blonde  lady. 


Avas  certainly  a  .success.  He  had  everybody  guessing.  Ned  DavLson 
rendered  the  "Maple  Leaf  Rag,"  and  afterwards  gave  us  a  parody 
on  ''After  Blenheim,"  which  was  very  good  indeed.  "Dutch" 
Bollard  sang  "No!  No!  No!"  to  perfection.  Greene  also  starred, 
singing  "If  the  Man  in  the  Moon  Were  a  Coon."  The  orchestra, 
composed  of  an  autoharp,  fonr  mouth-organs.,  the  piano,  the  drum, 
cymbals  and  triangle,  rendered  many  heart-tickling  pieces. 


Poor  little  puppy  dog,  poor  little  pup, 

He  always  looks  down,  he  never  looks  up. 

Poor  little  puppy  dog.  so  sad  and  lonely, 

For  he  knows  pretty  soon  he  '11  be  made  in  bologna. — Ex. 
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THE  CADET  CORPS. 

HE  Cadet  Corps  of  S.  A.  C.  is  expected  before  the  school  rear 
of  1907-08  is  over  to  eclipse  the  same  organization  of  other 
"^  years.  It  is  both  larger  in  numbers  and  in  the  size  of  the 
individuals  this  year  than  ever  before,  and,  under  the  direction  of 
Sergt.  Campbell  and  Capt.  Taylor,  of  the  Body  Guards,  who  is 
master  in  command,  the  Corps  expects  to  fully  reach  its  expecta- 
tions. 

In  the  large  military  carnival,  which  takes  place  about  the  mid- 
dle of  May,  the  Corps  has  entered,  and  the  boys  are  now  working 
hard  to  show  up  to  the  best  advantage. 

Toward  the  end  of  May  the  Corps  expects  to  spend  three  or  four 
days  out  under  canvas,  to  which  each  member  is  looking  forward 
with  delight.  On  the  whole,  the  Cadet  Corps  has  every  reason  to 
congratulate  itself  on  this  year 's  aspect. 

The  officers  are  as  follows: 

Captain — Wood. 

Lieutenants — Hope,  Grass. 

Sergeants — Bo\\Tnan,  Macdouald  I.,  Edmonds,  Eberts. 

Corporals — Winstanlej^,  Davison  I.,  Crowe,  Bollard. 

Crawford  I. 


THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY, 


QFTER  a  fairly  successful  season,  the  Literaiy  Society  has 
again  almost  come  to  a  close.    Under  the  leadership  of  ^Ir. 
Black  things  have  gone  along  very  smoothly,  and  it  is  only 
hoped  that  the  society  will  always  be  fortunate  enough  to  secure 
for  its  head  as  good  a  president  as  filled  the  position  this  year. 

During  the  season  we  have  been  favored  with  an  entirely  new 
style  of  entertainment  in  the  form  of  the  hobo  band,  a  minstrel 
show  in  one  act. 

Besides  this  were  the  usual  form  debates  between  the  two  fifth 
forms  and  the  sixth.  These  have  not  yet  been  completed,  as  it  still 
remains  for  Crawford  and  ^Nlacdonald  of  Y.a.  to  debate  with  Hous- 
ser  and  Rogei^  of  Fonn  VI.  for  the  honors. 

The  junior  and  senior  reading  contest  came  off  as  usual,  Pater- 
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son  I.  winning  the  junior  recitation  and  O'Brien  the  junior  reading. 
The  senior  reading  was  won  by  Ross. 

Altogether  the  school  has  spent  some  very  enjoyable  evenings  at 
the  Literary  meetings  this  winter.  To  the  historians  and  all  those 
who  so  kindly  came  forward  to  make  each  meeting  a  success,  the 
officei's  of  the  Literary  Society  extend  their  sincerest  thanks  and 
appreciation. 

The  officers  of  the  Society  for  this  year  are  the  following : 

Hon.  President — Dr.  Macdonald. 

President — Mr.  Black. 

1st  Vice-President — Housser. 

2nd  Vice-President — Crawford  I. 

Secretary — Winstanley. 

Historians — ]\IcAvity  and  Eberts. 

F.  B.  H. 


SOCIAL  NOTES. 

APTAIN  FIREFLY  WOOD,  one  of  the  young  Canadians 
serving  the  King  in  the  Highland  Brigade,  is  back  again 
-^  after  a  severe  attack  of  pneumonia,  scarlet  fever,  and 
grippe. 

Mr.  Whiteford  Bell  is  back  from  home  after  recovering  from 
getting  his  feet  wet. 

^Ir.  J.  A.  Crowe  gave  a  delightful  little  tea  for  a  number  of  his 
relations  who  are  visiting  from  the  South. 

Signor  Mordecai  will  not  receive  this  week  on  account  of  severe 
illness. 

Mr.  Neddy  Winstanley,  in  a  light  gray  suit,  carrying  sunflowers 
and  blushing  very  prettily,  entered  the  prefect's  alcove  on  Friday, 
March  the  22nd.  A  supper  was  given  by  Mr.  ]\IacFarland  in  his 
honor,  at  which  ]\Ir.  Winstanley  received  congratulations  from  his 
many  friends. 

One  of  our  esteemed  masters  has  been  giving  the  boys  a  series 
of  afternoon  receptions  in  his  room  after  school.  On  Monday  he 
wore  black  over  pink  and  carried  cowslips  and  forget-me-nots.  He 
was  ably  assisted  by  some  of  the  season's  most  popular  buds,  Mr. 
Eddie  Winstanley,  Mr.  Percy  McAvity  and  ]\Ir.  Pickles  McCul- 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 


43 


lough.     The  fine  College  orchestra,  under  the  direction  of  Signor 
Abendana,  rendered  beautiful  music  throughout  the  afternoon. 

Mr.  Fred  Housser  entertained  recently  at  the  tea  hour  in 
honor  of  his  charming  friend,  Mr.  Montana  Winstanley,  one  of 
this  season's  debutantes.  Mr.  Housser  looked  charming  as  usual 
and  wore  a  pink  gown  covered  with  green  lace,  and  carried  sham- 
rocks, while  Mr.  Montana  Winstanley  looked  particularly  sweet 
and  fresh  in  purple,  and  carried  a  huge  bunch  of  sunflowers. 
Among  those  present  I  noticed  Mr.  Whiteford  Bell,  who  cut  his 
finger  last  month,  and  whose  numerous  friends  took  this  oppor- 
tunity of  congratulating  him  on  his  rapid  recovery;  Mr.  MacFai'- 
land,  the  charming  actor,  looked  very  chic  in  gray :  'Sir.  Robert 
Grass,  the  noted  scholar,  was  also  there.  As  has  been  mentioned  in 
another  portion  of  this  journal,  Cupid  has  been  busy  again,  and  this 
time  the  happy  victims  are  Mr.  Montana  Winstanley  and  ^Ir.  Grass, 
whose  engagement  has  been  an  open  secret  for  quite  a  time.  The 
young  people  are  being  heartily  congratulated  by  their  large  circle 
of  friends.     The  wedding  will  take  place  some  time  in  ]May. 
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THE  DRAMA, 


eAST  night,  before  a  large  and  appreciative  audience,  "College 
Life."  a  comedy  in  three  acts,  was  presented  for  the  first 
time  by  the  St.  Andrew's  Stock  Company,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  John  Hope,  formerly  leading  man  in  "Nellie  the  News- 
girl"  company,  and  Mr.  Cecil  ]MaeFarlaud.  the  charming  actress 
who  has  been  playing  Shakespeare  in  the  States.  The  two  prin- 
cipals are  assisted  by  a  very  competent  company,  while  the  orches- 
tra, under  the  leadership  of  Signor  Edward  Davison,  is  said  to  be 
one  of  the  best.  A  performance  will  be  given  every  night  this 
week  and  the  u.sual  matinee  Saturday'.  Next  week  the  tragedy 
"Working"  will  be  given,  in  which  neither  of  the  principals  will 
ai:)pear. 

After  the  theatre  visit  the  St.  Andrew's  Tuck  Shop. 

Excellent  cuisine,  moderate  prices,  conveniently 

situated  to  tlie  principal  car  lines. 


EXCHANGES, 

aCTA  RIDLEIANA— The   Christmas  number  is  among  the 
best  of  our  exchanges.     There  is  something  about  Acta 
Eidleiana  that  always  makes    it  fresh    and    invigorating, 
something  uncommon  that  appeals  to  the  .interests  of  everyone.  The 
reading  matter  is  as  enjoyable  as  ever,  and  the  stock  of  poems  is 
good.    We  look  forward  eagerly  to  the  enlarging  of  this  paper. 

The  Queen's  I'niversity  Journal  has  had  an  excellent  series  of 
articles  by  Dr.  Knight — good,  common-sense  talks  on  the  care  of 
the  ej^es  and  ears;  a  very  readable  and  instructive  article  on  the 
work  of  the  blood,  and  one  on  the  relative  values  of  foods.  These 
helpful  talks  by  one  who  knows  cannot  but  be  of  inestimable  benefit 
to  The  JouniaVs  readers.  "A  stitch  in  time  saves  nine,"  and  a 
little  knowledge  upon  .such  important  subjects  can  do  much  to  les- 
sen the  evils  that  come  later  on  owing  to  ignorance  and  neglect. 

St.  Hilda's  Chronicle — Xeat  it  is  in  appearance.     The  various 
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events  at  St.  Hilda's  are  covered  by  interesting  articles,  a  good 
poem  being  thrown  in  here  and  there  between.  For  improvement 
we  should  suggest  that  some  photographs  and  illustrations  be 
adopted. 

The  Quill — from  Alcnin  Prep.  School,  X.Y.,  seems  slightly  dif- 
ferent from  most  school  papers.  Though  it  produces  a  rather 
bulky  outside  appearance,  it  may  be.  read  from  cover  to  cover  in 
half  an  hour.    It  contains  soiue  good  short  stories. 

The  Argus — from  Vancouver  High  School — is  of  a  slim  and 
brilliant  appearance  that  compels  one  to  raise  the  cover.  "While  in- 
teresting as  a  school  periodical,  its  extremely  small  and  close  typ*?, 
unbroken  by  a  single  illustration,  makes  it  not  only  an  eye-tirer,  but 
also  inclined  to  look  slightly  monotonous. 

The  Iris — Philadelphia  High  School — appearing  on  our  ex- 
change list  for  the  first  time,  is  highly  welcome.  It  seems  to  pick 
out  and  review  in  an  interesting  manner  the  popular  functions  of 
the  school.  The  original  sketches  add  to  it  greatly.  It  would  be 
improved  by  enlargement.     • 

Vox  Lycei — "We  are  pleased  to  have  the  fir.st  number  of  the 
Ottawa  Collegiate  Institute  paper.  Its  general  appearance  and 
matter  is  excellent.    We  hope  to  continue  receiving  the  uumbei's. 

The  Grove  Chrejiticlc  is  a  most  creditable  little  monthly  from 
Lakefield  Preparatory  School.  Some  stories  and  illustrations  would, 
no  doubt,  greatly  improve  it. 

Vox  Colegii — from  Whitby  Ladies*  College,  is  a  pleasing  jour- 
nal for  a  monthly.  Probably  it  intei-ests  the  Whitby  students  more 
than  the  casual  observer. 

llie  Calendar — continues  to  be  as  interesting  and  original  as 
ever.  Its  joke  column,  "Hash,"  is  one  of  the  best  in  our  exchange 
library. 

The  Magnet — deals  entirely  with  school  life  at  Jarvis  Collegiate. 
It  is  very  well  gotten  up,  but  is  too  obscure  to  cause  much  interest 
on  the  part  of  the  outsider. 
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The  College  Outlook — of  Moose  Jaw  High  School,  is  rather 
small  but  bright  and  attractive. 

College  Echoes — from  the  Anglo-Chinese  College  at  Tientsin, 
continues  to  be  as  fascinating  as  ever. 

We  are  pleased  to  receive  the  recent  numbers  of  Lux  Colum- 
hianay  The  Ashburian,  McMastcr  Monihhi,  Acta  Victoriaua,  The 
Varsity  and  The  Booster. 

The  Shucis  is  an  excellent  little  publication,  very  neat  in  ap- 
pearance, and  full  of  interesting  reading.  Its  jokes  are  particu- 
larly good. 


I 
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Skits. 


Q 


CHRYSTALLIZED  EMOTIONS, 


GONY — Room  23  Trio,  with  Bowman  I.  accompanying  on  the 
fiddle. 


Joy — Winstanley 's  face. 

Anger — "Fat"  Eberts  being  wakened  in  the  morning. 

Hatred — Edmonds  having  his  hair  mussed  or  Winstanley  after 
the  cat  at  2.40  a.m. 

Pleasure — Bell  with  a  dozen  baked  potatoes,  1  bottle  apple  juice 
and  some  cream  puffs  in  front  of  him. 

Disgust — Eberts  seeing  anyone  run  for  a  car. 

Joke — Macnee  as  an  athlete. 

Delight — Mr.  R when  Crawford,  Housser  and  Wood  I.  have 

their  Latin  done. 

Pain — McAvity  's  face  after  missing  the  Branksome  Church  line. 

Miracle — A  Crowe  without  wings  or  Eberts  on  time  for  any- 
thing. 

Love — Masters  for  Mordecai. 

Haste — Shook  after  hitting  Waterous. 

Beauty — Winstanley  asleep  or  ^lacnee  at  five  miles  distant. 

Cleverness — Macnee,   Moore   or  Pickles  making  a  two-minute 
speech. 
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Regret — Seats  for  the  theatre  and  gated  with  poetry. 

Grandeur — Davison  I.  in  his  new  spring  coat  or  Cap.  "Wood  at 
the  dance. 

Cyclone— Eberts  stepping  on  a  tack  in  his  bare  feet. 

Acton  (^to  master  in  laboratory)  :  "Sir,  will  that  stuff  dye  hair?" 
Master:  "Why,  do  you  want  to  try  it?" 

Master  (to  Anderson)  :  "What  did  you  like  best  at  Mr.  Peary's 
lecture?" 

Anderson:  "The  pictures  of  the  Esquimo  women,  sir." 
Master:  "I  wonder  if  they  would  appreciate  yours  as  much?" 

Anderson  (at  table)  :  "Now  in  Ottawa — "     Chorus  of  groans. 

Harcourt  (to  master)  :  "Sir,  I  wouldn't  do  it  that  way." 
Master:  "Oh,  I  suppose  I  must  be  wrong  then!     I  have  only 
been  doing  this  for  ten  yeai*s. ' ' 

Edmonds :  "  I  had  Bowman  I.  in  my  room  to-day  and  gave  him 
a  deuce  of  a  lecture  about  having  more  respect  for  a  prefect. ' ' 
Admiring  Listener:  "I  bet  he'll  remember  it,  too." 

Mastei*  to  Bell  I. :  "AVhat  has  been  the  matter  with  you  ?  Scarlet 
fever?" 

Bell :  ' '  No,  sir ;  I  got  my  feet  wet  the  other  day  and  thought  I 
had  better  stay  "home  for  a  week  to  make  sure  not  to  catch  cold. ' ' 

Macnee  made  a  new  record  for  the  hundred — 8  1-5  sec.  Whitney 
got  sore  at  him. 

McDonald  III.  to  Macnee :  ' '  Gee !  you  should  have  seen  me  slug 
McAvity  on  the  rink  to-day." 

Macnee :  "  I  soaked  him  a  few,  too. ' ' 
Both :  ' '  Sh — ,  here  comes  McAvity. ' ' 

Chemistry — is  the  study  of  how  to  burn  your  hands  without 
a  fire. 
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Physics — is  the  study  of  how  to  make  a  feather  drop  as  fast  as 
a  piece  of  lead. 

Graimnar — is  the  study  of  how  to  analyze  a  sentence  so  that  you 
can't  understand  it.  Or  to  call  a  word  a  whole  bunch  of  names 
when  it  can't  talk  back. 

Algebra — is  the  study  of  how  to  get  an  answer  to  a  question  that 
onh'  a  very  clever  man  can  dispute. 

History — is  the  study  of  one  man  getting  a  larger  army  than 
his  rival  and  defeating  him  iu  battle,  after  which  he  takes  posses- 
sion as  king. 

Geogi'aphy — is  the  study  of  Brant  County. 

French — is  the  language  of  France,  taught  by  an  Irishman. 

Latin — is  the  language  of  a  bunch  of  farmers,  who  derived  it  all 
from  roots. 

Composition — is  the  study  of  how  to  make  nothing  cover  two 
pages. 

Geometrj' — is  too  difficult  to  explain. 

^Master  (to  bell  boy)  :  "Let  me  out  the  front  door!" 
Bell  Boy:  "Have  you  written  leave?" 
What  the  master  said  will  not  be  repeated. 

Master  to  Anderson  :  ' '  Take  two  houi*s  for  making  a  face  at  me. ' ' 
Anderson:  "Sir,  I  didn't  make  a  face." 
Master :  ' '  Don 't  contradict  me.    I  heard  you. ' ' 

No  one  would  think  McAvity  was  susceptible  to  a  woman's 
charms.    But,  alas,  our  Percy  has  got  it,  too. 

The  many  friends  of  Ike  Ross  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  Lon- 
don, Ontario,  won  the  ping-pong  and  marble  championships  of 
Canada. 
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Winstanley  (mother's  little  picture  of  joy)  blushed  very  pret- 
tily as  he  entered  the  prefect 's  seat  on  Friday,  March  20th. 

Watty  Macnee's  speech  on  the  "College  Cut-Up"  was  veiy  in- 
teresting. He  remarked  that  "He  was  sorry  so  many  fellows  were 
jealous  of  him  and  his  powers  as  a  heart-breaker." 

Mordecai's  latest  illness  was  a  mixture  of  scarlet  fever,  pneu- 
monia and  diphtheria,  but  his  wonderful  constitution  withstood  it 
so  well  that  he  had  no  temperature  throughout  the  whole  time. 

The  new  rule,  to  clear  the  flat  in  the  afternoon,  is  not  so  much 
for  the  boys,  but  it  enables  the  master  on  duty  to  have  a  little  exer- 
cise, by  pulling  them  out  from  under  beds,  etc. 

Missou  (in  his  wandering  dreams)  :  "If  you  love  me,  darling, 
chew  my  ear!"     ' 

Later :   ' '  Ain  't  she  the  catsup  ! ' ' 

Eberts  (scenting  a  peach)  :  "Gizook!" 
The  Peach:    "Skidook!" 

Poet  Laureate  Davison  II. :  "I 'm  looking  for  the  man  who 
wrote  the  'Merry  Widow'  dance.  And  when  I  find  him,  I  am  sure 
that  I  shall  kick  his  pants." 

Koom:    "Gazook!" 

Sutherland  to  Sheriff:  "Come  on  down  town,  and  get  some 
holly  for  St.  Patrick's  Day!" 

Fink  (looking  at  the  moon)  :  "I  wonder  if  the  same  moon  shines 
in  Winnipeg!" 

Reasons  given  for  the  morning  walk : 

Missou:  "I  go  for  the  walk;  the  girls  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it." 

Grass:  "I  like  to  see  the  girls  but  the  walk  is  really  all  I  go 
for." 

Housser :    "I  don 't  give  a  hoot  for  the  walk ;  me  for  the  girls ! ' ' 

Chorus  from  Room  20 :    "  Hear !  Hear ! ' ' 
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Epitaphs  seen  in  a  country  churchyard: 
"Wasn't  I  a  fool 
To  take  Murphy's  mule!" 

"Here  lies  Henry;  he  was  my  best. 

He  slid  down  a  plank,  and  a  nail  did  the  rest. ' ' 

' '  Here  I  lie  sleeping  all  forlorn ; 
I  never  had  such  a  good  sleep 
Since  the  day  I  was  born." 

Hastings  II.  (with  a  happy  smile)  :  "Please,  Sir,  may  I  clean 
the  blackboard?" 

Miller  (who  has  fallen  asleep  in  history  class)  :  "Oh,  Eliza,  I 
get  the  extra  to-day ! ' ' 

Master  (in  Latin  period)  :  "Give  me  the  masculine  plural  of 
the  feminine." 

Boy:     "Alright,  Sir!"  ■ 

West:     "Did  Mr.  H.  give  you  the  slipper?" 
Dyment :  "  No ;  he  didn  't  come  down  to  my  end. ' ' 
West:     "He  came  down  on  my  end  alright." 

Master:   "What  is  a  sand-bar?" 

Prep.  Infant :     ' '  Why,  a  bar  of  sand.  Sir ! ' ' 

Prep.  Infant  (boastfully)  :    "Sir,  our  canary  was  hatched  from 
the  egg  by  my  aunt ! ' ' 
Poor  Auntie ! 

Mr.  H. :    "What  do  they  call  little  chickens?" 
"Chiclets,  Sir!" 

Mr.  H. :  "Now,  let  me  have  your  eyes  on  the  blackboard. 
Nelson!" 

Nelson  :   ' '  They  won 't  come  out.  Sir ! ' ' 

Master  (to  Campbell  III.  in  reading  lesson )  :  "Wrong  sentence. 
Go  on— 23!" 

Chorus:     "For  you!" 
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A  certain  Lower  School  master  is  quite  au  expert  at  diabolo. 

In  arithmetic  class  (master  to  boy)  :     "Now,  have  you  got  the 
barn  in  your  head  ? ' ' 

Carmichael:    "Sir,  when  is  the  salted  arms?" 

Harcourt :    "0,  that  hat !    It  caused  me  many  weeks '  work ! ' ' 

' '  Sixteen 's  me  minimum ! " 

Bowman   II.     (on   the   march)  :      "Don't   splash   mud    on   my 
spats!" 

Harcourt:    "Only  six  quarters  taken  off  for  that  march'" 

Boarder:     "Where  did  Tokas  get  the  shirt?" 

Mr.  M. :     "Who  made  that  noise?" 
Burns:     "I  don't  do  such  things." 
Norris:     "I  never  saw  it." 
Acton :    ' '  Not  in  the  least,  Sir. ' ' 

Master:    "Where  is  Hope?" 

General  Chorus:    "Gone  to  buy  some  fresh  buns." 

:\Ir.  T. :    "  Order,  Boys  !  Order ! ' ' 

Bell  II.:     "Ha-a-am  a-a-a-an-d  ai-ai-gsl" 

Mr.  ]\IcK. :     "Acton,  you  have  brains,  haven't  you?" 
Acton  :    "I  don 't  know.  Sir. ' ' 

Fleming  (to  fellows  who  are  standing  around)  :     "I  have  $10 
here,  but  fifteen  cents  is  all  I  can  spend." 


One  of  the  boys    (humming  to  himself  as  he  leaves  the  sick 
room)  : 

"Why  go  to  the  doctor  for  a  little  cough  or  sneeze. 

If,  when  he  sends  around  the  bill,  it  srives  us  heart  disease?" 
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Evans :    ' '  Sah,  newspapers  sold  well  duriu '  the  wah,  Sah  ! ' ' 

Crawford  I.  (in  his  sleep)  :    "Does  this  train  go  to  Winnipeg?" 
Ode  to  a  second-flat  boy : 

Ainsley  had  the  stomach  ache, 

Went  to  see  the  nurse; 
Got  a  dose  of  calomel — 

Only  made  it  worse. 
Couldn't  work  at  all  in  school; 

Couldn't  write  a  line. 
Saturday  morning  came  along — 

Ainsley 's  feeling  fine. 

Melchior  (to  Herk.)  :   "Got  some  news  for  yon,  Herk}^" 
Herky :  "What  is  it,  Venie,  old  girl?" 
Melchior:   "I  broke  your  watch." 
Freddie  explodes! 

Bowman  I.,  the  lucky  boy,  who  takes  violin  lessons. 
Our  masters  are  making  some  very  good    scores    at  the  Ar- 
mouries.   Lately  one  made  six. 

Hastings  made  six  at  the  Armouries.     He  must  have  used  a 
shotgun  when  he  killed  that  moose ! 

Boy  (to  roo2n-mate)  :    "It's  no  use  our  both  being  gated.   Let's 
toss  and  see  who'll  say  it  was  his  fault." 

Mr.  Magee    (to  Firstbrook)  :    "Look    serious,    and    stop    that 
idiotic  grinning!" 

Mr.    Taylor    (to    dog)  :    "Come  and  sit  with  me,  my  canine 
friend!" 

"I  can't  explain  it.  because  I  never  heard  it  explained." 

Mr.  M.  (in  science)  :    "If  this  chart  falls  on  me,  you  will  know 
that  I  died  a  martyr  to  science." 

We  all  turned  green  when  we  saw  a  certain  master  on  March 
17th. 
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Promising  young  elocutionist:  "Ah!  At  last  I  have  reached 
the  psychological  moment  of  mj-  life.  I  am  about  to  give  birth  to 
a  thought!" 

Ebie  Sutherland  (to  McFarland)  :  "When  I'm  a  prefect,  I 
shall  ignore  you. ' ' 

Thomson  III.  (to  "Sliver"  Green):  "Come  over  here.  I 
want  to  pick  my  teeth." 

"A  man  lay  down  by  the  sewer; 

And  down  by  the  sewer  he  died. 
The  coroner  held  an  inquest, 

And  called  it  '  sewer-side. '  ' ' 

Canas:    "Did  you  see  a  Chinaman  woman?" 

MacNee  wishes  to  state  that  he  has  just  received  a  new  ship- 
ment of  samples.    Anyone  wishing  to  look  over  his  stock  may  do  so. 

Roll-call,  Eoom  25 :  Professor  Anderson,  Hobo,  Fluffy 
Ruffles,  Jack  Frost  (or  Stable  Boy). 

Master:     "Allan,  what  is  an  egotist?" 
Allan:    "A  man  who  juggles  eggs!" 

Shook :  ' '  Say,  fellows,  what  do  you  say  if  I  put  my  face  in 
as  a  skit?" 

Heard  in  the  Literary  Society: 

First  Junior  Boy :  ' '  Say,  is  the  fourteen-year-old  wonder  going 
to  play  to-night?" 

When  Choppy  Grant  heard  that  the  fencing  class  was  going 
to  have  its  picture  taken,  he  thought  he  would  join. 

McAvity  (reading  composition)  :  "She  started  home,  and 
vhen  she  got  there — " 

Voice  from  back  of  room:    "The  cupboard  was  bare." 

The  fight  of  the  season :  Pickles  vs.  Nicholson. 
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Carmichael :     ' '  My  father  is  the  only  man  in  Kenora,  besides 
the  undertaker,  that  wears  a  high  hat ! ' ' 

^Ir.  F.  (to  Haas  I.)  :    "What  do  you  think  of  this  composition, 
Haas?" 

Haas  I. :    "  I  'd  rather  not  say,  Sir. ' ' 

Mr.  F.:   "Why?" 

Haas  I. :  "  Ju.dge  not  that  ye  be  not  judged. ' ' 

* '  Who  owns  that  cat,  anyway  ? ' ' 

Mr.  F. :     "Your  composition  is  like  a  young  man  neatly  dressed, 
but  his  whole  appearance  is  spoilt  by—" 
Hertzberg  (butting  in)  :  "Red  socks. "^ 

Hertzburg  (after  grammar  lesson)  :   "I  feel  like  a  pronominal 
adjective. ' ' 

Burke  (to  Master)  :    "Sir,  what  tense  is  'will'  in  the  sentence 
'Will  went  to  town'?" 


CRIBBED  FROM  THE  EXCHANGES, 

Questions  of  To-day. 

Did  you  ever  see  a  peanut  stand  on  the  corner  and  whistle? 

Did  you  ever  see  a  bed  spring  ? 

Did  you  ever  see  a  banana  skin  round  the  corner  ? 

Did  you  ever  see  a  cow  hide  in  a  butcher  shop  ? 

Did  you  ever  see  a  cow  slip  ? 


TJnder-the-Table  Manners. 
It's  very  hard  to  be  polite 

If  you're  a  cat. 
When  other  folks  are  up  at  table, 
Eating  all  that  they  are  able, 

You  are  down  upon  the  mat — 

If  you're  a  cat. 
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You're  expected  just  to  sit, 

If  you're  a  cat. 
Not  to  let  them  know  you're  there 
By  scratching  at  the  chair, 

Or  a  light  respectful  pat — 

If  you're  a  cat. 

You  are  not  to  make  a  fuss, 

If  you're  a  cat. 
Though  there's  fish  upon  the  plate. 
You're  expected  just  to  wait: 

Wait  politely  on  the  mat — 

If  you're  a  cat. 

— Teacher's  Magazine. 


Strange,.  Isn't  It. 
That  a  cavalryman  unhorsed  is  most  easily  cowed? 
That  one  can  show  his  temper  only  after  he  has  lost  it. 
That  no  young  man  ever  rose  rapidly  till  he  had  settled  down. 
That  the  plough  must  be  soiled  before  the  soil  can  be  ploughed. 
That  being  a  big  ass  at  night  will  often  make  you  a  little  hoarse 
the  next  morning? — The  Hya  Yala.  ' 


Mary  had  a  piece  of  gum, 

It  was  as  white  as  snow ; 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  went 

That  gum  was  sure  to  go. 
It  followed  her  to  school  one  day, 

Which  was  against  the  rule; 
The  teacher  took  the  gum  away 

And  chewed  it  after  school. 


The  following  is  published  as  the  Freshmen's  yell  at  Acadia: 
"Goslings,  ducklings,  chickens,  w^e. 
Rounded  up  we  're  sixty-three ; 
Wish  I'd  stayed  at  home  with  ma, 
Nineteen-eleven,  Bah,  Bah,  Bah!" 
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SPALDING'S 
Cricket  Bats 

are  selected  and 
examined  by 

"Tom   Havward" 

thf    Champion 
Batsman  of  the  World 


Call    and    see    our 
new  stock  of 

BATS,  BALLS, 

GLOVES, 

LEG  GUARDS, 

BOOTS,  Etc. 

also  Cricket  Shirts 
and    Trousers 


SPALDING'S 

TENNIS 

GOLF 

FOOTBALL 

BASEBALL 

LACROSSE 

Etc.  Etc. 

Athletic    Knickers 
and  Jerseys 

Running  Shoes, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


AGENTS    FOR 

CLEVELAND 
BICYCLES 

We  carry  a  full  line 
of  Bicycle  parts 
and  Accessories 
and  make  a  spe- 
cialty of  Bicycle 
repairing.  Bring 
vour  wheel  to  us. 


STUDENTS 

Buy  your  Athletic  Goods  at  an  Athletic  Goods 
Store.  We  are  the  only  strictly  athletic  goods 
store  in  Canada.  WE  do  NOT  carry  sporting 
goods  as  a  side  line,  but  devote  all  our  time  and 
attention  to  athletic  goods,  and  therefore  are 
better  able  to  cater  to  the  wants  of  our  patrons. 
Our  salesmen  are  all  experienced  athletes,  some 
of  them  authorities  on  athletics,  and  are  conse- 
quently able  to  render  valuable  assistance  and 
advice  to  customers  in  making  suitable  selec- 
tions. Are  these  not  gnod  reasons  why  you 
should  patronize  HARRY  H.  LOVE  &  C0.>. 
Greatest  variety,  largest  assortment,  practical 
advice,  intelligent  selection.  Send  for  our 
new  illustrated  catalogue.  i'^ 

Sexxd  for  otir  Illustrated  Catalogue  of  all  A.tHletic 
>Supplies   Mailed   Free   on    Application. 

ST.  ANDREW'S 

SWEATER 
JERSEYS 
CRESTS 
CAPS.  Etc. 

Call  and  see  the  new 
ST.ANDRKW'SSEAL 
PENNANTS  with  the 
official  college  seal.  It's 
the  newest  and  most  po- 
pular college  fl^g  in  use. 
Used  by  all  American 
colleges.       50c  to  SI. 50 


■■f^crk 


VW  Ur  W  r>.        ^^  189    YONGE    ST. 

Harry  n.  Love  &  Co.  Toronto 
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There  was  a  young  fellow  named  Sam, 
Who  let  the  door  go  with  a  slam. 
His  mother  said  "My, 
What  a  noisy  young  guy," 
While  his  father  just  scowled  and  said — 

There  once  was  a  dashing  young  colonel, 
Who  suffered  from  troubles  intolonel ; 

If  you  asked  him  a  question 

About  his  digestion, 
He'd  reply  in  a  manner  infolonel. 
— Cohimhia  Jester. 


Evolution. 
I  ate  me  a  Welsh  rabbit, 

In  the  night  last  past ; 
I  ate  me  a  Welsh  rabbit, 

Whereby  to  stay  my  fast. 
Simply  a  Welsh  rabbit, 

A  harmless,  armless  thing, 
With  not  a  leg  to  stand  on, 

Nor  voice  to  speak  or  sing. 

I  ate  me  a  Welsh  rabbit, 

Then  hied  myself  away 
To  bed,  and  dreams  and  wishing 

'Twere  longer  yet  till  day. 
Simply  a  Welsh  rabbit, 

A  wileless,  guileless  beast 
That  hath  no  other  mission. 

Than  serving  for  a  feast. 

I  ate  me  a  Welsh  rabbit, 

Gadzooks,  I  thought  it  so; 
But  after  I  had  gone  to  sleep. 

How  quickly  did  it  grow 
Into  the  strangest  creatures, 

Into  the  mares  of  night, 
Into  the  gibberish  monkeys, 

Into  shapes  that  fight, 
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You  never  krvow  how  much  real  comfort 
there  is  in  Clothes  until  you  have 
^  worn  one  of 


worn 


Write  for  ,  "^' "    ^ 

samp  es  and  from  Coast  to  Co; 

Measurement  Chart  „    . 

DEPT   D 

Fl<ANI^  Bl^ODEI^ICI^&Ca 

TOI^ONTO,  CANADA. 
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Into  ring-tailed  roosters. 

Into  the  jabberwocks, 
Into  the  jangling  jaguars, 

Into  the  six-horned  ox, 
Into  the  horse  with  slippers, 

Into  the  hog  with  wings, 
Into  the  cat  with  feathers, 

Into  the  cow  that  sings, 
Into  all  manners  of  creatures, 

Of  the  earth  and  the  air  and  the  sea. 
And  all  of  them  promenading 

Or  sitting  around  on  me. 

I  ate  me  a  Welsh  ralibit, 

In  the  night  last  past; 
I  ate  me  a  TVelsh  rabbit, 

Whereby  to  stay  my  fast. 
Simply  a  Welsh  rabbit. 

How  could  there  possibly  be 
In  a  little  thing  like  that, 

A  whole  menagerie? 

— William  J.  Lampton. 


Gleaxixgs  from  George  Eliot. 

And  one  should  give  a  gleam  of  happiness  whenever  it  is 
possible. 

One  likes  to  feel  old  ties  strengthened  hy  fresh  sympathies. 

Every  hand  is  wanted  in  this  world  that  can  do  a  little  genuine, 
sincere  work. 

How  music,  that  stirs  one's  devout  emotions,  blends  everything 
into  harmony — makes  one  feel  part  of  one  whole  which  one  loves 
all  alike,  losing  the  sense  of  a  separate  self ! 

The  most  solid  comfort  one  can  fall  back  upon  is  the  thought 
that  the  business  of  one's  life — the  work  at  home  after  the  holiday 
is  done — is  to  help  in  some  small  nibbling  way  to  reduce  the  sum 
of  ignorance,  degradation  and  misery  on  the  face  of  this  beautiful 
earth. 

It  is  always  good  to  know,  if  only  in  passin^g,  a  charming  human 
being;  it  refreshes  one  like  flowers  and  wDods  and  clear  brooks. 


.Jt-^:.„ 
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(registered) 


NEW  SPRING  GOODS 


-FOR- 


NATTY  DRESSERS 


Exclusive  Styles  in 


HATS,    CAPS   AND    FURNISHINGS 


Hats,   Caps  and  College  Colors 
Neckwear  in  Latest  Shades  and  Patterns 
Gloves  that  fit,  look  and  wear  well 
Shirts  to  Order 


New    Light    Underwear   and  Socks     S 


pis 

We  have   everything   towards  the  out-      ?^^^/;^  >^rv- 


fit    of    the    dressy    College    boy,    and   invite 


i 


inspection     and     comparison      without     any 

obligation  to    buy.  '    — ^=^^^ 


J.  W.  T.  Fairweather  ^  Co. 

84-86  YONGE  STREET,  TORONTO 
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I  have  always  this  sort  of  feeling  when  I  look  at  the  sunset- 
that  there  in  the  west  lies  a  land  of  light  and  warmth  and  love.- 
Christian  Guardian. 


Pkoofs  of  the  Ancient  Obder  of  Baseball. 
In  Genesis,  we  hear  much  of  the  beginning. 
Eve  stole  first,  Adam  second. 
Cain  made  a  base  hit. 
Abraham  made  a  sacrifice. 
Noah  put  the  dove  out  on  a  fly. 
The  prodigal  son  made  a  home  run. 
David  struck  out  Goliath. 

We  hear  much  of  foul  flies  in  Pharaoh's  time. 
We  know  that  Rebecca  was  in  company  with  a  pitcher. 
Judas  was  a  base  man. 
Jehu's  team  was  highly  praised. 
We  hear  of  the  Egyptians'  shortstop  near  the  Red  Sea. — Ex 


A  Result  of  Ovek-Study  in  English. 
The  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck 

And  a  scornful  laugh  laughed  he ; 
Then  took  a  lantern  in  his  hand 

Across  the  sands  o'  Dee. 

Colder  and  colder  blew  the  wind. 
When  clouds  are  highest  up  in  air; 

Then  spread  the  white  and  rustling  sail. 
The  rich  repast  prepare. 

Alas,  they  had  been  friends  in  youth, 

In  lands  beyond  the  sea; 
She  dwelt  unknown,  and  who  could  know 

The  still  sad  music  of  humanity  ? 

For  men  may  come  and  men  may  go, 
The  cold  sweat  melted  from  their  limbs ; 

She  warned  him  of  the  toils  below — 
I  hear  a  noise  of  hymns ! 
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W.  A.  Hurray  $c  (Hn., 

TORONTO  '£muh 

IMPORTERS  AND  RETAILERS  OF 


HIGH-CLASS  DRY  GOODS 

As  well  as  a  fine  selection  of  Boys'  and  Men's 
Furnishings,  including  all  college  requisites      ^ 


Also  Bags  and  Suit  Cases  of  all  descriptions  ;  we 
purchase  them  direct  from  the  manufacturer,  so  can 
guarantee  the  quality  to  be  the  ver)'  best,  and  our 
prices  are  reasonable. 


IMMEDIATE    PAYMENT 

Promptness  in  meeting  claims  has  been  for  many  years  a  point  to  which 
the  Confederation  Life  Association  has  given  special  attention. 

It  is  the  invariable  rule  to  pay  all  claims 

IMMEDIATELY 

on  approval  of  proofs  of  death,  thus  placing  ready  money  in  the  hands  of  the 
beneficiary  at  the  time  when  it  is  often  most  needed. 
Since  organization  the  Company  has  paid  over 

$10,000,000.00 

to  policyholders,  and  for  every  $ioo  received  the  Company  has  paid,  or  holds 
for  the  benefit  of  policyholders, 

$103.94 


CONFEDERATION 

ASSOCIATION 
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W.   H.   BEATTY, 
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W.  C.   MACDONALD, 

Secretary  and  Actuary. 

HEAD    OFFICE, 


W.  D.   MATTHEWS.)       Vice- 
PREDK.  WYLD,  I  Presidents. 

J.  K.  MACDON.^LD. 

Managing  Director. 
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For  I'm  sitting  by  the  stile,  Mary, 

In  letters  all  of  gold; 
'Tis  the  middle  of  night  by  the  castle  clock. 
The  parson  was  sitting  upon  a  rock, 

And  the  sun  did  shine  so  cold. 

— McMastcr  University  Monthly. 


"Push,"  said  the  Button. 
"Never  be  led,"  said  the  Pencil. 
"Take  pains,"  said  the  Window. 
' '  Always  keep  cool, ' '  said  the  Ice. 
' '  Be  up-to-^date, ' '  said  the  Calendar. 
"Make  light  of  everj^thing, "  said  the  Lamp. 
' '  Do  a  driving  business, ' '  said  the  Hammer. 
"Be  sharp  in  all  your  dealings,"  said  the  Knife. 
"Find  a  good  thing  and  stick  to  it,"  said  the  Glue. 
' '  Do  the  work  you  're  suited  for, ' '  said  the   Chimney. — Hya 
Yaka. 


"What  was  the  sermon  about,  dear?"  asked  the  mother,  as 
Baby  Dorothy  came  home. 

"It  was — I  think — it  was  something  about  'Don't  be  afraid 
and  I  '11  bring  you  a  bed  quilt. '  ' ' 

"Why,  Doroth}',  thin^    what  you're  saying!" 

"  Oh,  no,  mama.  It  was  '  Fear  not,  and  I'll  bring  jou  a  Com- 
forter.' " — Penn.  Punch  Bowl. 


Miss  DeRemer:  "Yes,  while  we  were  in  Egypt  we  visited  the 
pyramids.  They  were  literally  covered  with  hieroglj'phics. ' ' 

Bewildered  Listener:  "LTgh  !  AYeren't  you  afraid  some  of  them 
would  get  on  you  1 ' ' — Shucis. 
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Editorials. 


Once  more  we  stand  at  the  parting  of  the  ways; 
Valedictory,  once  again  are  we  compelled  to  say  good-bye  or,  at 
best,  auf  wiedersehm!  We  cannot  tell  how  far  fate 
or  caprice  may  lead  the  steps  of  those  whose  lives  during  the  past 
three  terms  of  college  life  have  been  so  closely  interwoven  with  our 
own,  so  sweetly  linked  in  loyal,  true  companionship.  Days  may 
lengthen  into  months  and  months  to  lagging  years  before  we  again 
see  face  to  face  those  whom  we  have  been  privileged  to  call  by  that 
best  of  names — Friend. 

The  long  vacation  will  lead  us  all  into  diverse  paths.  The 
Autumn  term  will  see  the  return  of  many,  but  it  will  also  make 
more  keenly  apparent  the  absence  of  those  good  fellows  who  have 
finished  their  course  at  S.  A.  C. 

Our  hearts  go  with  them:  our  good  wishes  will  follow  them 
wherever  they  may  be.  Each  one  has  left  upon  the  life  of  the  place 
an  impress  for  good  or  bad  and  it  is  no  small  thing  to  know  that 
the  influence  of  most,  if  not  all.  has  been  on  the  side  of  right. 

We  say  Farewfll  and  we  mean  it:  we  say  Godspeed  and  the 
word  comes  deep  from  our  heart. 

"Y(m  to  the  left,  and  T  to  the  right. 
For  the  ways  of  men  nuist  sever — 
Aiul  it  well  mux  be  for  a  day  and  a  night. 
And  it  well  may  be  fon'ver. 


10  ST.    ANDREW'S    COLLEGE    REVIEW 

But  whether  we  meet  or  whether  we  part 
(For  our  ways  are  past  our  knowing) 

A  pledge  from  the  heart  to  its  fellow  heart 
On  the  ways  we  all  are  going! 

Here 's  luck ! 

For  we  know  not  where  we  are  going. 

With  a  steady  seeing  and  an  open  brow 

We  have  tramped  the  ways  together, 
But  we're  clasping  hands  at  the  cross  roads  now 

In  the  Fiend's  own  night  for  w^eather, 
And  whether  we  bleed  or  whether  we  smile 

In  the  leagues  that  lie  before  us, 
The  ways  of  life  are  many  a  mile 

And  the  dark  of  fate  is  o'er  us. 
Here 's  luck ! 

And  a  cheer  for  the  dark  before  us ! 

You  to  the  left  and  I  to  the  right, 

For  the  ways  of  men  must  sever, 
And  it  well  may  be  for  a  day  and  a  night, 

And  it  well  may  be  forever! 
But  whether  we  live  or  whether  we  die 

(For  the  end  is  past  our  knowing). 
Here's  to  frank  hearts  and  the  open  sky, 

Be  a  fair  or  an  ill-wand  blowing ! 
Here 's  luck ! 

In  the  teeth  of  all  winds  blowing. 


In  this  number    the    Review^    begins    a    regular 

The  Old  Boys'  chronicle  of  the  doings  and  whereabouts  of  the  Old 

Column.        Boys  of  St.  Andrew's.    It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this 

long-contemplated  step  will  bind  even  more  closely 
than  heretofore  the  absent  sons  of  the  College.  It  will  not  only 
enable  the  Old  Boys  to  keep  in  touch  with  each  other,  but  it  will  link 
together  those  of  the  present  and  those  of  a  past  regime.  It  is  good 
for  those  who  are  at  present  with  us  and  those  who  will  be  with  us 
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in  later  years  to  see  their  predecessors  forging  ahead  in  the  greater 
game  of  life  and  making  good  in  the  big  endeavors  of  the  outside 
world.  To  point  to  a  man  whose  record  is  giving  him  a  place 
amongst  men  of  power  and  forethought,  to  be  able  to  say  that  he  is 
an  old  S.  A.  C.  boy  is  a  stimulus  to  all  who  have  the  common  good 
of  their  school  at  heart.    And  what  S.  A.  C.  boy  has  not? 

Any  items  of  news  will  be  gratefully  received  and  recorded  in 
this  column,  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  Old  Boys  will  do  their  share 
towards  making  it  one  of  the  best  and  most  interesting  features  of 
the  Review. 


One  of  the  happiest  and  most  needed  of  the  college 
The  Summer  institutions  has  been  the  recent  inauguration  of  the 
Camp.  Summer-camp  on  Manitoulin  Island.  The  question 
of  where  and  how  to  spend  a  profitable  and  at  the 
same  time  pleasurable  summer  is  one  that  agitates  the  mind  of  most 
of  us  at  this  season.  The  camp  at  Manitoulin  will  be  under  the 
direct  supervision  of  the  Principal,  and  every  arrangement  has 
been  made  for  the  comfort  and  enjoyment  of  all.  Lessons  may  be 
had  in  swimming,  sailing  and  life-saving  and  also,  where  parents 
desire  it,  in  any  subjects  in  which  a  boy  may  be  backward  and 
desirous  of  pulling  up  by  easy  stages. 

The  natural  attractions  of  the  place,  tlie  excellent  fishing  and 
bathing,  with  the  companionship  of  those  ^^^th  whom  one  is  already 
familiar,  ought  to  make  the  camp  an  ideal  one. 

The  Review  extends  its  good  wishes  for  the  undertaking's 
success. 


The  Editor-in-chief  wishes  to  thank  each  member  of  the  Review's 
staff,  as  well  as  fellows  outside,  for  their  splendid  efforts  during  the 
past  year.  Under  such  conditions  work  is  a  pleasure  and  the 
editing  of  the  College  paper  much  less  irksome  than  in  previous 
years. 
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Contributed  Articles. 


STUDENT  LIFE  IN  HEIDELBERG. 


EIDELBERG  University  is,  I  suppose,  one  of  the  most 
celebrated  in  the  world,  but  the  number  of  students 
attending,  something  over  1,500,  is  comparatively  small, 
when  compared  with  American  Universities,  and  the  buildings  are 
in  no  way  picturesque,  being  small  and  entirely  without  ornate 
architecture  of  any  description,  excepting  the  fine  modern  library. 

Now  that  the  summer  term  is  in  full  swing  the  University  is 
crowded,  and  the  majority  of  students  are  hard  at  work;  but  to 
the  members  of  the  student-clubs  it  is  not  the  time  for  study  but  for 
sport.  There  are  at  least  eight  of  these  corps,  each  having  about 
fifty  members,  and  they  spend  most  of  their  time  in  duelling,  beer- 
drinking,  or  other  amusements,  which  require  as  little  exertion  as 
possible.  To  join  one  of  these  corps  a  student  must  have  money 
and  a  good  social  standing,  be  able  to  take  20  "steins"  of  beer  a 
night,  and,  the  most  coveted  of  all,  to  gain  honor  in  duelling. 

All  the  fighting  is  carried  on  here  in  a  house  called  the  Hirsch- 
gasse,  built  in  a  little  valley  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  Neckar, 
which  flows  through  Heidelberg.  Here  I  was  conducted  one  morning 
about  9  o'clock  Avith  three  friends,  and  after  tipping  the  "Haus- 
diener,"  we  were  taken  up  two  flights  of  stairs  coming  out  into  a 
narrow  balcony  from  where  we  could  look  down  on  the  students 
below  in  the  fighting  room.  This  place  was  about  a  third  of  the 
size  of  the  assembly  hall  at  S.  A.  C.  and  was  very  well  lighted,  with 
many  old  shields  and  swords  of  former  fighters  hung  about  on  the 
walls.  The  students  had  already  arrived,  the  two  corps  contesting 
that  morning  for  superiority  in  duelling,  being  the  "Zaringia"  and 
Saxo-Prussian.  •  All  these  clubs  are  denoted  by  their  different 
shaped  and  colored  caps,  which  resemble  in  many  respects  a  lobster 
can  stuck  on  the  top  of  the  head.  Their  manners  to  each  other 
were  most  polite,  but  at  the  same  time  they  were  exceedingly  strict, 
speaking  to  no  one  but  their  own  corps  comrades. 

In  about  five  minutes  we  saw  two  strange  looking  individuals* 
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come  out  from  a  side  room,  followed  by  a  couple  of  surgeons  in 
white  gowns,  and  a  crowd  of  students,  who  at  once  made  a  rush  for 
the  vacant  seats  surrounding  the  fighting^  square.  The  duellers 
now  came  below  us  and  we  were  able  to  make  out  their  peculiar 
attire.  Thick  pads  of  cane  and  wadding  protected  their  bodies  and 
leather  bands  were  strapped  around  their  necks.  The  nose  was 
protected  by  a  thin  steel  covering  and  the  eyes  were  also  well 
guarded,  but  the  remaining  parts  of  the  head  were  entirely  open 
to  the  sword's  blow.  After  a  moment's  pause  the  students  respect- 
fully saluted  the  "seconds"  and  the  referee;  then  one  after  the 
other  took  up  their  places  in  the  ring,  which  was  about  twelve  I'cet 
square  and  strewn  with  sawdust.  They  saluted  each  other,  and 
receiving  their  swords,  which  were  about  three  feet  long,  pointed 
and  sharp  as  a  razor  on  both  sides,  stepped  into  their  positions  and 
waited  for  the  word  to  begin.  Ever}i;hing  w^as  ready  now  and  the 
students  s-tood  crowded  together  in  the  two  separate  bands,  while 
others  climbed  on  the  tables  behind  them,  all  gazing  with  intense 
interest  at  the  nervous  duellers. 

The  instant  the  word  was  given  the  combatants  lifted  their 
swords  and  with  lightning  rapidity  brought  down  their  weapons. 
Neither  flinched,  for  to  turn  the  head  or  shrink  backwards  meant 
disgrace  and  expulsion  from  the  corps.  The  swords  were  up  again 
in  a  second,  both  having  failed  to  inflict  a  wound,  and  they  con- 
tinued to  batter  at  each  other,  both  skillfully  warding  off  the  well 
aimed  blows,  but  never  losing  an  instant  in  striking  or  slashing  at 
his  opponent's  head.  The  noise  of  the  swords  as  they  clashed  or 
struck  on  a  padded  shoulder  was  terrific,  and  I  expected  to  see,  every 
moment,  a  sword  beaten  down  under  the  powerful  blow  of  the  op- 
posing weapon,  but  so  great  was  the  strength  of  both  men  that  it 
was  about  three  minutes  before  a  nasty  cut  over  the  cheek  of  the 
"Zaringia"  or  "white-cap"  man  made  the  seconds  strike  up  the 
fighters'  swords,  and  one  of  the  surgeons  stepping  forward  soon  had 
him  ready  again.  It  is  necessary  for  a  duel  to  continue  fifteen 
minutes  before  a  decision  is  given,  so  they  once  more  went  at  it, 
but  their  strength  now  being  somewhat  exhausted,  neither  was  so 
wary  as  before,  and  the  blood  began  to  flow  in  all  directions  from 
numerous  wounds.  They  had  now  fought  for  about  ten  minutes 
when  the  taller  of  the  two,  who  had  throughout  the  whole  duel 
maintained  a  slight  advantage,  lurched  suddenly  backwards,  and 
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we  could  tell  after  the  surgeon  had  put  his  four  fingers  deep  into 
the  wound  and  stopped  the  great  flow  of  blood  that  an  artery  had 
been  severed,  the  gash  being  at  least  four  inches  long  above  the  eye. 
The  poor  fellow  was  so  Aveak  from  the  shock  and  loss  of  blood  that 
he  was  led  off  to  the  surgery  and  the  next  pair  came  on. 

This  duel  proved  to  be  even  more  exciting,  and  when  they  were 
led  off,  at  the  expiration  of  the  fifteen  minutes,  both  men  were 
crimson  from  head  to  foot;  one  fellow  had  the  tip  of  his  nose  re- 
moved, while  the  other  had  the  upper  part  of  the  ear  entirely 
severed.  The  third  and  fourth  duels  were  disgusting  to  watch, 
blood  flowing  even  more  freely  than  before,  but  I  thought  nothing 
could  compare  with  the  final  fight.  This  was  between  an  immense 
fellow,  who  towered  high  above  his  opponent,  and  he  was  also 
regarded  as  one  of  the  best  fighters  of  the  year.  They  both  started 
with  tremendous  force,  and  each  was  determined  to  get  in  the 
greater  number  of  blows  (as  they  counted  for  the  winner),  when 
suddenly  the  little  fellow  brought  his  sword  with  a  powerful  cut,  up 
from  beneath,  and  caught  his  opponent  a  fearful  blow  on  the  chin, 
laying  the  bone  bare.  This,  we  thought,  would,  of  course,  be  a  van- 
quishing blow,  but  after  a  short  consultation  between  his  corps  and 
the  surgeons  they  decided  to  let  him  continue.  His  entire  breast  was 
covered  with  blood,  but  he  showed  even  more  strength  than  before, 
but  again  did  the  smaller  fellow  bring  in  his  undercut,  this  time 
effectually,  and  it  made  a  fearful  spectacle.  During  all  the  ten 
duels  which  we  witnessed  that  morning  not  one  man  had  flinched  or 
shown  any  sign  of  fear,  although  the  shock  and  pain  must  have 
been  nearly  beyond  endurance.  And  the  worst  is  not  always  while 
fighting,  but  in  the  surgeon's  room,  where  the  poor  fellows  undergo 
all  sorts  of  tortures  while  having  their  wounds  dressed,  and  from 
where  they  come  out  having  their  entire  heads  bandaged  with  only 
perhaps  a  square  inch  of  skin  showing.  To  us,  all  this  seemed 
barbarous  and  beyond  the  physical  endurance  of  any  civilized 
human  being,  but  as  any  German  will  tell  you  it  gives  them  courage 
and  strength.  It  is  really  impossible  to  go  through  the  streets  of 
Heidelberg  or  any  German  University  town  without  seeing  a 
student  who  has  his  face  hacked  up  in  a  hideous  manner.  Every 
German  student  is  proud  of  his  scars,  and  after  fighting  five  duels, 
everyone  of  which  he  must  win,  he  obtains  a  ribbon  which  is  worn 
over  the  waistcoat  and  it  excludes  him  from  having  to  fight  again, 
unless,  of  course,  he  wishes  to  do  so,  which  is  always  the  case. 
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These  "corps"  students  carouse  in  cafes  till  all  hours  of  the 
night,  and  altogether  lead  a  very  jolly  life.  The  city  police  have 
no  power  whatever  over  them,  but  the  University  has  Avhat  is  called 
the  "Career"  or  College  Prison.  This  place  consists  of  only  one 
room  with  two  large  windows,  both  iron  grated.  There  are  a  couple 
of  chairs  and  tables  and  an  old-fashioned  wooden  bedstead,  all  most 
elaboratelj^  and  artistically  carved  by  the  students  when  confined 
there.  The  entire  ceiling  is  covered  with  many  names,  monograms 
and  inscriptions,  which  very  funnily  explain  their  breaches  of  the 
college  laws,  and  caricatures  of  the  professors,  suspended  from 
gallows  and  suffering  all  kinds  of  punishment  make  up  the 
peculiarity  of  the  place.  The  prison  regulations  are  very  slack,  as  a 
confined  student  is  allowed  to  give  beer  parties,  etc.,  to  his  friends, 
or  if  he  should  have  tickets  for  the  theatre  or  an  important  engage- 
ment, he  can  go  out  and  have  his  fun. 

It  is  only  to  be  hoped  that  Canadian  boys  will  never  be  so  foolish 
as  to  adopt  this  continental  way  of  settling  their  difficulties,  or  take 
it  up  as  a  mode  of  exercise  or  entertainment. 


G.  W.  Grant. 


Schlossberg,  10a,  Heidelberg,  Germany. 


A  HANDSOME  BID. 


CAME  up  to  New  York  from  Richmond  just  over  a  fortnight 
ago,  my  object  being  to  take  up  a  little  legacy  which  had  been 
left  me  by  my  old  Uncle  James,  from  whom  father  took  over 
the  farm.  / 

Strange  as  it  may  seem  I  didn't  know  how  to  read  or  write.  My 
absolute  ignorance  of  mathematics  appeared  to  me,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, a  matter  for  even  greater  regret.  Therefore,  before 
calling  on  Uncle  James's  solicitor,  I  decided  to  go  to  the  Jackson 
Institute  where  I  am  having  lessons  in  arithmetic  for  a  couple  of 
hours  every  afternoon,  after  this  I  generally  go  for  a  walk. 

The  other  day  I  was  strolling  down  Broadway  when  I  noticed 
that,  at  a  big  house  on  my  left,  a  number  of  men  were  engaged  in 
moving  furniture  in  and  out,  while  several  better  dressed  people,. 
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ladies  and  gentlemen  evidently,  were  making  their  way  up  the 
steps.    I  asked  one  of  the  men,  ' '  "What  place  is  this  ? ' ' 

"Budger's, "  he  answered,  and  passed  on. 

The  reply  conveyed  nothing  to  my  mind.  Turning,  therefore,  to 
one  of  the  more  leisurely  looking  gentlemen,  I  said : 

"Would  you  mind  informing  me,  my  good  sir,  what's  going  on 
inside  this  building  ? ' ' 

' '  Why, ' '  he  said,  "  It 's  the  first  day  of  the  great  Warrington  sale, 
it  began  this  morning. ' ' 

No  wiser  than  before,  I  deterinined  to  follow  the  crowd.  There 
appeared  to  be  no  charge  for  admission  and  gratuitous  entertain- 
ments are  not  so  numerous  in  New  York  that  one  cares  to  pass  any 
of  them  over  unenjoyed. 

My  steps  led  me  to  a  large  room  on  the  first  floor,  where  a 
number  of  people  had  collected.  At  a  desk  at  the  far  end  sat  a 
gentleman,  armed  with  a  small  hammer.  He  was  pointing  out  to 
the  persons  present  a  pair  of  fire-dogs,  the  ugliest  that  I  ever  saw. 
A  few  of  the  gentlemen  standing  around  were  counting  aloud. 

"Two  hundred  and  seventy-five,  two  hundred  and  eighty,  two 
hundred  and  eighty-five." 

I  thought  that  all  these  people  were  very  good  at  arithmetic. 

"Two  hundred  and  ninety,  two  hundred  and  ninety-five,  three 
hundred. ' ' 

There  was  a  pause  in  the  sums. 

The  gentleman  at  the  desk  tried  to  encourage  the  assembly. 

"Come  along,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  come  along!  Try  again! 
Won't  any  of  you  go  further?    Come,  gentlemen!" 

It  struck  me  that  perhaps  there  was  no  one  among  the  audience 
able  to  count  beyond  three  hundred. 

I  murmured  "three  hundred  and  fifty." 

An  old  lady  Avho  had  annoyed  me  by  her  ostentatious  way  of  dis- 
playing her  mathematical  knowledge,  looked  me  full  in  the  face, 
with  an  angry  air,  and  said : 

' '  Four  hundred ! ' ' 

"Five  hundred!"  said  I. 

"Six  hundred!"  said  she. 

"Seven  hundred!"  said  I. 

'  *  Eight  hundred  and  fifty ! "  said  she. 
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The  whole  room,  seized  with  admiration,  turned  its  eyes  upon  me. 
I  reflected  for  a  moment.  Then  I  cried  distinctly  and  in  a  deliberate 
voice : 

"One  thousand!" 

The  old  lady  was  silent.  A  long  pause  ensued.  I  was  delighted. 
The  gentleman  at  the  desk  struck  the  top  of  it  with  his  little 
hammer,  and,  eyeing  me  with  a  look  expressive  of  a  certain  apprecia- 
tion murmured : 

"That  gentleman!" 

I  did  not  quite  understand  what  he  meant  to  say,  but  I  ex- 
perienced a  sensation  of  no  little  pride.  Someone  came  up  to  me 
and  asked  me  to  give  my  name  and  address. 

What  followed  is  a  perfect  mystery  to  me.  I  was  made  to  hand 
over  a  thousand  dollars  to  commemorate  the  occasion  I  presume,  and 
which,  when  paid,  relieved  me  of  most  of  my  legacy.  They  present- 
ed me  with  an  old  pair  of  fire  dogs,  the  same  that  I  had  seen,  and 
very  ugly  they  are.  What  am  I  to  do  with  them?  They  are  no 
good  to  me  on  the  farm.  W.  B. 


GHOST  ISLAND. 


HE  summer  moon  smiled  at  her  reflection  in  the  silent  river 
as  she  rolled  her  beams  down  two  steep  banks  and  lit 
'f  up  the  river  with  her  silvery  light.  No  wind  was  stirring 
and  all  was  silent  as  death,  except  for  the  low  gurgling  of  the  water 
and  the  screaming  of  two  loons  on  the  lake  a  mile  below.  At  last 
the  silence  was  broken  by  the  regular  swish-click,  swdsh-click  of 
many  paddles,  and  five  Indian  canoes  appeared  from  behind  a  bend 
and  glided  silently  down  the  river  towards  the  lake. 

The  canoes  contained  nine  Indians,  a  Jesuit  priest  and  a  lay 
brother,  but  besides  this  cargo  of  human  beings,  one  canoe  held  a 
cargo  more  valuable  than  the  former  in  the  eyes  of  some  men.  This 
w^as  a  number  of  vessels  and  plate  of  the  church  which  the  Jesuits 
had  so  readily  carried  into  the  forests  while  leaving  behind  many 
of  the  necessary  things  of  life. 

This  was  in  the  year  1648,  when  the  Iroquois  were  beginning 
their  terrible  raids  on  the  Jesuit's  people.  St.  Joseph  had  already 
fallen,    so   a   Jesuit   of   St.    Ignace   had   been   entrusted   with   the 
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valuables  of  that,  and  of  the  other  surrounding  missions,  and  order- 
ed to  take  them  to  Quebec,  from  where  he  was  to  send  aid,  if 
possible,  to  the  striving  missions. 

Instead  of  crossing  to  Georgian  Bay  and  coming  down  the 
Great  Lakes,  or  even  crossing  to  the  Ottawa,  which  was  the  usual 
route,  the  Jesuit  chose  to  come  down  the  string  of  small  lakes 
through  which  the  Trent  Valley  canal  now  runs  to  Lake  Ontario. 
By  doing  this  he  thought  he  would  miss  the  dreaded  Iroquois. 

The  Jesuit  had  completed  the  first  stage  of  his  journey  in  safety, 
and  had  left  the  last  Indian  village  sixteen  miles  behind.  He  was 
but  a  mile  from  the  largest  lake  in  the  chain,  which  was  in  the 
country  where  the  Iroquois  were  said  to  lurk.  He  had  wished  to 
pass  this  lake  in  the  darkness,  but  as  chance  would  have  it,  the  full 
moon  lit  it  up  almost  like  day.  It  was  impossible  to  turn  back 
now,  and  if  he  camped  there  for  the  night  the  Iroquois  might  sur- 
prise him.  The  only  thing  left  to  do  was  to  go  on  and  chance  it. 
The  Jesuit  spoke  to  an  Indian  in  the  canoe  nearest  him,  and 
presently  the  speed  of  that  canoe  quickened  and  it  gradually  drew 
away  from  the  rest;  until,  when  they  reached  the  lake,  it  was 
entireh'  out  of  sight.  Here  the  Jesuit  gave  a  sign  and  the  canoes 
drew  together  and  ceased  to  move. 

"Children,"  he  began,  "we  may  meet  the  Iroquois,  and  we  are 
too  few  to  fight.  I  have  sent  a  canoe  ahead  so  we  cannot  be  sur- 
prised, if  they  come  the  only  thing  to  do  is  to  fly.  Once  past  Big 
Lake  we  are  safe.  Paddle  quickly  and  quietly,  but  reserve  your 
strength  as  you'll  likely  need  it  to-night." 

He  waved  his  hand  and  the  paddling  commenced  again. 
Silently  down  the  lake  the  four  canoes  flitted  like  so  many  shadows. 
They  had  put  three  good  miles  of  water  between  themselves  and 
the  mouth  of  the  river  and  were  just  passing  one  of  the  largest 
islands  in  the  lake  when  a  long-drawn  cry  ibroke  the  deadly  still- 
ness of  the  night.  Instantly  the  paddling  stopped  and  nothing 
could  be  heard  but  the  drip,  drip  of  the  water  off  the  paddles  as 
the  Indians  laid  them  across  the  canoes. 

Was  it  the  cry  of  a  hoot-owl,  or  only  an  imitation,  the  danger 
signal  of  the  Hurons?  Once  again  it  came,  this  time  nearer.  There 
was  no  mistaking  it  now.  It  had  not  the  full,  rounded  sound  of  the 
owl.  It  was  too  human.  Presently  a  dark  speck  appeared  down 
the  lake  which  gradually  took  the  shape  of  a  canoe.  The  Indians 
became  restless  and  rattled  their  paddles. 
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"Steady,  children,"  said  the  Jesuit,  "wait  until  we  hear  their 
message."  Soon  the  surge  of  the  paddles  of  the  approaching  oanoe 
could  be  heard  as  it  came  on  at  the  speed  of  a  race  horse. 

' '  Iroquois ! ' '  gasped  one  of  its  occupants  as  it  flew  by. 

"The  island,"  said  the  Jesuit  in  a  hoarse  whisper.  And  the 
swell  made  by  the  five  canoes  in  reaching  the  island  would  have  done 
credit  to  an  ordinary  steamer. 

They  landed  and  pulled  the  canoes  into  the  underbrush.  The 
Jesuit  and  the  lay  brother,  picking  up  the  treasure,  proceeded  a  few 
hundred  j^ards  inland,  followed  by  the  Indians.  At  the  foot  of  a 
tree  they  quickly  dug  a  hole  into  which  they  placed  the  treasure 
and  filled  in  the  earth. 

The  Jesuit  knelt  on  the  fresh  turned  ground  as  he  asked  God  for 
help.  The  Indians  were  standing  near  with  bowed  heads  when  a 
shower  of  arrows  and  a  few  musket  shots  laid  most  of  them  beside 
the  Jesuit,  who  sank  with  the  word  of  G-od  upon  his  lips.  Fifty 
Iroquois  braves  dashed  upon  the  scene,  scalping  the  dead  and  the 
living,  and  disappeared  after  burning  the  bodies,  leaving  no  trace  of 
survivor  to  tell  where  the  treasure  of  the  early  church  had  been 
hidden. 

Nearly  two  centuries  and  a  half  have  elapsed  since  that  tragic 
night.  The  lake  is  now  marked  '  Balsam '  on  the  map,  and  the  island, 
'Ghost  Island.'  By  the  river  near  the  head  of  the  lake  where  the 
Jesuit  last  stopped,  a  small  village  has  sprung  up,  which  is  fre- 
quently visited  in  the  summer  months  by  tourists  and  fishermen. 

One  day  in  August  a  party  of  tourists  were  picnicking  on  Ghost 
Island.  They  had  just  finished  their  lunch  and  were  sitting  on  a 
grassy  mound  when  one  of  the  young  ladies  noticed  a  large  hole 
near  them. 

"What  made  that  big  hole  over  there?"  she  inquired. 

' '  Treasure  hunters, ' '  answered  one  of  the  men. 

' '  Treasure  hunters !  Why  there  were  never  pirates  around  here, 
were  there  ? ' ' 

"No,  but  there  were  Indians  and  Jesuit  priests." 

'  *  Oh,  they  never  had  any  treasures, ' '  said  the  girl  in  a  disgusted 
tone. 

"Yes,  they  did,"  went  on  the  man.  "Some  time  in  the  sixteenth 
century,  a  Jesuit  priest  was  coming  through  here  with  some  valuable 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW  21 

goods  of  the  church,  when  he  was  chased  by  Indians,  and  had  hardly 
time  to  get  them  buried  when  he  was  set  on  and  killed.  This  is 
merely  a  fable  handed  down  by  Indians,  but  about  ten  years  ago 
someone  formed  a  company  and  started  digging  up  the  island  look- 
ing for  the  treasure. ' ' 

"Did  they  find  it?"  interrupted  the  girl. 

''No,  it's  likely  some  native  around  here  dug  it  up  on  a  dark 
night  and  skipped  to  the  States  with  it  so  that  the  government 
wouldn't  pinch  him." 

' '  Why  do  they  call  it  Ghost  Island  ? ' '  asked  the  girl.  ' '  Does  the 
Jesuit  haunt  it?" 

"Some  say  he  does,  but  I  don't  think  the  real  story  is  stretched 
that  far  yet.    It's  probably  all  a  joke,  you  know." 

"How  weird,"  said  the  girl  in  a  dreamy  way.  "I  like  things 
like  this — say  we  look  for  it  ? " 

"How?"  asked  the  man  with  a  grin. 

' '  Oh,  with  a  stick  or  a  paddle. ' ' 

"Foolish,"  said  the  man.  "Do  you  suppose  you  could  find  it 
with  an  old  stick  when  men  with  picks  and  shovels  failed  ? ' ' 

"I  don't  know,  but  I  feel  sure  I  can  find  it — come  on  and  help 
me."  And  forcibly  drawing  the  man  away,  she  led  him  inland 
until  they  came  to  another  mound. 

"Start  here,"  she  said,  handing  him  a  paddle. 

"What's  the  use  of  wasting  good  time  and  energy  over  such 
foolishness?"  protested  the  man.  "I'm  not  going  to  get  down  in 
the  dirt  and  dig  like  a  kid. ' ' 

"I'll  do  it,  then,"  said  the  girl. 

"Never  mind,  I'll  do  it."  So  down  he  got  and  started  tearing 
up  sod  and  earth  until  the  perspiration  was  rolling  from  him. 

"This  is  past  a  joke,"  he  said  at  last,  looking  up  from  a  hole 
about  three  feet  deep.  The  old  thing  isn't  here  anyway.  See !  w^e're 
right  beside  a  big  tree." 

"That  could  easily  have  grown  since  then.  Keep  on  and  I'll  bet 
you  find  it." 

The  man  was  too  polite  to  swear,  and  he  liked  the  girl  too  much 
to  fight  over  it,  so  he  continued  his  digging,  and  wondered  why  God 
ever  created  such  an  unreasonable  thing  as  a  woman.  At  last  his 
paddle  struck  something  hard  and  he  pulled  up  a  stone. 

"Oh!"  cried  the  girl,  "I  thought  you'd  found  it."     He  gave 
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her  a  look  capable  of  flooring  an  ordinary  horse  and  resumed  his 
work. 

Finally  his  paddle  did  strike  something  that  sounded  like  metal 
and  stooping  down  he  pulled  out  a  brass  vase,  then  a  much  tarnished 
silver  plate,  then  another  brass  vessel ;  and  he  could  see  an  enormous 
heap  of  such  articles  before  him. 

' '  There !  j^ou  've  found  it !  you  've  found  it ! "  cried  the  girl.  ' '  The 
romantic  treasure  is  yours ! ' ' 

The  man  reluctantly  drew  his  eyes  from  the  pile  of  valuables 
before  him,  gazing  into  hers,  said, — 

' '  No,  not  mine,  ours,  dear. ' '  A.  IMorphy. 


ARNOLD   TEACH-PRIVATEER. 


HE  privateer  is  no  longer  a  recognized  unit  of  naval  warfare. 

Letters   of   marque   have   vanished,    and    with    them    the 

^         privateer.     Yet  many  tales  of  daring  and  bloodshed  still 

remain  to  remind  us  of  the  days  when  adventurers  scoured  the  seas 

in  search  of  booty. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  prominent  figures  of  the  old  privateer 
days  is  that  of  Arnold  Teach,  or  as  he  was  perhaps  more  often  called 
''Red  Teach." 

Teach 's  parentage  and  birthplace  are  unknown.  It  has  been 
stated  that  he  originally  hailed  from  Kent,  but  whether  or  not  this 
is  the  case  is  of  no  material  importance. 

He  was  first  heard  of  as  a  Lieutenant  under  that  daring  old 
Scotch  privateer,  Benjamin  Henry,  and  later  in  command  of  the 
"Seahorse"  of  24  guns  owned  by  a  Bristol  firm. 

The  name  Teach  first  springs  into  prominence  when  in  company 
with  another  privateer  the  "Walrus,"  he  chased  and  captured  a 
fleet  of  four  French  store  ships,  working  their  way  towards  Brest 
loaded  with  arms  aud  accoutrement  for  Napoleon's  army.  From  this 
one  venture  the  privateers  between  them  cleared  something  like 
three  million  pounds. 

Teach  cruised  for  several  years  with  varying  success,  on  one 
occasion  landing  and  burning  the  little  village  of  St.  Oule  in 
Brittany. 
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On  the  whole  he  must  have  been  fairly  successful,  for  in  1793 
we  hear  of  him  as  being  in  command  of  a  fleet  of  three  vessels,  his 
flagship  the  "Roger,"  a  fine  vessel  of  40  guns,  a  converted  merchant- 
man, the  "John  Allen,"  of  32  guns,  and  a  little  14  gun  sloop 
"Lucy." 

However,  Teach 's  most  brilliant  exploit  and  that  which  won  him 
most  praise  was  his  defence  of  the  "Roger"  against  the  French 
vessels  of  war,  the  "St.  Pierre,"  of  80  guns,  under  Commodore 
Mienault,  the  "Fleurette,"  of  56  guns,  and  the  "Bijou,"  of  40 
guns. 

On  the  morning  of  July  8th,  1794,  Teach,  cruising  with  his  com- 
mand, sighted  the  topsails  of  what  seemed  to  be  a  fleet  of  French 
merchant  ships  standing  out  from  the  port  of  Dieppe ;  crow^ding  on 
all  sail  he  at  once  bore  down  upon  the  distant  vessels,  signalling  to 
his  consorts  to  follow  him. 

There  was  a  stiff  nor-easter  blowing  and  the  "John  Allen," 
being  a  very  bad  sea  boat,  was  left  far  in  the  rear,  the  only  one 
near  enough  to  the  "Roger"  to  be  of  any  actual  service  being  the 
"Lucy." 

At  noon  Teach  had  so  gained  upon  the  chase  as  to  be  almost 
within  gun.shot,  when  suddenly  the  French  vessels  swung  about, 
displaying  their  open  ports  and  crowded  gun  decks. 

Although  Teach  could  not  for  a  moment  have  mistaken  the 
character  of  his  opponents,  he  never  hesitated,  but  bore  straight 
on,  as  fast  as  he  could  drive,  signalling  to  the  ' '  John  Allen, ' '  which 
was  now  far  astern,  to  come  to  his  assistance  as  soon  as  possible. 

But  the  commander  of  the  "John  Allen,"  seeing  the  trap  into 
which  Teach  had  fallen,  and  fearing  for  his  own  Safety  put  about 
and  cracking  on  all  sail  fled  for  his  life. 

Naval  experts  of  that  period  are  of  opinion  that  if  the  "John 
Allen ' '  had  stood  by  Teach  he  would  eventually  have  won  out.  As  it 
was  he  put  up  a  gallant  fight.  Signalling  to  the  "Lucy"  to  engage 
the  "Bijou,"  the  smallest  of  the  enemy,  Teach  ran  by  the  "Fleur- 
ette ' '  giving  her  a  broadside,  as  he  passed  and  engaged  the  French 
flagship  the  "St.  Pierre." 

Ranging  alongside  the  Frenchmen  the  "Roger"  opened  fire  with 
her  starboard  battery,  and  as  the  two  vessels  were  driving  yard-arm 
to  yard-arm  every  shot  took  effect. 

Luckily  for  the  "Roger"  the  main  deck  battery  of  the  "St. 
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Pierre"  could  not  be  depressed  sufficiently  to  bear  upon  ber.  As  it 
was  the  heavier  metal  of  the  Frenchman  wrought  frightful  havoc 
aboard  the  privateer  and  after  twenty  minutes  hard  fighting  Teach 
suddenly  changing  his  tactics,  wore  ship  and  then  falling  off  before 
the  wind  crashed  bow  on  into  his  huge  opponent,  his  bowsprit  catch- 
ing in  her  rigging  and  holding  fast,  then  placing  himself  at  the 
head  of  his  boarders,  Teach  led  the  way  over  the  Frenchman's  side. 

To  use  the  words  of  the  French  commander,  there  ensued  "a 
short  but  most  bloodj^  conflict,"  the  French  fighting  with  great 
valour,  and  time  and  again  driving^the  privateers  over  the  side,  only 
to  have  them  return  in  seemingly  greater  numbers. 

At  last,  however,  Teach  fighting  at  the  head  of  his  men  and 
clearing  all  before  him,  gained  a  footing  on  the  Frencliman's  main- 
deck,  and  pressing  aft  was  soon  in  possession  of  the  ship. 

But  the  victory  had  been  dearly  won,  along  the  maindeck  the 
dead  lay  as  they  had  dropped,  French  intermingled  with  English, 
their  limbs  sprawling  grotesquely  and  their  bodies  swinging  to  and 
fro  with  the  motion  of  the  ship,  which  was  now  rising  and  falling 
before  a  sharp  north-east  breeze.  Even  as  the  French  commander 
came  forward  to  offer  Teach  his  sword  the  dreaded  cry  of  fire  rang 
out,  and  turning.  Teach  beheld  the  fo 'castle  already  a  mass  of  flames 
and  smoke. 

Fearing  lest  the  flames  should  reach  his  own  vessel.  Teach  at  once 
abandoned  the  "St.  Pierre,"  and,  returning  to  the  "Roger,"  cast 
off,  and  going  about  at  once  engaged  the  "Fleurette,"  which  till 
now  had  contented  herself  with  pouring  in  a  few  broadsides  at 
long  range. 

Teach  had.  ordered  his  gunners  to  use  red-hot  shot,  and  one  of 
these  must  have  taken  effect  in  the  enemy's  magazine,  for  at  the 
second  broadside  and  without  a  moment 's  warning  the  ' '  Fleurette ' ' 
split  amidships,  a  sheet  of  flame  rising  a  hundred  feet  in  the  air,  and 
almost  before  the  English  realized  what  was  happening  the  ' '  Fleur- 
ette'  '  had  gone  down. 

Meanwhile  misfortune  had  attended  the  "Lucy."  Running 
under  the  "Bijou's"  bow  the  little  sloop  had  ranged  alongside  and 
grappled,  her  men  swarming  to  the  Frenchman's  deck  only  to  be 
repulsed  with  heavy  loss,  and  as  she  cast  off  with  the  intention  of 
running  away,  the  "Bijou"  wore  ship,  bringing  her  port  battery 
to  bear,  and  when  the  smoke  cleared  the  "Lucy"  drifted  a  dis- 
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masted  hulk  upon  the  sea,  sinking  and  full  of  dead  and  dying  men, 
while  her  opponent  again  going  about  bore  down  upon  the  ''Roger." 
Teach  was  in  a  sad  plight,  his  guns  were  dismounted,  more  than 
two-thirds  of  his  men  either  dead  or  dying  and  the  shock  of  the 
explosion  on  the  Fleurette  had  finished  his  already  weakened  main- 
mast, which  had  gone  b}^  the  board  and  now  trailed  alongside  held 
fast  by  the  rigging. 

Nevertheless  Teach  once  more  engaged,  meanwhile  telling  off  a 
number  of  his  men  to  clear  the  wreckage. 

At  the  end  of  an  hour's  hard  action  the  foremast  was  shot  out  of 
the  ''Bijou,"  and  Teach  seeing  his  opportunity  and  deciding  that 
discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valor  sheared  off,  and  picking  up 
the  survivors  of  the  disabled  "Lucy,"  he  turned  and  ran  for  the 
English  coast. 

Teach 's  subsequent  career  was  not  of  sufficient  interest  to  require 
further  mention,  suffice  it  to  say  that  after  following  the  sea  for 
over  40  years  he  retired  to  Bristol  where  he  died  a  few  years 
later  from  excessive  drinking. 


BOY-THE  STORY  OF  A  RACE  HORSE. 


YER  since  he  had  been  born.  Boy  had  lived  a  free,  wild  life  in 
the  green  pasture  fields  of  the  farm.  One  day  a  man  had 
come  out  and  put  a  saddle  on  him,  bridled  him  and  ridden 
him  in  spite  of  his  frantic  efforts. 

Boy  soon  became  the  gentlest  as  well  as  the  fastest  colt  on  the 
farm,  but  to-day  he  had  been  sold,  and  to  the  nicest  person  he  had 
ever  met.  She  had  fondled  and  stroked  him  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  make  him  at  once  devoted  to  her.  Each  admired  the  other,  for 
the  girl  was  a  slim,  fair-haired,  Kentucky  girl,  and  Boy  one  of  the 
finest  of  Kentucky  thoroughbreds. 

He  M-as  taken  to  the  old  southern  mansion  which  was  situated 
in  what  was  left  of  an  extensive  plantation.  One  day,  when  a 
splendid  three  year  old.  he  was  put  in  a  box  car  with  the  rest  of 
the  General's  horses  and  soon  found  himself  in  the  training  quar- 
ters at  New  York. 

At  this  time  Bov  was  a  handsome  bay,  with  strong  quarters, 


26  ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

deep  chest,  and  finely  modelled  head.  His  legs  were  very  finely 
moulded ;  he  looked  as  if  he  had  speed,  but  it  was  reported  that  he 
was  stubborn.  His  rider  in  the  try-outs  could  do  nothing  with 
him,  and  at  last  he  was  given  up  as  a  hopeless  case. 

His  mistress,  however,  was  set  upon  having  him  run  in  the  big 
stake  handicap  in  'May;  but  where  was  a  jockey  to  be  procured? 
No  one  was  found  who  could  ride  Boy  except  the  girl.  She  tele- 
graphed to  his  former  owner  to  see  if  he  could  do  anything.  His 
answer  was:  "Coming,  with  my  son."  L'pon  their  arrival  she 
enquired,  anxiously,  "Have  you  a  jockey?"  The  old  man  motioned 
to  his  son:  "The  boy  can  ride  an^i:hing,"  he  said. 

From  the  first.  Boy  took  to  Bill,  and  it  was  arranged  that  he 
should  ride  him  in  the  handicap. 

All  went  well  until  an  hour  before  the  race,  when  Bill  went  out 
into  the  street  on  a  message.  As  he  hurried  along  he  got  into  a 
crowd  caused  by  a  shooting  affray,  and  while  endeavouring  to  get 
clear  of  the  mob,  was  seized  by  one  of  the  officers  and  forced  into 
the  patrol-wagon. 

"But,"  protested  Bill,  "I  am  a  jockey  and  have  to  ride  in  a 
big  race  in  an  hour's  time !" 

"Well,  this  is  about  the  only  ride  you'll  get  to-day,  me  lad," 
growled  Officer  Roonan,  and  swung  away  to  make  more  arrests. 

As  soon  as  the  officer  was  gone  Bill  pulled  a  piece  of  paper 
from  his  pocket  and  wrote  hastily : 

"Was  arrested  while  going  through  crowd  caused  by  shooting 
affray  by  men  from  Station  XX.    Be  quick  and  get  me  out  of  this. ' ' 

He  handed  this  message  through  the  iron  grating  at  the  back 
of  the  wagon  to  a  ragged  street  urchin. 

"Here,  boy,  give  this  to  General  Dunfield  at  the  race  track 
inside  of  five  minutes  and  you'll  get  a  fiver." 

' '  Yer  on,  Mister ! ' '  shouted  the  gamin,  as  he  sped  away. 
*  *  *  *  * 

' '  I  wonder  where  Bill  is  ? "  said  the  General,  when  half  an  hour 
before  the  race  there  was  no  sign  of  the  jockey.  All  this  time  the 
odds  against  Boy  in  the  betting  ring  were  40  to  1,  and  the  General 
had  $1,000  of  his  rapidly-decreasing  capital  backing  him,  though  it 
had  been  distributed  so  carefully  as  not  to  excite  the  suspicions 
of  the  ever-watchful  bookies.  It  was  easy  to  see  by  the  nervous 
way  in  which  he  paced  the  stable  that  he  was  depending  to  no 
small  extent  on  the  bet. 
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Twenty-five  minutes — the  General's  step  quickens!  Twenty 
minutes — sixteen  minutes!  "Where  the  deuce  is  the  boy?"  At 
tliis  moment  the  ragged  messenger  thrust  a  grimy  note  into  his 
hand.  The  General,  the  next  instant,  was  in  the  street  hailing  a  big 
limousine  car.  Into  the  car  he  jumped  with,  "Drive  to  Police 
Station  Xo.  XX,  and  drive  like  the  dickens,  too!"  and  sank  into 
the  cushions.  "But,  sir,  this  is  a  private  car."  "Private,  be 
hanged!"  roared  the  General,  and  the  astonished  chauffeur,  think- 
ing him  to  be  a  detective,  set  off  at  a  breakneck  speed  for  the 
station. 

*  *  #  *  # 

After  a  hurried  talk  with  the  Chief  of  Police  the  General 
emerged  "with  Bill  at  his  heels.  Back  the  car  sped  to  the  races. 
In  the  seclusion  of  the  limousine  Bill  put  on  the  colors  which 
the  General  had  snatched  up  as  he  ran  from  the  stable. 

Would  they  never  reach  the  track?  Only  three  minutes  more! 
Two  and  a  half!  Two!  At  last  the  track  is  in  sight.  The  auto 
sweeps  up  the  avenue,  regardless  of  the  countless  vehicles.  A 
dozen  collisions  are  narrowly  avoided;  but  at  last,  as  the  final  bugle 
for  the  call  to  the  post  sounds,  the  auto  slows  up  in  front  of  the 
gate,  and  they  see  Boy,  with  another  jockey  on  his  back,  about 
to  leave  the  paddock. 

Bill  bounds  to  his  side,  catches  the  jockey  by  the  leg,  and  pulls 
him  oft',  snatches  his  whip,  leaps  on  Boy's  back,  and  is  off  to  the 
slarting-post,  where  he  arrives  barely  in  time  to  get  in  line. 

Down  swept  the  starter's  flag  and  away  sped  the  restless  line! 
But,  what  is  this  ?  Boy  is  left  at  the  post,  and  a  roar  of  laughter 
goes  up,  as  Bill,  nothing  daunted,  finally  gets  him  to  set  out  after 
the  flying  horses. 

At  the  first  furlong  Boy  is  three  lengths  behind  the  last  horse. 
Two  furlongs,  and  he  is  running  fifth  in  a  field  of  ten !  The  crowd 
stare  with  open  eyes  at  the  speed  with  which  he  gains.  Steadily 
he  moves  up.  Fourth,  third — now  he  is  second.  But  the  little 
mare  in  front  of  him  has  a  big  lead,  and  is  running  the  best  of 
races.  Only  two  more  furlongs  to  go,  and  Boy  is"  beginning  to  tire 
from  the  strain.  His  stride  slackens  slightly.  But  the  little  mare 
is  tiring,  too,  and  slowly  he  gains  on  her.  Down  into  the  stretch 
they  thunder.  Boy's  nose  is  on  the  mare's  flank.  Then,  for  the 
first  time,  Bill  brings  down  the  whip,  and  Boy,  nobly  responding 


28  ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

with  a  splendid  burst  of  speed,  shoots  under  the  wire  a  neck 
in  front  of  the  mare! 

Then  arose  a  discussion.  The  owner  of  the  mare  was  protesting 
because  Boy's  rider  had  not  been  weighed  in  before  the  race.  But 
on  weighing  Bill  he  was  found  to  be  over  weight,  and  therefore 
the  stewards  decided  in  Boy's  favour. 

Great  was  the  rejoicing  in  the  Duntield  Stable,  and  Boy  was 
petted  to  the  spoiling  point. 

With  the  money  he  had  won  in  the  betting  ring  the  General 
was  able  to  buy  back  the  old  plantation,  while  the  purse  which 
Boy  had  won,  amounting  to  about  $5,000,  he  gave  to  happy  Bill. 

D.  R.  C.  Wright. 


PROFESSOR  DOOLIN,  STRATEGIST. 


T  was  one  of  those  swelterng  hot  afternoons  which  usually  occur 
on  the  working  days  in  July.  I  sat  in  my  stuffy  little  office,  feet 
perched  on  my  roll-top,  cursing  my  partner,  who  had  chosen 
this  month  for  his  holidays,  and  keeping  the  atmosphere  permeated 
with  the  smoke  from  a  long,  black,  strong  cigar.  Gazing  out  of 
my  open  window  I  saw  the  seemingly  unlimited  stretch  of  dn^ers 
belonging  to  our  firm,  Ryerson  and  Whitely,  brick-makers.  It 
always  cheers  me  to  look  upon  these  dryers,  for  they  represent 
a  prosperous  business,  won  through  hard,  hard  work.  As  I  gazed 
meditatively  over  this  expanse  my  thoughts  turned  to  the  large 
concern  in  this  small  city  of  Clarksville,  which  kept  us  continually 
on  the  alert,  so  that  we  should  not  be  snowed  under. 

]\Iy  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  a  diminutive  knock  on  the 
office  door,  and  assuming  a  more  dignified  position,  I  called  "Come 
in!"  Perks,  the  office-boy,  entered,  and  handed  me  a  card  with  a 
"Gentleman  to  see  you,  sir."  I  read  on  the  card,  "Prof.  Doolin, 
Experimental  Chemist,"  and  thought  with  a  groan  of  spirit  of 
the  college  professor's  pension  subscription  fund.  "Show  him  in," 
I  said,  resignedly,  and  a  few  moments  later  the  most  grotesque 
human  figure  that  I  have  ever  seen  stood  before  me.  Tall,  gaunt, 
with  a  massive  head  covered  with  thickly-matted  raven-black  hair, 
clothes  which  were  very  ill-fitting  and  looked  as  if  they  had  served 
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the  purpose  for  niglit  garments,  from  his  soiled  gaiters  to  his 
ancient  silk  hat,  he  looked  a  broken-down  gentleman.  His  eyes, 
burning  with  a  fierce  light,  held  one  spell-bound.  When  he  spoke 
his  voice  was  a  very  impressive  deep  bass,  and  gave  him  added 
dignity. 

"Mr.  Whitely,  I  believe,"  said  the  Professor.  Then,  without 
waiting  for  my  affirmation :  "  I  have  invented  a  composition  with 
which  a  brick  can  be  made  as  durable  as  steel,  and  at  a  cost  less 
than  that  of  an  ordinary  brick." 

Now,  you  may  imagine  how  much  coherent  thought  resided 
in  my  humble  cranium  after  such  a  startling  statement.  I  shouted, 
after  a  pause,  a  rude  but  emphatic  ' '  What ! ' ' 

' '  I  went  to  the  wealthier  firm  in  the  city,  but  they  wouldn  't  even 
admit  me  to  the  manager's  office.  Called  me  a  crazy  lunatic!  We 
shall  see;  I  am  going  to  make  your  firm  the  richest  of  its  sort  in 
America. ' '  He  continued  in  this  strain  for  a  w^hile,  and  I  recovered 
sufficiently  to  ask  him  for  his  proofs  of  the  discovery. 

Without  waiting  for  advice  from  Ryerson,  I  examined  the  Pro- 
fessor's bricks  and  found  them  all  that  he  had  claimed.  In  two 
weeks  our  business  was  revolutionized,  and  we  were  making  and 
selling  Crescent  Indestructible  Bricks  so  fast  that  it  made  my  head 
swim. 

Ryerson  had  foolishly  buried  himself  in  the  Adirondacks,  refus- 
ing to  give  his  location.  He  wished,  he  said,  to  get  away  completely 
from  business  stress,  and  he  wouldn't  be  back  for  a  month  and  a 
half.  At  the  end  of  three  weeks  I  had  more  orders  than  I  could 
handle,  and  a  five  hundred  thousand  dollar  offer  for  the  secret 
of  the  constituents  of  our  wonderful  brick.  All  this  time  Professor 
Doolin  was  in  charge  of  the  chemical  department,  and  was  working 
like  a  slave. 

Finally  the  thunderclap  came  in  the  shape  of  a  contract  to 
supply  bricks  for  the  huge  mansion  to  be  built  for  the  town's  multi- 
millionaire. We  worked  overtime,  and  in  a  week  had  supplied 
enough  bricks  for  the  builders  to  begin. 

We  had  the  bricks  piled  close  to  the  extensive  excavation  for 
this  American  palace.  It  was  Tuesday  night  when  we  delivered 
the  first  order,  Wednesday  morning  the  news  reached  me  that 
my  bricks  had  "melted"  during  the  night.  Immediately  I  hastened 
to  the  grounds  and  was  met  by  the  irate  contractor,  who  pointed 
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out  to  me  a  huge  mound  of  what  seemed  to  be  ordinary  clay.     It 
was  all  that  was  left  of  my  "indestructible"  bricks  ! 

That  morning  I  called  Professor  Doolin  more  unmentionable 
names  than  any  tramp  schooner  captain  ever  dreamt  of.  He  took 
it  very  meekly — ^too  meekly,  in  fact — and  promised  to  investigate. 

I  don't  know  what  prompted  me  to  call  up  my  old  friend,  Ser- 
geant Broome  of  the  City  Police  Force,  but  I  did,  and  he  suggested 
a  plan  to  solve  the  mystery.  He  would  wait  that  night  by  the 
bricks  which  I  was  to  deliver  that  day  and  discover  the  cause  for 
the  mysterious  "melting." 

Next  morning,  shortly  after  my  arrival  at  the  office,  Broome 
'phoned  me  and  said  he  had  discovered  the  cause,  and  would  come 
to  my  office  to  explain  at  once.  He  arrived  after  a  few  minutes,  and 
this  is  his  account : 

"I  installed  myself  behind  a  convenient  bush  at  about  ten 
o'clock  and  watched  for  nearh'  two  and  a  half  hours  before  any- 
thing occurred.  Then  that  queer-looking  chap  whom  I  have  noticed 
around  your  premises  came  along  dragging  a  small  cart  with  a 
large  tin  tank  on  it  and  a  small  hose  projecting  from  one  side.  He 
commenced  spraying  the  bricks  with  some  fluid  from  his  hose,  and 
they  melted  as  if  by  magic." 

Broome  thought  it  wiser  to  let  Doolin  go  that  night  and  to  call 
him  into  the  office  in  the  morning  and  to  arrest  him,  so  I  despatched 
Perks  with  orders  to  find  the  Professor  and  to  send  him  to  me. 
Broome  got  the  "bracelets"  ready,  and  soon  we  heard  someone 
coming.  The  door  burst  open  and  Broome  and  I  made  a  simultane- 
ous dash  for  the  individual  who  entered.  We  had  him  down 
and  trussed  up  before  he  had  recovered  from  his  surprise.  Then 
we  got  our  surprise,  for  instead  of  Doolin  we  had  attacked  Ryerson, 
who  was  just  returning  from  his  vacation.  "We  shall  draw  a  curtain 
over  the  subsequent  painful  explanation  and  cuss  words. 

We  never  captured  the  right  man,  for  he  departed  for  regions 
unknown  the  night  before,  having  met  vrith  a  fearful  accident  while 
preparing  some  more  acid  with  which  to  destroy  more  of  our 
bricks.  It  came  out  later  that  our  opponents,  the  rival  brick  firm, 
had  hired  Doolin  to  destroy  our  bricks  with  an  acid  of  which  he 
alone  knew  the  composition. 

We  are  still  making  Crescent  Indestructible  Bricks,  and  bid  fair 
to  fulfil  the  Professor's  prophecy  that  Ave  shall  outshine  all  other 
brick-makers.  McFarland. 
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'*DAD,  HERE'S  TO  YOU!" 


10 


E  happened  in  a  home  the  other  night,  and  over  the  parlor 
door  saw  the  legend  worked  in  letters  of  red :  ' '  What  is 
Home  "Without  a  Mother?"  Across  the  room  was 
another  brief  "God  Bless  Our  Home." 

Now,  what's  the  matter  with  "God  Bless  Our  Dad"?  He  gets 
up  early,  lights  the  fire,  boils  an  egg,  and  wipes  off  the  dew  of  the 
dawn  with  his  boots,  while  many  a  mother  is  sleeping.  He  makes 
the  weekly  hand-out  for  the  butcher,  the  grocer,  the  milkman  and 
baker,  and  his  little  pile  is  badly  worn  before  he  has  been  home 
an  hour. 

If  there  is  a  noise  during  the  night  dad  is  kicked  in  the  back 
and  made  to  go  down  stairs  to  find  the  burglar  and  kill  him. 
Mother  darns  the  socks,  but  dad  bought  the  socks  in  the  first  place, 
and  the  needles  and  the  yarn  afterward.  Mother  does  up  the  fruit. 
"Well,  dad  bought  it  all,  and  jars  and  sugar  cost  like  the  mischief. 

Dad  buys  the  chickens  for  the  Sunday  dinner,  carves  them 
himself,  and  draws  the  neck  from  the  ruins  after  everyone  else  is 
served.  "What  is  Home  Without  a  ^Mother?"  Yes,  that  is  all 
right;  but  what  is  home  without  a  father?  Ten  chances  to  one 
it's  a  boarding-house;  father  is  under  a  slab  and  the  landlady  is 
the  widow.  Dad,  here's  to  you!  You've  got  your  faults — you 
may  have  lots  of  'em — but  j^ou're  all  right,  and  we  will  miss 
you  when  you  're  gone  ! ' ' 
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Old  Boys  Department, 


THE  ANNUAL  MEETING. 


^V  ATUEDAY,  April  12tli,  marked  a  second  stage  in  the  develop- 
^S  ment  of  the  Old  Boys'  Association  of  St.  Andrew's  College. 
(^  It  was  on  that  day  that  a  reawakening  of  the  Old  Boy  spirit 
among  the  Old  Boys  took  place,  one  which  should  not  have  been 
necessary,  but  which  was,  judging  from  the  support  given  to  the 
then  officers  of  the  Association.  It  was  through  no  lack  of  thought 
or  work  upon  their  part  that  the  Association  did  not  boom,  but  the 
blame  lay  wholly  and  solely  with  the  Old  Boys  themselves,  for  with- 
out their  support  the  Association  could  not  prosper. 

Well,  things  have  changed.  The  Association  is  again  on  its  feet 
and  flourishing;  all  that  is  needed  now  to  make  it  one  of  the  best 
organizations  of  its  kind  is  for  everyone  who  ever  went  to  St.  An- 
drew's College  to  support  in  every  possible  way  the  officers  of  this 
your  own  Old  Boys,  I  saj',  your  own  Association. 

In  order  to  awaken  again  the  interest  of  the  Old  Boys,  Dr.  ]\Iac- 
donald  sent  invitations  to  them  for  a  dinner,  to  be  given  by  him  at 
the  College  on  Saturday,  April  17th,  after  which  a  meeting  was  to 
be  held  to  elect  officers  and  consider  the  best  possible  means  whereby 
fresh  interest  could  be  instilled  into  the  Old  Boys. 

There  were  about  forty  sat  down  to  the  dinner,  which  could 
hardly  have  been  improved  upon  by  any  of  the  city  caterers,  and 
which  showed  what  Steward  Bishop  could  do  when  he  really  wished 
to.  Although  the  gathering  was  not  as  large  as  it  might  have  been, 
yet,  with  the  Varsity  exams,  etc.^  on,  it  was  not  so  bad. 

There  were  but  three  toasts  honored,  as  all  were  anxious  to  get 
started  with  the  business  meeting,  which  was  to  be  held  upstaii's. 
The  health  of  the  King  being  drunk,  the  next  toast  honored  was 
that  to  the  College,"  proposed  by  E.  R.  Shaw,  and  responded  to  by 
Dr.  Macdonald,  while  the  next  was  that  to  the  Old  Boj's'  Associa- 
tion, proposed  by  Mr.  Robinson,  and  responded  to  by  Harry  Hous- 
ser,  the  President  of  the  Association.  After  this  all  adjourned  to 
where  the  transaction  of  the  Association's  business  was  to  take 
place. 
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The  chair  was  occupied  by  President  Housser,  with  E.  R.  Shaw 
acting  secretary.  In  a  few  words  "Harry"  reviewed  the  history  of 
the  Association,  its  aims,  etc.,  making  special  mention  of  the  work 
done  by  the  late  secretary,  "Billy"  Lee,  now  of  New  Westminster, 
B.C.,  who  had  worked  so  indefatigably  and  unselfishly  in  the  in- 
terests of  the  Old  Boys  of  St.  Andrew's. 

Before  the  election  of  officers  took  place  an  important  change 
was  made  in  connection  with  the  government  of  the  Association. 
It  was  decided  to  simplify  the  constitution,  and  in  this  way  do 
away  with  a  lot  of  unnecessary  red-tape,  which  was  simply  killing 
the  Association  and  defeating  its  own  ends.  One  of  the  greatest 
changes  was  in  the  manner  of  electing  the  officers;  whereas  before, 
nomination  slips,  ballots,  etc.,  were  mailed  before  to  all  the  non- 
resident Old  Boys,  thus  causing  delay  and  general  confusion,  it 
was  decided  to  have  the  officers  elected  by  only  those  members 
present.  This  might  at  first  seem  unjust,  but  when  so  few  sent  in 
their  ballots  anyway,  it  was  thought  better  to  adopt,  the  new  method 
and  thus  simplify  matters  considerably.  It  was  also  decided  to 
have  the  office  of  1st  Vice-President  filled  by  a  non-resident  Old  Boy, 
and  also  one  of  the  four  Councillors.  The  other  officers  to  be  resi- 
dents of  Toronto,  in  order  that  executive  meetings  could  be  fre- 
quently and  quickly  called. 

The  election  of  officers  then  took  place,  with  the  following  result : 

President — Herb.  Allan. 

1st  Vice-President — Harvey  Thorne,  Halifax,  N.S. 

2nd  Vice-President — Leslie  Ferguson. 

Secretary-Treasurer — E.  R.  Shaw. 

Review  Representative — Bob  Gill. 

Committee — F.  C.  Sanderson  A.  T.  Ferguson,  "Dub"  Sale, 
W.  F.  Norris. 

Herbie  Allan  then  took  the  chair,  and  spoke  a  few  words,  thank- 
ing the  fellows  for  his  election  and  thanking  the  retiring  President 
for  the  yeoman  service  done  by  him  in  the  interests  of  the  Associa- 
tion. A  hearty  vote  of  thanks  was  passed  by  the  Association  to 
both  Harry  Housser  and  Billy  Lee  for  their  work  and  interest  in 
connection  with  the  Association's  life. 

The  next  matter  taken  up  was  the  question  of  the  Reviews  for 
the  Old  Boys.  It  was  thought  that  by  means  of  the  Review  the 
Old  Boys  could  be  brought  in  touch  w4th  each  other,  and  also  with 
the  present  school  life  and  interests.    By  furthering  your  interest  in 


34  ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

the  school  and  its  welfare,  it  is  benefited,  and  you  yourself  are  also 
benefited,  as  it  will  also  further  its  interest  in  you. 

A  most  generous  offer  was  made  by  Dr.  Macdonald,  whereby  he 
promised  to  send  to  every  Old  Boy  a  copy  of  the  midsummer 
Review  free.  After  that  all  paid-up  members  of  the  Association 
were  to  receive  the  regular  editions  as  they  came  out  provided  that 
satisfactory  arrangements  could  be  made  with  the  Review  staff, 
the  subscription  to  the  Review  to  be  contained  in  the  annual  fee 
of  the  Association.  I  may  say  that  these  arrangements  are  com- 
pleted, and,  starting  with  the  Xmas  number,  every  member  of  the 
Association  will  receive  the  Review  regularly.  This  offer,  I  think, 
answers,  if  nothing  more,  the  question  so  often  asked,  "Well,  what 
do  we  get  for  our  dollar?"  Then  Dr.  Macdonald  announced  that 
there  was  a  room  at  the  College  for  any  Old  Boy  passing  through 
the  city  and  who  was  stopping  over  a  day  or  so,  where  he  could 
stay,  and  where  he  would  be  sure  of  a  good  welcome. 

Now,  in  the  way  of  athletics  for  the  Old  Boys :  this  matter  was 
left  in  the  hands  of  the  executive,  and  already  there  has  been  held 
an  Old  Boys'  morning,  as  well  as  the  two  events  at  the  annual 
games.  Football  and  hockey  matches  will  also  be  held  in  the  fall 
and  winter,  together  with  many  other  gatherings,  which  can  be  held 
at  the  College  if  the  Old  Boys  desire. 

Taking  these  things  into  consideration,  apart  from  any  senti- 
ment or  love  for  the  school,  I  ask  you  to  give  an  honest  answer  to 
this  question,  Are  you  not  getting  your  subscription's  worth?  If  so, 
support  the  Association. 

After  a  short  discussion  on  the  general  outlook  for  the  Associa- 
tion, perhaps  the  most  enthusiastic  and  successful  annual  meeting 
that  has  been  held  was  then  adjourned. 


THE  SPORTS. 


0 


LTHOUGH  the  day  was  not  the  most  ideal,  yet  a  large 
number  of  Old  Boys  were  up,  and  with  but  one  or  two  ex- 
ceptions entered  the  Old  Boys'  race,  which  this  year  took 
the  form  of  a  sack  race,  to  enable  all  to  take  part.  The  50  yards' 
was  done  in  remarkably  fast  time  and  furnished  much  amusement 
for  onlookers  and  participants  alike.  The  finish  was  exceptionally 
close,  and  the  order  of  crossing  the  tape  was:     1st,  Parsons;  2nd, 
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Skinner;    3rd,   Winans.      The   "also   rans"   are   too  numerous   to 
mention. 

The  Old  Boys  were  represented  in  the  relay  race  by  Skinner 
and  Knox.  Although  older  and  more  experienced  runners,  they 
were  made  to  fight  every  inch  of  the  way  by  the  team  of  Present 
Boys,  and  only  won  by  a  few  yards. 

After  the  actual  sports,"  a  dance  was  held  in  the  school,  and  from 
all  appearance  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all. 

On  the  morning  of  the  25th  of  May  a  number  of  Old  Boys  jour- 
neyed to  the  College  to  try  conclusions  with  the  Present  Boys  in 
ye  noble  and  honorable  games  of  cricket  and  baseball.  The  school 
furnished  a  cricket  team,  and  the  baseball  match  was  played  be- 
tween picked  teams  from  the  Old  Boys  together  with  a  couple  of 
the  Present  Boys  who  were  not  playing  cricket. 

The  cricket  game  was  won  by  the  present  boys  by  the  score  of 
28-24,  a  one-innings  game  being  played.  Stumps  were  drawn  at  12 
o'clock.  An  account  of  the  game  will  be  found  in  the  school  cricket 
news. 

The  baseball  match  between  the  "Longs"  and  the  "Shorts," 
captained  by  Burton  and  Gill  respectively,  lasted  till  about  1  p.m. 
Six  and  one-half  innings  were  played,  while  the  fun  and  excitement 
lasted  from  the  time  the  first  ball  was  pitched  till  the  last  man  in 
the  seventh  was  put  out.  The  "Shorts"  won  by  23 — 8.  I  would 
it  were  possible  to  give  the  names  of  the  teams,  etc.,  but  as  men 
were  continually  "releasing"  themselves  and  new  ones  being 
' '  signed, ' '  that  would  be  an  impossibility. 

Among  the  Old  Boys  noticed  during  the  morning  were:  H. 
Housser,  Herb  Allan,  A.  T.  Ferguson,  Les  Ferguson,  Kernan, 
Grand,  "Ching"  McArthur,  Burton,  J.  Duncan,  Follett,  "Norm" 
Keith,  Boyd,  Wheeler,  W.  Norris,  Chestnut,  West,  Green,  Bonner, 
Secretary  Shaw,  Driscoll,  Adams,  Sanderson,  Kirkhouse,  Tovell, 
Massey,  Wrong. 


PERSONALS. 


EFORE  beginning  the  Personals,  I  would  just  like  to  make  the 
following  plea  on  behalf  of  myself  or  any  other  of  your 
representatives  w^ho  may  follow  me  on  the  Review,  and  that 
is  to  ask  that  if  anyone  w'ho  has  anything  that  might  be  of  interest 
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to  the  other  Old  Boys  in  the  way  of  news,  either  about  himself 
or  any  of  the  other  Old  Boys,  they  would  send  it  to  either  Secre- 
tary Shaw  or  myself,  care  of  the  College,  it  will  be  greatly  appre- 
ciated and  will  make  the  Old  Boys'  Section  in  the  Review  what  it 
should  be,  and  will  also  help  the  Association  along  by  the  showing 
of  your  interest  in  it.  I  do  not  promise  to  insert  everything  that 
may  come  in.  for  room  may  not  permit,  but  from  present  appear- 
ances there  will  be  room  for  all. 

Help  the  Association  and  Review  all  you  can,  boys ;  they  need 
all  the  help  and  encouragement  you  can  give  them. 

Harry  Housser,  who  was  with  the  Paris  Plough  Company,  has 
moved  to  Ottawa,  and  is  with  the  International  ]\Iarine  Signal  Com- 
pany. 

Herb.  Allan  has  gone  in  with  his  father  in  the  A.  A.  Allan  Co., 
Limited,  but  he  still  finds  time  to  visit  the  school  often  and  help  in 
the  football  and  other  sports. 

Harvey  Thorne  is,  we  understand,  completing  his  engineering 
course  at  McGill. 

Eddie  Thorne  is  in  attendance  at  Dalhousie  College,  Nova  Scotia. 

"Jimmy"  McNeil,  we  are  glad  to  hear,  has  recovered  from  a 
month's  illness.  It  is  rumored  he  will  be  up  here  to  pay  us  a  visit. 
"Welcome,  Jimmy. 

"Ken"  MacLaren,  of  St.  Andrew's  hockey  fame,  and  later  of 
Stratford,  has  moved  to  Ottawa. 

"Mollie"  Isbester  is  also  at  the  Capital. 

"Hammy"  May  is  with  his  father  in  business  in- Ottawa. 

"Jimmy"  Forgie,  when  last  heard  of,  was  attending  Queen's, 
and  Hale  was  doing  the  honors  at  the  Collegiate  in  Kingston. 

Ogilvie  Hastings  was  last  year  at  McGill,  where  he  captained 
the  first  year  football  team. 

Paul  Fleming  is  at  Dalhousie,  and  was  President  of  the  Fresh- 
men Year  there. 
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' '  Nat ' '  Chase  is  in  business  in  Nova  Scotia. 

The  Carver  brothers  are  at  Windsor  in  Nova  Scotia. 

Jimmy  Crossen  is  working  in  the  Crossen  Car  Company  at 
Cobourg,  but  he  occasionally  pays  us  a  flying  visit. 

"Dave"  Bole,  who  has  been  living  in  London,  is  about,  we 
understaud,  to  move  back  again  to  Winnipeg. 

"Ike"  Graham  is  studying  law  with  his  father's  firm  in  Win- 
nipeg. 

"Fat"  Cousins  of  Hallowe'en  fame,  was  at  ]\Iedicine  Hat  the 
last  time  we  heard. 

Bev.  Gayfer  was  this  winter  in  the  bank  at  New  Liskeard  and 
making  quite  a  name  for  himseif  in  hockey  circles. 

"Don"  MacCrae  was,  when  we  last  heard,  in  the  bank  at  Sault 
Ste.  Marie. 

,  "Doug"  and  "Ken"  Angus  are  both  in  banks  at  their  home  in 
"■^egina,  Sask. 

Ernie  Allen  has  accepted  "the  call  to  the  wild,"  and  will  have 
'  as  his  address  for  the  next  year :  Somewhere  around  the  ^Mackenzie 
River,  N.W.T. 

•  "Dub"  Sale  is  with  the  Julian  Sale  Leather  Co.,  Toronto.    The 
same  "Dub,"  with  a  smile  and  a  handshake  for  everyone. 

The  following  are  among  the  old  boj^s  at  Varsity :  Saunders, 
Keith,  Chestnut  L,  Chestnut  II.  and  Chestnut  III.,  Duncan,  Saun- 
derson,  -Ferguson,  Blackstock,  Wishart,  Moffit,  MacLaren,  Allison, 
Driscoll,  Frank  Macdonald,  Crawford,  ^laclntosh.  ]\IcPherson, 
Winans,  Massey,  Wrong,  Stark,  Mackenzie,  McPhedran. 

The  Torontonensis  will  have  as  its  editor  next  year  a  St.  An- 
drew's Old  Boy  in  the  person  of  D.  E.  S.  Wishart.  We  wish  him  all 
success  in  the  work. 
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Athletics. 


CRICKET, 


J7 


AIXT  ANDREWS  opened  their  cricket  season  on  May  2nd, 
when  they  played  Grace  Church  an  exhibition  game.  S.A.C. 
batted  first,  and  only  succeeded  in  making  42,  of  which  Hope 
and  Grant  each  got  eleven.  Gi'ace  Church  followed  and  before 
stumps  were  drawn  had  scored  115  for  9  wickets,  thus  winning  by 
1  wicket  and  73  runs. 

The  next,  game  against  the  Kappa  Alpha  lodge  also  resulted  in 
a  defeat  for  S.A.C.  by  92  to  82,  in  spite  of  Miller's  35  and  Foster's 
24. 

On  May  9th,  the  Toronto  Athletic  Club  visited  us,  and  once 
more  succeeding  in  beating  college.  T.  A.  Conly  scored  49,  but 
their  bowling  was  too  much  for  S.A.C,  who  were  dismissed  for  27. 

May  21st  saw  the  Rosedale  Cricket  Club  at  St.  Andrew's.  A 
good  game  resulted,  Rosedale  finally  winning  by  65  to  43. 

On  the  next  day  Trinity  University  were  our  opponents,  and 
S.A.C.  determined  to  stem  the  tide  of  defeat,  batted  in  fine  style, 
and  when  the  last  man  was  declared  out  had  reached  109.  The 
best  scores  were.  Miller  20  and  Wright  20  not  out.  Trinity  then 
went  to  bat  and  had  scored  39  for  5  wickets  when  stumps  were 
drawn,  thus  leaving  the  game  unfinished. 

On  May  23rd  an  exhibition  game  was  played  with  St.  Alban's, 
which  resulted  in  an  easy  victory  for  our  visitors,  by  47  to  18. 
Hamilton's  bowling  seemed  to  dazzle  S.A.C,  who  fell  down  badly 
at  the  wicket. 

The  annual  match  with  the  S.A.C.  Old  Boys  took  place  on  May 
25th.  The  Old  Boys  were  completely  at  the  mercy  of  Grant  and 
Douglas,  who  dismissed  them  for  14.  Grant  had  7  wickets  for  6 
runs.  The  Present  Boys  were  also  weak  in  batting,  but  managed  to 
comply  28  before  the  finish  of  their  inning,  thus  winning  by  14 
runs. 

The  St.  Paul's  Cricket  Club  were  matched  against  St.  Andrew's 
on  :\Iay  27th,  but  in  this  game  S.A.C.  had  decidedly  the  better  of  it, 
winning  handily  by  22  runs.     Score— S.A.C,  102;  St.  Paul's,  80. 
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The  first  school  match  did  not  take  place  until  June  6,  when 
T.C.S.  came  up  here  to  play  College.  The  game  was  very  inter- 
esting, and  T.C.S.  gave  an  excelleht  exhibition  of  cricket.  Rhodes 
was  the  star  performer  at  the  bat,  with  39,  while  the  Conyers 
brothers  took  all  the  college  wickets.  Trinity's  total  score 
amounted  to  132,  while  S.A.C.,  by  steady  batting,  scored  77. 

The  batting  and  bowling  averages  of  the  first  eleven  are  as  fol- 
lows : 

Batting. 


G.  E. 

Miller 7  88 

Wright 6  48 

Foster  . 9  59 

Housser 9  48 

Hope 6  32 

Smith  IV 9  45 

MacAvity 8  38 

McDonald.. 4  12 

Grant  I 9  33 

Frith  1 4  10 

Crawford  1 9  20 

Wood 8  8 

Douglas 8  15 

Bowling. 

G.  O.  Mdns. 

Wright 2  5.2  0 

Grant 9  92  18 

Douglas 8  •  76.3  8 

Wood 1  4  0 

Housser 1  14  2 

Smith  IV 1  8  1 

Frith  1 3  16  0 

Hope 2  8  1 


High 

Score. 

N.O. 

Av. 

35 

0 

12.57 

20  n.o. 

2 

12. 

24 

0 

6.56 

14 

0 

5.33 

11 

0 

5.33 

13 

0 

5. 

18 

0 

4.75 

6 

1 

4. 

12 

0 

3.67 

7  n.o. 

1 

3.33 

9 

0 

2.22 

4  n.o. 

4 

2. 

8 

0 

1.87 

R. 

W. 

Av. 

11 

2 

5.5 

204 

35 

5.82 

218 

28 

7.78 

9 

1 

9. 

46 

3 

15.33 

32 

2 

16. 

59 

3 

19.67 

21 

1 

21. 

W. 

B. 

I 
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F.    C.    CRAWFORD 

Captain    ist    Eleven 


PERSONNEL  OF  THE  FIRST  TEAM. 


(S 


KAWFORD. — 1.  A  good  steady  captain,  very  popular  with 
his  team.  One  of  the  best  fielders  on  the  team,  a  fair  bat, 
but  has  had  hard  luck  in  being  run  out. 


2.  Grant. — The  oldest  color  on  the  team  a  ver}^  steady  bat, 
always  a  dangerous  bowler,  and  active  in  the  field. 

3.  Miller. — An  old  color  who  is  playing  his  last  year's  position 
behind  the  wickets  to  great  credit  and  is  one  of  the  most  con- 
sistent run  getters  on  the  team. 
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4.  Hope. — An  old  color,  good  all  around  cricketer,  a  most  con- 
sistent run  getter,  but  through  his  inability  to  practice  more  often 
with  the  team  it  is  felt  that  the  team  is  the  loser  of  runs  which  it 
should  have. 

5.  HoussER. — A  very  hard  worker,  a  bat  with  great  punishing 
powers  and  one  of  the  best  fielders  on  the  team  and  bowls  well. 

6.  McAviTY. — One  who  had  very  hard  luck  in  the  beginning  of 
the  year  in  his  batting,  being  run  out  several  times,  but  has  proved 
himself  a  good  run  getter,  and  one  of  the  best  fielders  on  the  team. 

7.  Smith. — A  steady  batsman,  fields  well  and  plays  his  position 
at  point  finely. 

8.  Foster. — A  hard  hitter,  one  who  has  accounted  for  many  of 
the  runs  made  and  one  of  the  most  active  fielders  on  the  team. 

9.  Wright. — One  of  the  steadiest  men  on  the  team,  with  a 
splendid  defense  and  plays  his  position  in  slips  splendidly,  also  a 
good  bowler. 

t 

10.  Douglas. — ^Without  doubt  the  steadiest  bowler  the  team 
produced  this  year,  always  dangerous  and  a  very  promising  bat, 
but  through  sickness  has  not  been  able  to  play  in  any  of  the  school 
games. 

11.  Frith. — Owing  to  sickness  he  was  unable  to  play  during  the 
early  season,  but  has  developed  well  all  around. 

12.  Wood. — One  of  the  hardest  workers  playing  this  year  and 
deserves  great  credit  for  the  way  he  has  turned  out. 

Crawford. — A  good  steady  captain,  very  popular  with  his 
team.  One  of  the  best  fielders  on  the  team,  a  fair  bat,  but  has  had 
hard  luck  in  being  run  out. 
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THE  ANNUAL  GAMES, 


T  N  spite  of  the  threatening  weather,  the  annual  games  quite  came 
I  up  to  their  former  successful  standard.  The  entry  list  was  so 
T  large  that  heats  had  to  be  run  off  for  three  days  before  the 
finals  on  Friday.  Throughout  the  day  the  band  of  the  48th  High- 
landers rendered  an  appropriate  programme. 

The  Lieutenant-Governor  and  Lady  Clark  honored  us  with 
their  presence,  and  after  the  games  Lady  Clark  kindly  presented 
the  prizes. 

Mrs.  Macdonald  afterwards  entertained  at  tea  in  her  house, 
while  the  young  people  enjoyed  a  delightful  informal  dance  in  the 
College  Hall. 

The  whole  day  passed  off  beautifully  and  was  enjoyed  by  all. 
The  results  were  as  follows: 

*1.  Race,  4-40  yards  dash,  senior — 1st,  Edmonds;  2nd,  Foster; 
3rd,  Munro.    Time,  58  sees. 

*2.  Race,  1  mile,  senior — 1st,  Grass ;  2nd,  Macdonald ;  3rd,  Mc- 
Avity.     Time,  5  mins.  5  sees. 

*3.  Race,  half-mile,  senior — 1st,  Grass ;  2nd,  Macdonald ;  3rd, 
Edmonds.     Time,  2  mins.  12  sees. 

4.  Cricket  ball,  senior — 1st,  Winstanley;  2nd,  Angstrom;  3rd, 
Eberts.     Distance,  100  yds.  1  ft.  8  ins. 

5.  Cricket  ball,  junior — 1st,  Ferguson ;  2nd,  Johnson  III. ;  3rd, 
Webster.    Distance,  73  yds.  1  ft.  9  ins. 

*6.  High  jump,  junior — 1st,  Gunn  II. ;  2nd,  Haas  II. ;  3rd, 
Webster.    Height,  4  ft.  6  1-2  ins. 

*7.  Standing  broad  jump,  senior — 1st,  Ross  I. ;  2nd,  Munro  I. ; 
3rd,  Thompson.     Distance,  8  ft.  11  ins. 

*8.  Standing  broad  jump,  junior — 1st,  Johnson  III. ;  2nd,  Gunn 
II. ;  3,  Crawford  II.    Distance,  8  ft.  2  ins. 

*9.  Running  broad  jump,  senior — 1st,  Ross  I. ;  2nd,  Munro  I. ; 
3rd,  Johnson  II.     Distance  16  ft.  10  ins. 

*10.  Running  broad  jump,  junior — ^Ist,  Gunn  II. ;  2nd,  Johnson 
III. ;  3rd,  Haas  II.    Distance,  14  ft.  11  ins. 

11.  Shot  put — 1st,  Moore  I.;  2nd,  Foster;  3rd,  Eberts.  Dis- 
tance, 34  feet  9  1-2  ins. 
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12.  50  yards,  preparatory  form— 1st,  Cassels  II. ;  2nd,  Perez ; 
3rd,  Kolph  II.    Time,  7  1-5  sees. 

*13.  100  yards'  dash,  senior — 1st,  Mnnro  I.;  2nd,  Silver;  3rd, 
Edmonds.    Time,  11  sees. 

14.  100  yards,  under  13  years — 1st,  Boothe ;  2nd,  Auld  II. ; 
3rd,  McLennan.     Time,  13.3. 

15.  Three-legged  race — 1st,  Haas  II.  and  Fisken. 

*16.  220  yards'  dash,  senior — 1st,  Munro  I.;  2nd,  Grass;  3rd, 
Edmonds.     Time,  25.3  sees. 

17.  Lower  school  handicap — 1st,  Hillman;  2nd,  AVhitney;  3, 
McLennan.    Time,  12.3  sees. 

*18.  100  yards,  junior — 1st,  Gunn  II. ;  2nd,  Johnson  III. ;  3rd, 
Cassels  I.    Time,  12.2  sees. 

*19.  Hurdle  race,  senior— 1st,  Ross  I. ;  2nd,  Macdonald ;  3rd, 
Johnson  II.    Time,  19  sees. 

*20.  220  yards,  junior — 1st,  Johnson  III. ;  2nd,  Gunn  II. ;  3rd, 
Ferguson.    Time,  30.1  sees. 

21.  Sack  race,  open — 1st,  Mackenzie ;  2nd,  Crawford  II. ;  3rd, 
Hertzberg.    Time,  15.2  sees. 

22.  50  yards'  dash,  senior — 1st,  Winstanley;  2nd,  Silver;  3rd, 
Munro.    Time,  5.3  sees. 

23.  Obstacle  race,  open — 1st,  Mackenzie;  2nd,  Pattereon;  3rd, 
Davison  lY.    Time,  2.27  mins. 

*24.  High  jump,  senior — 1st,  Rogers;  2nd,  Macdonald;  3rd, 
Johnson  II.     Height,  5  ft.  2  1-2  ins. 

*25.  Hurdle  race,  junior — 1st,  Gunn  II. ;  2nd,  Crawford  II. ; 
3rd,  Johnson  III.    Time,  18  sees. 

26.  Old  boys'  race,  sack — 1st,  Parsons;  2nd,  Skinner;  3rd, 
Winans.    Time,  25  sees. 

27.  Consolation  race,  junior — 1st,  Cassels;  2ud,  Yuile;  3rd, 
Wright.    Time,  12.7  sees. 

28.  220  yards,  under  17  j^ears— 1st,  Foster;  2nd,  Smith  HI.; 
3rd,  Bicknell.     Time,  26  sees. 

29.  Consolation  race,  senior — 1st,  Hertzberg.    Time,  12  sees. 

30.  Relay  team  race— 1st,  Form  V.A.,  Macdonald,  Edmonds  and 
Grass. 

The  senior  championship  was  won  by  Munro  I. 
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Senior  boarders'  cliampionship  won  by  Ross  I. 

The  junior  championship  was  won  by  Gunn  II. 

The  college  record  in  the  high  jump  was  broken,  and  a  new 
standard  of  5  feet  2  1-2  inches  set  up  by  Rogers. 

*A11  these  count  for  championship.  Five  points  for  first,  three 
for  second  and  one  for  third. 

The  officers  of  the  day  were : 
Referee — ^Ir.  Fleming. 
Starter — Mr.  Chapman. 

Timekeepers— Dr.  Barton,  A.  E.  Gooderham,  jr. 
Measurers— R.  J.  Gill,  W.  W.  Winans. 
Clerk  of  the  Course — J.  C.  Hope. 

Judges — Mr.  James,  ]\Ir.   Black,  ]Mr.   Findlay,   :\Ir.   ^Mackenzie. 

J.  C.  Hope. 
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THE  ASSAULT- AT  ARMS. 


Vj  'HE  Second  College  Annual  Assault-at-Arms  was  held  on  the 
\lb\  evening  of  Friday,  April  3rd,  and  proved  a  great  suc- 
^T      cess. 

The  gymnasium  presented  a  gay  appearance  to  the  numeroiis 
visitors,  flags  and  pennants  were  shown  off  to  great  advantage  by 
the  electric  lights. 

At  about  a  quarter  to  eight  guests  started  to  arrive  by  twos  and 
threes,  and  by  commencement  time  the  seats  placed  about  the  gym. 
for  their  convenience  were  well  filled. 

The  events  for  the  evening  were  divided  into  two  parts,  the 
first  consisting  of  marching,  calisthenics,  apparatus  and  mat  exer- 
cises, and  the  second  of  fencing  and  boxing  exhibitions. 

The  big  hit  of  the  evening  occurred  at  the  close  of  the  first 
drill,  when  the  far-famed  hobo-band  appeared  in  full  dress.  Capt. 
Anderson  led  them  in  a  grand  march  past,  while  the  bandsmen 
struck  up. 

The  clowns  followed  in  the  rear,  performing  amusing  antics, 
and  the  lion  and  little  "Teddy  Bear"  trotted  along  side  by  side. 

The  appearance  of  "Whitney"  disguised  as  a  little,  brown 
"Teddy  Bear"  seemed  to  cause  considerable  amusement  amongst 
the  fair  sex  present,  and  an  occasional  "Isn't  it  cute?"  or  "Is  it  a 
real  one?"  broke  forth  repeatedly. 

The  second  event  witnessed  the  appearance  of  the  nineteen 
hundred  and  eight  gymnasium  team.  They  appeared  several  times 
throughout  the  evening,  and  both  Mr.  Chapman  and  the  team  are 
to  be  complimented  on  the  results  of  the  year's  work.  Every 
fellow  on  the  team  did  excellently,  and  the  interest  being  taken  in 
this  part  of  the  school's  athletics  was  certainly  shown  by  the  way 
in  which  the  school  applauded  their  portion  of  the  programme. 

The  three  clowns  acted  their  parts  well  also.  Fergusson,  who 
was  good  enough  to  come  down  from  Gait  for  the  evening,  afforded 
great  amusement  again  this  year,  and  was  always  ready  with  some 
amusing  "stunt"  when  the  opportunity  offered  itself. 

The  evening  finally  came  to  a  close  and  the  guests  departed  well 
pleased. 
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I\Ir.  Chapman  deserves  a  vote  of  thanks  from  the  whole  school 
for  the  energetic  and  interested  way  in  which  he  has  worked  during 
the  past  year  for  the  school's  athletics.  Not  only  in  connection 
with  the  gymnasium  team,  but  in  other  departments  of  the  school's 
interests  as  well. 

Fred.  B.  Housser. 


1 
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THE  ANNUAL  TOURNAMENT. 


HE  filial  events  of  the  amiiial  boxing,  wrestling  and  fencing 
tournament  was  held  in  the  College  gymnasium  on  Friday 
^      evening,  June  8th. 
The  entries  were  numerous,  and  the  interest  of  the  onlookers 
throughout  the  entire  proceedings  was  kept  high. 

Mr.  J.  Howard  Crocker,  physical  director  of  Central  Y.M.C.A., 
was  kind  enough  to  act  as  referee  for  the  wrestling  bouts. 

The  boxing  was  decided  by  Mr.   A.   L.    Cochrane,   of  Upper 
Canada  College,  and  ]\Ir.  James  sat  as  timekeeper. 
The  results  of  the  bouts  were  as  follows : 

Weestling. 

75-lb.  Class — Booth  v.  Abendana  II.    Won  by  Abendana. 

85-lb.  Class— Mackeen  II.  v.  Dyment.    Won  by  ]\Iackeen. 

9o-lb.  Class — ]\Iunro  II.  v.  Sheriff.    Won  by  Munro. 

105-lb.  (Bantamweight) — :\IcColl  v.  McKenzie.  Won  by  McColl. 

115-lb.   (Featherweight) — Hertzberg  v.  Yuile.    Won  by  Hertz- 
berg. 

125-lb.  (Special) — Davison  II.  v.  Strother.     Won  by  Davison  II. 

135-lb.    (Lightweight) — Shook  v.  Bowman  II.     Won  by  Bow- 
man II. 

liS-lb.    (Welterweight)  —   Bollard   v.   Davison   I.       Won   by 
Bollard. 

148-lb.  (Middleweight)— Phillips  v.  Foster.     Won  by  Phillips. 

Fencing. 
Junior  Championship — i\Iartin  v.  Williams.     Won  by  Williams. 
Senior  Championship — Bell  II.  v.  Grant.     Won  by  Grant. 

Boxing. 
75-lb.  Class — Da^y  v.  Abendana  II.     Won  by  Abendana. 

85-lb.    Class  —  MacKeen   II.   v.  Dyment.       Won  by  MacKeen 
(default). 
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95-lb.  Class — Miinro  II.  v.  Sutherland  II.     Won  by  Sutherland. 

105-lb.  (Bantamweight) — Forbes  v.  Gooch.  Won  by  Gooeh 
(default). 

115-lb. (Featherweight  Championship) — Firstbrook  v.  INIacaulay. 
Won  by  Macaulay. 

125-lb.  (Special) — Davison  III.  v.  Carbould.  Won  by  Carbould. 

135-lb.  (Lightweight  Championship)— Johnson  II.  v.  Xorris. 
Won  by  Johnson  II. 

145-lb.  (Welterweight  Championship) — Davison  I.  v.  Hast- 
ings I.     Won  by  Davison.  ' 

148-lb.  (Middleweight  Championship) —Phillips  v.  McA^-ity. 
Won  by  McAvity. 

158-lb.    (Heavj^weight   Championship) — Won   by    Eberts    by 

default. 

F.  B.  H. 
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Miscellany, 


CADET  CORPS. 


HE   season  of   1907-8   has  been  the  most  successful   in  the 
history   of   the    Cadet    Corps.      Owing   to   the   enthusiasm 
^         shown  by  the  fellows  it  was  possible  to  get  splendid  results 
whenever  the  corps  turned  out. 

Early  in  the  season  the  corps  paraded  with  the  Highlanders 


Photo  by  Pr 


and  went  through  the  trooping  of  the  colours  and  physical  drill 
splendidly,  their  steadiness  especially  winning  applause.  On 
church  parade  also  they  maintained  the  name  they  had  won  for 
themselves  for  steadiness  and  good  drilling. 

At  the  militaiy  tournament  the  exhibition  of  physical  drill  was 
even  better  than  that  done  at  the  Armories  previously  by  the  cadets. 
Besides  the  physical  drill  squad  teams  were  entered  in  the  service 
competition  and  tent  pitching  competition,  under  the  command  of 
Corporals  Davison  and  Bollard. 
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May  29tli  his  Excellency  Earl  Grey  did  the  corps  the  honour  of 
reviewing  them.  On  the  same  day  the  government  inspection  was 
held  by  Captain  Burnham.  Both  Earl  Grey  and  Captain  Burnham 
expressed  themselves  as  very  much  pleased  with  the  corps.  Earl 
Grey  spoke  to  the  fellows,  congratulating  them  on  their  drill  and 
physique. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  to  Serg.  Campbell,  to  whose  untir- 
ing efforts,  coupled  with  the  enthusiasm  and  attention  shown  by 
the  fellows,  the  success  of  the  corps  this  year  is  due. 
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Photo  by  Pringle  b'  Booth. 


The  following  are  the  officers  and  non-commissioned  officers  for 
1907-8  :  Captain,  Wood ;  1st  Lieutenant,  Hope ;  2nd  Lieutenant, 
Grass ;  Color-Sergeant,  Bowman ;  Sergeants,  Macdonald,  Edmonds 
and  Eberts;  Lance-Sergeant,  Winstanley;  Corporals,  Bollard, 
Crowe,  Davison ;  Bugle-Corporal,  Gooderham. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  is  especially  due  to  the  untiring  and  un- 
failing zeal  of  Captain  "Wood,  whose  interest  in  the  Corps  has  never 
lagged. 
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EXCHANGES. 


T  T  is  with  much  pleasure  that  the  Review  has  received  the  various 
T*  school  papers  from  nearh"  every  corner  of  the  globe.  Some  are 
T  seen  on  the  exchange  table  as  regularly  as  they  are  published — 
quondam  exchanges  continue  to  appear  at  irregular  intervals,  while 
new  arrivals,  always  welcome,  have  not  been  few  in  number.  Our 
list  is  now  larger  than  ever  before,  and  we  sincerely  hope  those 
already  on  it  will  continue  to  exchange,  and  that  others  will  con- 
sider this  an  invitation  to  favor  us.  The  marked  improvement  in 
all  the  numerous  papers  we  have  been  receiving  is  both  noticeable 
and  highly  pleasing. 

The  Acroama,  coming  from  Rochester,  N.Y.,  appears  fresh  and 
neat.  The  general  "get  up"  and  the  matter  is  most  praiseworthy, 
the  stories  and  jokes  being  above  the  average.  How  about  cuts, 
Acroama  f 

St.  Margaret's  Chronicle  is  an  excellent  periodical.  Both  the 
photographs  and  the  sketches  are  very  pleasing,  while  the  fine 
supply  of  stories  and  articles  between  the  dainty  covers  suggests 
the  care  and  excellent  way  in  which  it  is  managed. 

The  Western  Canada  College  Revieiv  presents  a  rather  novel 
"Quarantine  Number."  It  contains  a  fair  amount  of  reading 
matter  and  some  good  articles.    The  jokes,  however,  are  poor. 

The  Blue  and  White,  from  Rothesay  College,  is  as  pleasing  as 
ever,  though  it  is  no  larger.  The  editors  seem  to  have  an  abund- 
ance of  good  matter  always  at  their  finger  ends,  the  absence  of 
which  is  a  drawback  to  a  large  number  of  like  papers.  The  story, 
"Leap  Year,"  is  good. 

The  Shiicis,  tastefully  composed,  is  one  of  the  best  monthlies  we 
receive.  Its  stories  are  good,  and  its  stock  of  wit  is  excellent.  More 
illustrations  would,  doubtless,  improve  it. 

College  Echoes  is  still  on  the  upward  grade  and  continues  to 
hold  its  originality. 
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A  good  skit  column  would  surely  brighten  Vox  Collegii. 

The  attractive  manner  in  which  The  Calendar  is  set  out  is  stun- 
ning. The  little  changes  in  color,  printing,  etc.,  which  it  continually 
introduces  make  it  most  novel.  Its  jokes  and  skits  are  the  best 
seen  in  any  one  of  our  exchanges,  and  we  are  indebted  to  them  for 
many  in  our  "Crib"  column. 

The  exchange  editor  wishes  to  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  fol- 
lowing exchanges:  The  Iris,  Philadelphia;  The  Collegiate  Outlook, 
Moose  Jaw;  Queen's  University  Journal,  Kingston;  Lux  Colum- 
hiana,  New  Westminster;  Acta  Bidleiana,  St.  Catharines;  The  Ash- 
durian,  Ottawa;  The  Quill,  New  York;  The  Argus,  Vancouver;  Vox 
Lycei,  Ottawa;  The  Grove,  Lakefield;  Acta  Victoriana,  McMaster 
Monthly,  The  Magnet,  The  Varsity,  St.  Hilda's  Chronicle,  Toronto; 
The  Eagle,  St.  John's  School,  :Montreal.  E.  B. 


CRIBBED  FROM  THE  EXCHANGES. 

'EACHER — I've  just  taken  your  name  for  talking. 
"But  I  wasn't  talking." 
^       "Well,  then,  I'll  cross  it  out,  and  you  may  report  to  the 
principal  for  deceiving  me." 

First  Cannibal — Our  chief  has  hay  fever. 
Second  Cannibal — -What  brought  it  on? 
First  Cannibal — He  ate  a  grass  widow. 

"The  sun  never  sets  on  England's  possessions,"  said  an  Eng- 
lishman, proudly. 

"No,"  replied  the  Irishman,  "the  good  Lord  is  afraid  to  trust 
her  in  the  dark." 

THE   ROLE   OF    THE   SEXES. 

The  sturdy  oak  and  clinging  vine 

Are  shown  on  any  car,  mayhap ; 
The  sturdy  oak  just  keeps  his  seat, 

The  clinging  vine  hangs  on  the  strap. 
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ON  A  TEAR. 

Miss  Amelia  May  Hortense 
Tried  to  scale  a  barb-wire  fence ; 
When  she  finished  with  the  climb, 
She  had  had  a  ripping  time. 

— Cornell  Widow. 

He — Madame.  I'll  have  you  know  that  I  sprang  from  a  very 
noble  family. 

She — You  must  hold  the  broad-jump  record,  then. — Harvard 
Lampoon. 

Good  for  big  feet — big  shoes. 

"That,"  said  the  loaf,  pointing  to  the  oven,  "is  where  I  was 
bred." 

The  Eskimo  sleeps  in  his  little  bear  skin 

And  likes  it,  so  I  'm  told. 
So  I  tried  to  sleep  in  my  little  bare  skin 

And  caught  an  awful  cold. 

— Cornell  Widoiv. 

First  Passenger  (as  college  boys  get  on  train) — ^What  are  they? 
Second  Passenger — Empties  going  east  to  get  filled  up. 

Little  Willie — AVake  up,  pa !    Here  comes  the  collection  man. 
Pa — Shut  up,  you  little  fool!     That's  why  I'm  asleep. 

Teacher — I  shall  be  tempted  to  give  this  class  a  test  before  long. 
Pupil  (sotto  voce) — ^Yield  not  to  temptation. 

Visitor — My  good  man,  you  keep  your  pigs  much  too  near  the 
house. 

Cottager — That's  just  what  the  doctor  said,  mum.  But  I  don't 
see  how  it 's  going  to  hurt  them  ! 

Boy — May  I  get  a  drink  ? 

Teacher — Why  didn  't  you  get  it  before  you  came  in  ? 

Boy — You  didn't  crack  that  joke  until  after  I  came  in. 
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"I  am  all  in,"  said  a  snail  as  he  disappeared  into  his  shell. 

' '  Ahoy,  there,  don 't  give  up  the  ship  ! ' ' 

The  captain  wildly  cried;  -- 

"I  won't,"  the  seasick  passenger  replied, 
"For  I've  not  had  a  symptom  yet 

That  your  dear  old  ship's  inside." 

A  lady — by  name  ]\Irs.  Glover — 

In  the  street  saw  a  safe  raised  above  her. 

When  it  got  to  the  top 

It  happened  to  di"op — ■ 
Now  the  question  is,  can  she  recover? 

ROLLER  SKATING. 

"Then  you  and  I  and  all  of  us  fell  down." — Julius  Caesar. 

Teacher — WHien  was  the  Eevival  of  Learning? 
Student — Before  the  last  exams. 

A  speeding  auto  met  a  smoothly  gliding  cutter  on  the  road. 
"Ah,"  said  the  auto,  "where  are  you  going?" 
"Sleighing,  of  course,"  replied  the  cutter.     "And  where  are 
you  going  ? ' ' 

"Slaying,"  shouted  the  auto  with  a  horseless  laugh. 

"Are  you  sure  the  sick  man  asked  for  me?"  asked  the  young 
doctor,  visibly  flattered. 

"Well,  no,  not  in  so  many  words.  He  kept  calling  all  the 
morning  for  some  one  to  put  him  out  of  misery." — Penn.  Punch 
Bowl. 

Once  on  a  time  a  pale  student  from  Ga. 
Was  pinched  for  being  a  fa. 

Said  the  judge  with  a  smile, 

"Young  man,  for  a  while 
Free  of  charge  we  are  going  to  ba. " 

"I  can  plainly  see  where  my  business  is  going  to  the  wall,"  re- 
marked the  paper  hanger  gloomily  specuhiting  on  the  hard  times. — 
Cornell  Widow. 
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A  farmer's  wife  had  died,  and  slowly  they  carried  the  remains 
over  the  fields  for  burial.  Suddenly  they  stumbled,  as  a  gully  was 
crossed,  and  were  astonished  upon  hearing  signs  of  life  from  within 
the  casket.  The  woman  was  discovered  to  be  alive,  and  lived  several 
years  thereafter. 

At  last  she  passed  away,  and  the  procession  proceeded  as  before. 
When  the  gully  was  reached,  where  they  had  stumbled  before, 
anxiously  the  old  farmer  cautioned  them  with  the  words :  ' '  Steady, 
boys — steady. ' ' 

A  reckless  young  chauffeur  of  Kiel, 
Was  speeding  his  automobiel. 

When  a  venturesome  calf 

Tried  to  use  half 
Of  the  road.    And  now  he  is  viel. 

A  corpulent  old  Esquimaux 
Enjoyed  the  cold  climate  saux, 

That  he  threw  off  his  clothes, 

And  very  near  frothes. 
While  rolling  around  in  the  snaux. 

If  a  Chinaman  loses  his  queue, 
What  is  the  best  thing  to  dueue  ? 

Why  braid  one,  of  course. 

From  the  tail  of  a  horse, 
And  stick  it  right  on  with  some  glueue. 

Hubby  (returning  from  club  at  3  a.m.  and  finding  his  wife  in 
widow's  weeds  and  awaiting  him) — Whash  y'  moutin'  for,  m'  dear? 
"My  late  husband,"  came  the  tearful  reply. 

ENGLISH  AS  SHE   IS  SPOKE. 

"Wossatchoogot?" 
"Afnoonnoos.    Lassdition. " 
' '  Enthinkinnut  ? ' ' 

"Naw.    Nothininnut  'cept  lasspeechrosefelt's.    Lottarot. " 
' '  Donsayso  ?    Wosswetherpredickshun  ? ' ' 

"Sesrain.  Donbeleevetho.  Funthingthiswethernevkintellwassa- 
gunado. ' ' 

"Thasright." 
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Skits. 


f 


ROM  all  the  medals  Hastings  carries,  there  must  be  an  abund- 
ance of  good  runners  in  "Winnipeg  ( ? ) 


Pretty  Girl  (to  Dingle,  seeing  his  hatband)  :  "Do  you  row  on 
the  Argo  eight  ? ' ' 

Dingle:   "Oh,  no,  I  just  row  for  pleasure  once  in  a  while." 

Carmichael    (on  the  day  of  cadet  inspection)  :   "Don't  those 
bushes  on  the  front  of  the  uniforms  look  great  ? ' ' 

Mr.  T.  (to  I\IcPherson)  :  "Don't  answer  that  question,  ]\rcPher- 
son ;  you  need  all  your  brains  to  find  your  way  to  the  dinner  table. ' ' 

Mr.  Fleming  (to  ]\IcKnight)  :  "How  do  you  do  this  question?" 
McK. :    ' '  The  same  as  subtraction,  only  different. ' ' 

Voice  from  V.A. :    "I  wonder  what  clippers  Pickles  used  on 
Grass — horse-clippers  or  the  lawn-mower ! ' ' 

Crowe  (as  he  pounces  on  ]\IcFarlane)  :  "The  early  bird  gets  the 
worm. ' ' 

Winstanley  (trying  to  pull  on  Eberts'  trousers)  :  "Hang  it,  Fat, 
the  legs  are  bent  the  wrong  way. ' ' 

There  was  a  young  man  named  ]\IacNee 
Whose  figure  was  all  it  could  be ; 

Each  night,  it  is  said. 

Ere  he  got  into  bed, 
He  would  gaze  at  the  mirror  in  glee. 

Hastings  II.,  the  fair  child,  born  with  a  dictionary  in  his  mouth 
and  raised  on  encyclopaedias. 

Stevenson  (to  Mr.  M — ,  after  receiving  twenty  quarters)  :    "I 
want  to  see  you  after."     (Roars.) 
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Ditty  II.:    "Say  uucle.  gol  darn  yoii!" 

Bicknel:   "Look  at  the  tan  on  my  arm." 
Rutter:    "That's  all  right;  it'll  wash  off." 

Joe  Wilson  (seeing  Missou  going  down  the  field)  :  "Look  at  the 
scenery  between  Missou 's  legs." 

As  heard  in  the  lower  school : 

Master  (to  pupil)  :  "Give  me  a  definition  of  the  spinal  col- 
umn." 

Boy:  "Sir,  it's  a  row  of  bones  in  your  back,  and  on  one  end 
your  head  sits,  and  on  the  other  you  sit. ' ' 

They're  getting  more  careless  every  day  in  leaving  the  College 
gates  open.  The  other  day  someone  left  the  large  gates  open  and 
Burton  and  Xorris  got  in.  This  sort  of  thing  really  must  be 
stopped,  and  it  is  rumored  that  an  inquiry  will  be  made  into  the 
carelessness  and  an  effort  made  to  exclude  the  undesirable  element. 

A  mistress  in  a  certain  class  in  a  country  school  house  asked  her 
pupils  to  give  orally  a  sketch  on  the  phrase  ' '  Bitter  end. ' ' 

One  small  boy  stood  up  and  recited  the  following:  "My  collie 
dog  chased  Smith's  black  cat  through  our  back  yard,  and  while 

going  under  the  fence  he  'bit  her  end.'  " 

An  uproar  was  heard  from  the  direction  of  IV.  B.    Cause : 
Dutch  (to  Mr.  F.)  :  "Sir,  how  do  you  close  a  love  letter?" 

Why  is  IV.  A.  such  a  brilliant  form? 

Answer:  A  sun  in  the  middle,  one  at  the  back  and  one  in  the 
front. 

]\Iartin  (to  Rubber)  :  "Don't  you  think  this  is  a  peach  of  a 
suit?    I  got  it  cheap,  too — $9.50!" 

Johnson  III.  (to  his  brother)  :  "Please  may  I  have  my  trunk 
opened?" 

Humphry  (to  McColl,  who  has  been  talking  about  chickens)  : 
' '  Has  vour  rooster  got  anv  chickens  ? ' ' 
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Eby  Sutherland  (as  he  yells  across  to  the  junior  house)  : 
"Ta-ody,  o-o,  Ta-ody,  tell  Che-ester  that  I  wa-ant  to  see  him.  Oh, 
Che-ester,  le-end  me  a  n-n-n-ickle. " 

Cricket :  How  To  Play  It.  By  E.  A.  Winstanley.  Price,  Is.  6d. 
For  sale  at  all  book  agents. 

An  excellent  booklet  on  the  national  game. — London  Times. 

Xo  beginner  should  be  without  it. — Birmingham  Free  Press. 

This  book  should  improve  the  game  of  cricket  considerably. — 
The  MissouIia)i. 

Hurray,  boys!     Tokas  has  a  haircut. 

Levack  (to  ]\Ieldrum)  :   ''Is  Isaacs  an  Irishman?" 

Mordecai's  new  saying:  "It  is  absurd." 

Fred  Davison  (to  ]\IcColl)  :  "You're  a  funny  little  child,  aren't 
you  ? ' ' 

^IcPherson  (the  boy  wonder)  made  one  run  in  the  match  with 
St.  Alban's  II. 

Jerr\'  Edmonds  (to  a  young  lady  at  the  games)  :  "Are  you  go- 
ing to  the  theatre  to-morrow  ? ' ' 

Young  Lady  (expectantly)  :  "Ah.  n-no!" 
Jerry:  "Neither  am  I:  I'm  going  to  study." 

One  of  the  masters  has  been  looking  for  a  recipe  for  a  "sore 
head." 

McCuUough:  "Why  do  they  call  me  the  Gibson  man?" 

Shook:  "What  is  the  use  of  me  trying  to  think,  when  it  takes 
brains  to  think!" 

Mundle  (to  small  boy):  "Don't  call  me  Ebenezer — call  me 
Theodore." 

Winstanley :  "You  have  to  show  me — I  am  from  Missoula!" 
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Farquhar  (to  Foster)  :   "Kindly  pass  the  butter?" 
After  Foster  passing  the  butter:   "I  beg  your  pardon." 
Farquhar:    "I  didn't  speak." 
Foster :   ' '  Excuse  me,  but  I  thought  you  said  '  Thank  you ! '  " 

Master  (to  boy)  :    "Sheer  impertinence!     Take  16  quarters  for 
staring  at  me ! " 

^Master  ( to  Frost )  :   "  What  does  '  amo '  mean  ? ' ' 
Frost:    "Sir,  I  don't  know  any  French." 

McFarland    (our   fashion   plate)  :     "Get   wise   to   my   'Merry 
Widow'  haircut." 

Boy  holding  the  door  against  Master. 

Mr.  McG. :   "Why  didn't  you  shut  that  door?" 

Boy :  ' '  Sir,  I  thought  you  were  the  bellboy. ' ' 

Prehistoric — Mordecai's  last  bath. 

Mythical — Daddy  Burk's  cold  plunge  at  5  a.m. 

Stone  Age — Pickle's  last  change  of  socks. 

Bronze  Age — MacNee  at  his  best  as  an  athlete. 

Iron  Age — The  making  of  the  Sunday  night  cheese. 

Medieval  Period — When  the  commemorative  tree  flourished. 

Modern  Era — Levack :   ' '  Give  us  a  drag. ' ' 

All 's  fair  in  a  horse  deal. 

Dingle  (after  eating  14  potatoes)  :   "I  don't  think  I  dare  look  a 
potato  in  the  eye  ! ' ' 

M.  T.:    "What  do  you  mean?" 

The  following  is  to  be  the  ideal  room  next  year:    Hertzberg, 
Mordecai,  Thompson  V.,  Winstanley  and  Sutherland  I. 
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Bond  (three  seconds  after  the  bell  has  rung  to  sit  down  to 
lunch)  :  "Pass  the  buttered  plate." 

Carmichael  (playing  cricket  for  the  first  time)  :  "Where's  the 
first  base?" 

Riches  to  Martin:  "Can  you  boarders  get  orders  on  candy  and 
cake?" 

Munro  II.  (looking  in  the  glass  at  Simpson's  store  and  not 
knowing  it)  :  "Who's  that  old  Ruben  over  there?"  A  few  min- 
utes later,  "Oh,  it's  myself!" 

Daddy  Burke  (on  receiving  a  letter):  "She's  a  queen,  boys; 
she's  a  queen." 

Rex,  the  Woodbine  Tout. 

Goody :  "And  as  I  said  before  when  I  was  in  my  auto  — " 

"The  Long  and  Short  of  It,"  or  "Pals,"  by  Freddy  Housser 
and  Joe  Wilson.' 

Sheriff  (to  Rubber)  :  "Don't  yom  think  my  hair  is  turning 
black?' 

Mr.  T.  (running  around  in  his  B.D.V.)  :  "Can  you  get  the 
nurse  quick?  Oh,  don't  go  into  the  sick  room,  that  is  where  they 
have  the  mumps. ' ' 

The  boys  of  S.  A.  C.  are  seriously  thinking  of  taking  up  a  collec- 
tion in  order  to  send  certain  masters  over  to  the  Olympic  games  to 
represent  Canada  in  the  tennis  championships. 

Whitney  (looking  at  Rutter)  :  "Oh,  look  at  the  yellow  under- 
wear ! ' ' 

Doug.  Wright  and  Missoula  were  having  an  exciting  contest  at 
dinner  the  other  day  to  see  which  could  tell  the  most  about  himself 
in  the  shortest  time. 
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"I  tell  ye,  boay,  ye  could." 

McKnight,  the  only  one  of  his  kind  in  captivity. 

Master  (to  Mordecai)  :    "Give  example  of  complex  sentence." 
Mordecai :   "In  the  midst  of  a  crowd  there  is  not  much  safety 
from  their  feet. 

M.  H, :   "The  driver  is  driving  the  wagon." 

Hardie  III.  (butting  in)  :  "No,  sir,  he  is  driving  the  horse." 

Martin  II.  (to  Mr.  J.)  :  "Please,  sir,  was  the  first  sum  you  gave 
us  number  one?" 

Mr.  J. :  "Under  ordinary  circumstances,  yes." 
General  hilarity.    Collapse  of  ]\Iartin. 

Heard  (as  Fink  meets  the  St.  Margaret's  line)  :    "Zella  is  not 
well  this  morning,  ]\Ir.  Crawford. ' ' 

Last  fall  the  styles  in  the  sick-room 

Were  bruises  or  scrapes  or  bumps, 
'  But  as  summer  comes  the  fashions  change — 
To-day  the  style  is  "IMumps. " 

Jack  (looking  in  a  mirror)  :   "It's  awful  to  be  good  looking  and 
have  all  the  girls  chasing  you. ' ' 

"Which  do  you  prefer?" 
"What  do  you  mean?" 
"Ye  cannot  boay." 
' '  Sheer  impertinence. ' ' 
"Don't  look  at  me." 

Davison  I.:   "Why  be  so  glum,  Crowe?" 
Crowe:  "The  T\afe  hasn't  written  for  a  week." 

Dutch  (after  receiving  eight  pages  from  Peterboro)  :    "Would 
I  were  with  thee  now,  dearest  Chuck." 

Shook  is  still  an  abomination  unto  the  school  singing  his  popular 
song-hit  (??)  "Much  'Bliged  to  You. " 
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There  was  a  young  man  from  Missoula 
Who  tried  to  swipe  soap  from  Goloola ; 

Goloola  got  sore 

And  wiped  up  the  floor 
With  Neddy,  and  cheered  Hallelujah ! 

Whitney  (to  Clinker)  :  ''Sneeze,  your  brains  are  dusty." 

Who  said  Shook  was  handsome? 

Dingle:   "Waft  me  to  yon  cranium  factory. " 

Fat  Miller :  ' '  Now,  this  is  confidential. ' ' 

MaeNee :   "At  last  I  am  a  hero :  I  have  dashed  the  brains  from 
a  bloodthirsty  caterpillar." 

It  has  been  reported  the  "Terrible  Turk"  Mordecai  has  been 
captured  at  last  by  P.  C.  Mumps. 

Mordecai  (in  a  burst  of  enthusiasm  to  his  bath)  : 
"0  pretty  water, 
So  nice  and  blue. 
Full  a  month  has  passed 
Since  I  last  touched  you. ' ' 

Mordecai  (showing  three  girls  his  bed)  :   "This  is  my  bunk." 

Mr.  M. :   "Davison,  what's  your  name?" 

Mr.  R — n  (to  Oliver,  who  ha.s  just  been  examined)  :   "Were  you 
being  inspected?" 

Herzberg  (wishing  to  take  off  his  coat)  :    "Please,  sir,  may  I 
remove  my  outer  garment  ? ' ' 

Copp:  "Please,  sir,  is  the  feminine  of  cockroach  henroach?" 

Bell    (entering    class-room     between     periods)  :      "Why     this 
clamor  ? " 
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Waterous  (reading  his  compo)  :  "Three  young  men  and  a  lady 
came  to  get  married." 

Toronto  will  very  soon  lose  one  of  the  season's  most  popular 
debutants.  Miss  Zella  Crawford,  who  will  leave  early  next  month 
for  the  West,  where,  it  has  been  rumored,  Cupid  has  been  busy  for 
some  time. 

Hertzberg:  "I  haven't  spit  once  on  the  floors  3'et  this  morn- 
ing." 

Wonder  who's  captain  of  the  second  eleven?  Corbould  sounds 
like  it. 

Winstanley  to  Wright:  "I  don't  know  what  I'll  do  when  I 
grow  up." 

Rex  Davison:  "You  should  have  seen  the  way  I  knocked  the 
first  team  bowlers  around. ' ' 

Mr.  M.  (in  IV.  A.). :  "Why  didn't  Edward  go  to  Rome?" 
Voice   (from  back  of  the  room)  :    "Because  there  was  no  one 
there  who  would  sign  his  leave  card." 

"Broke!" 

I  'm  broke  !  broke  I  broke ! 

0  gee,  for  a  couple  of  bricks ! 
And  I  echo  the  words  of  the  mourner, 

For  I'm  in  the  same  old  fix. 

All  well  for  your  friends  to  ask  you 

A  couple  of  dollars  to  lend, 
But  I'm  so  horribly  broke 

That  I  haven't  a  dollar  to  spend. 

So  the  stately  world  goes  on, 

And  some  have  money  to  burn, 
But  I  don't  know  how  to  get  it  yet, 

So  I've  still  my  lesson  to  learn. 
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I   rWIT'Q    ATHLETIC  GOODS 

wV/  V  1-/    W  SPECIALISTS 


SPALDING'S 
Cricket  Bats 

are  selected  and 
examined  b}' 

"Tom  Hayward" 

the  Champion 
Batsman  of  the  World 


Call  and  see  our 
new  stock  of 

BATS,  BALLS, 

GLOVES, 

LEG  GUARDS, 

BOOTS,  Etc. 

also  Cricket  Shirts 
and  Trousers 


SPALDING'S 

TENNIS 

GOLF 

FOOTBALL 

BASEBALL 

LACROSSE 

Etc.  Etc. 

Athletic    Knickers 
and  Jerse}'s 

Running  Shoes, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


AGENTS  FOR 

CLEVELAND 
BICYCLES 

We  carry  a  full  line 
of  Bicycle  parts 
and  Accessories 
and  make  a  spe- 
cialty of  Bicycle 
repairing.  Bring 
your  wheel  to  us. 


Se 


STUDENTS 

Buy  jour  Athletic  Goods  at  an  Atliletic  Goods 
Store.  We  are  the  only  strictly  athletic  goods 
store  in  Canada.  WE  do  NOT  carry  sporting 
goods  as  a  side  line,  but  devote  all  our  time  and 
attention  to  athletic  goods,  and  therefore  are 
better  able  to  cater  to  the  wants  of  our  patrons. 
Our  salesmen  are  all  experienced  athletes,  some 
of  them  authorities  on  athletics,  and  .are  conse- 
quently able  to  render  valuable  assistance  and 
advice  to  customers  in  making  suitable  selec- 
tions. Are  these  not  good  reasons  why  you 
should  patronize  HARRY  H  LOVE  &  CO.? 
Greatest  variety,  largest  assortment,  practical 
advice,  intelligent  selection.  Send  for  our 
new  illustrated  catalogue. 

nd  for  our  Illtxstrated  Catalogue  of  all   A.tKletic 
Supplies  Mailed  I*iee  on  A.pplication. 


!^^ 


ST.  ANDREW'S 

SWEATER 
JERSEYS 
CRESTS 
CAPS,  Etc. 

Call  and  see  the  new 
ST.  ANDRE WS  SEAL 
PENNANTS  witli  the 
oHicial  college  seal.  It's 
the  newest  and  most  po- 
pular college  tiag  in  use. 
Used  by  all  American 
colleges.      5()c  to  $1.50. 


Harry  H.  Love  O  Co. 


189    YONGE    ST. 

TORONTO 


66  ST.    ANDREW'S    COLLEGE    REVIEW 

There  was  a  young  scholar  named  Dutch, 
Who  thought  himself  ever  so  much ; 

He'd  never  been  beaten, 

Except,  perhaps,  at  eating: 
But  Bell  has  him  skinned  to  a  touch. 

What  could  have  been  in  that  letter  Freddie  Macdonald  got  on 
the  way  to  school  one  morning? 

Whitney  (while  Dyment  is  wrestling)  :  ''Roll  him  over,  uncle; 
roll  him  over." 

Misson  (as  he  sees  the  new  nurse)  :  "I  think  I'll  get  sick." 

Highlander  (to  Waterous,  at  Armouries)  :  ''Look  at  your  spat!" 

Waterous  looks. 

Highlander :  ' '  No,  the  other  one ! ' ' 

Waterous  looks  again. 

Highlander :  ' '  Now,  look  at  them  both  together ! " 

Winstanley,  the  song  bird  of  the  Cadet  Corps. 

Mr.  M.  (to  McAvity)  :  "I  seen  it  coming  out  of  j-Gur  mouth." 

Mr.  M.  (to  boy  at  dinner)  :  "Don't  look  at  me  that  way." 

Mr.  B.  (to  boy)  :  "Boy,  take  16  quarters  for  talking,  and  get 
out." 

Boy :  "I  wasn 't  talking,  sir. ' ' 

Mr.  B. :   "Well,  take  32  for  contradicting  me  then." 

Hastings,  the  human  match-scrateher. 

Has  anyone  seen  Howard  Bowman's  new  $14.50  suit? 

Mr.  T.  (to  boy  who  has  fallen  downstairs)  :  "What  do  you 
m-e-a-n?  I  believe  you're  crazy.  Get  up  and  I'll  take  two  hours 
off  your  leave. ' ' 

Boy  (picking  himself  up)  :  "Do  you  think  I  fell  downstairs  on 
purpose  to  amuse  the  lower  flat  kids?" 
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Angstrom  (coming  into  Eoom  23,  holding  the  seat  of  his  trous- 
ers) :  "I  don't  care!  I  don't  care!  I  don't  care!" 

The  Matrimonial  Bureau. 

Winstanley-Everard,  a  fine,  handsome  fellow,  with  a  good 
open  countenance.  From  ^Montana,  where  the  stories  grow.  Has 
no  bad  habits  except  snoring.  Would  like  to  meet  the  girl  who  fell 
in  love  with  his  picture  and  wanted  to  meet  him  at  McConkey's. 
Object,  friendship,  tending  to  matrimony  if  satisfactory. 

i\IcAvity.  Percival,  not  handsome,  but  has  a  good,  kind  face. 
In  good  financial  state,  as  his  uncle  has  just  been  in  town.  Has 
given  up  smoking?  (Why?)  Talks  in  his  sleep  and  sometimes 
gets  up  and  looks  at  the  moon.  Would  like  to  meet  a  girl  with  a 
college  education,  Branksome  or  Trafalgar  preferred.  Object,  true 
friend  and  companion  through  life's  rough  path. 

Eberts,  Melchior,  handsome,  with  quiet,  even  temperament.  A 
man  devoted  to  study.  In  fine  financial  state.  Would  like  to  meet 
a  woman  who  is  a  good  cook  and  housekeeper.  A  girl  from  the 
Gulf  or  the  city  suburbs  might  do.  Object,  matrimony  pure  and 
simple. 

Edmonds-Starr.  A  fine  physique,  fairly  handsome.  Has  been 
married  twice.  Deep  thinker,  personal  appearance  a  hobby.  Would 
like  to  meet  a  total  abstainer,  German,  if  possible.  Object,  to  pro- 
vide him  with  a  true  comforter  to  the  end  of  his  life.  Girls,  you 
will  have  to  hurry,  as  this  is  our  best  bargain. 

Bowman,  Howarditus,  of  portly  physique,  but  health}-.  Fair 
income.  Fisherman  by  trade.  Would  like  to  correspond  with  a 
fair  maid  from  some  college  like  St.  ]\Iargaret 's.  Object,  amuse- 
ment and  nothing  else,  so  girls  wishing  matrimony  need  not  apply. 

Grass,  Evert.  Already  married,  but  getting  a  divorce.  As 
beautiful  as  Apollo.  Great  military  man.  No  bad  habits.  Would 
like  to  meet  a  woman  who  can  cook  quality  and  quantity.  Object, 
quiet  married  life  on  a  farm. 

Address  all  correspondence  to  ^Matrimonial  Secretary,  Prefect's 
Box.  S.  A.  C. 
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A  boy  should  be  just  as  well 
dressed  as  a  man,  and  it  costs 
no  more  to  have  the  right  thing 
in  Hats  and  Furnishings  than 
the  commonplace.  It  is  not  the 
price  that  makes  the  style,  but 
the  selection. 

We  have  built  our  business 
on  the  class  of  goods  we  sell, 
and  we  are  willing  to  back  our 
judgment  against  the  whole 
trade. 

Straw  Hats.  $2.00  to  $5.00.    Soft  Felts,  $2.00  to  $6.00. 

College  and  Outing  Caps  and  Hats,  50c.  to  $1.50. 

Fancy  School  and  Club  Hat  Bands,  25c.  to  50c. 

FURNISHINGS 

Soft  Front  and  Plaited  Negligee  Shirts,  with  or  with- 
out cuffs  attached,  $1.50  to  $3.00. 
Summer   Underwear,— popular   Knee   Drawers    and 
Coat  Undershirts,  in  Nainsook,  $1.50  per  suit. 
Imported  Lisle  Thread  Hosiery,  35c.  to  50c. 
We  make  shirts  to  order,  $2.50  to  $4.00. 


J.  W.  T.  Fairweather  &  Co. 

84-86  YONGE  STREET,  TORONTO 
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Race  Notes. 

Many  friends  of  ]\Ir.  Winstanley  will  be  pleased  to  know  that 
his  horse,  which  fell  in  the  steeplechase,  did  not  get  badly  hurt. 

Freddy  IMacdonald's  beautiful  jumper  won  much  admiration 
from  the  ladies. 

Mr.  Starr  Edmond's  entry  in  the  two-year-olds  looked  good,  but 
did  not  come  up  to  expectations. 

In  Mrs.  Howard  Bowman's  party  was  noticed  Mrs.  Dingle 
Bell,  of  Montreal. 

Mr.  Walter  Hasting 's  horse  ran  fourth  in  a  few  races. 

Mr.  Ike  Ross'  steeplechaser  ran  away  from  the  field. 

Signor  Mordecai  and  party  were  occupying  a  front  box. 

Miss  R.  E.  Grass,  in  light  green,  brought  a  number  of  friends. 
Mrs.  M.  Eberts,  from  Little  Pebble,  in  dark  blue,  with  large  picture 
hat;  Miss  McAvity,  from  Trafalgar,  in  grey,  with  cerise  hat;  Mrs. 
Eddie  Davison,  in  brown,  with  her  pretty  daughters,  Misses 
"Buddy"  and  Rexy,  both  in  white. 

Dr.  Macdonald's  horses,  flying  his  red  and  white  colors,  took 
nearly  all  the  events,  sometimes  finishing  one,  two  and  three. 

Mr.  Munroe  's  long,  thin  horse  won  the  Plate  in  fine  fashion. 

Miss  Cecil  Macfarland,  the  pretty  actress,  was  the  guest  of  the 
S.  A.  C.  A.  A.  and  wore  many  beautiful  gowns. 

Considering  the  day,  the  annual  races  came  fully  up  to  their 
former  great  reputation. 

After  the  Races. 

At  the  S.  A.  C.  A.  A.  luncheon  given  by  the  Vice-President, 
Mr.  C.  S.  Crawford,  those  honored  were:  Capt.  Firefly  Wood  and 
Miss  Choppy  Wood,  Lieut.  Apollo  Grass  and  Mrs.  Seedy  Grass,  Mr. 
J.  Hope  and  Mrs.  De  Hopeful,  Mr.  St.  0.  Chocrane  and  Mrs.  St.  Oh ! 
Cochrane,  Mr.  Freddy  Macdonald,  Mrs.  E.  S.  Davison  and  the 
Misses  Davison,  Mrs.  Melehior  Eberts,  and  Brig.-Gen.  Winstanley. 

Society  at  the  Races. 

Mr.  Crowe  and  Miss  Birdy  Crow  came  early  and  lunched  at  the 
Tuck  Shop.    Miss  Birdy  wore  big  black  and  white  feathers. 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW  71 


m.  A.  iiurray  $t  (En., 

TORONTO                                   ICtmttrb 
IMPORTERS  AND  RETAILERS  OF 

HIGH-CLASS  DRY  GOODS 


As  well  as  a  fine  selection  of  Boys'  and  Men^s 
Furnishings^   including  all  college  requisites      ^ 


Also  Bags  and  Suit  Cases  of  all  descriptions  ;  we 
purchase  them  direct  from  the  manufacturer,  so  can 
guarantee  the  quality  to  be  the  very  best,  and  our 
prices  are  reasonable. 


IMMEDIATE    PAYMENT 

Promptness  in  meeting  claims  has  been  for  many  years  a  point  to  which 
the  Confederation  Life  Association  has  given  special  attention. 

It  is  the  invariable  rule  to  pay  all  claims 

IMMEDIATELY 

on  approval  of  proofs  of  death,  thus  placing  ready  money  in  the  hands  of  the 
beneficiary  at  the  time  when  it  is  often  most  needed. 
Since  organization  the  Company  has  paid  over 

$10,000,000.00 

to  policyholders,  and  for  every  $ioo  received  the  Company  has  paid,  or  holds 
for  the  benefit  of  policyholders, 

$103.94 


CONFEDERATION    LIFE 

ASSOCIATION 

W.  H.  BEATTY,  W.   D.   MATTHEWS, \      Vice- 
President.  FREDK.  WYLD.         J  Presidents. 
W.  C.   MACDONALD,  J.  K.  MACDONALD. 

Secretary  and  Actuary.  Managing  Director. 

HEAD     OFFICE.        -        -        -        -        TORONTO,    CANADA 


72  Sr.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

Capt.  "Wood  and  Miss  Eickey  "Wood,  wearing  green  fig  leaf. 

Mr.  AVinstanley,  with  his  handsome  face  and  coy  smile,  made 
many  a  pretty  maiden's  heart  beat  faster. 

^Ir.  AV.  "W.  AYinans'  horse  nearly  won  the  Old  Bo^'s'  Cup. 

Why  is  it  that  a  certain  master  does  not  care  to  be  greeted  upon 
entering  a  certain  form?  The  mystery  of  4B.,  or  who  said  "Here 
he  comes.'' 

Mr.  Bayne  (to  Mackenzie  I.,  who  has  a  knife  hanging  by  a  string 
over  his  ear  in  study)  :  "^Mackenzie,  take  that  weight  off  your  ear!" 
Mackenzie:   ''Can't,  sir;  it  balances  m^*  brain." 
Chorus  from  Class :  ' '  Let  him  leave  it  on,  please,  sir  ? ' ' 

Johnston  IV.  was  mad  because  there  wasn't  a  Chinese  class 
last  Sunday. 

Sutherland  II.  says  when  he  dies  you  will  see  in  all  the  papers : 
"The  late  Chester  Sutherland  has  died,  and  he  will  not  receive  any 
more  medals." 

"Pussy"  "Winstanley,  expert  docker;  great  killing  to-day: 
300 — 1  to  lose;  also  other  sure  things.  Private  Avire.  Terms  on 
application. 

Mr.  AVilson  (missing  a  golf  ball)  :  "Oh,  bother  the  luck!" 

Mr.  Magee  (missing  a  tennis  ball)  :  "X  X   !   ?  ?"    Mr.  Magee 

is  Irish. 

SOCIETY. 

The  Duke  of  ^Montana  and  "Winstanley  was  in  town  during  the 
races. 

Facts  Coxcerxixg  Noted  Mex. — Mr.  "Winstanley,  the  noted 
noise  artist,  is  in  regular  attendance  at  all  cricket  practices. 

Friends  of  Mr.  Clayton  Crawford,  the  young  man  who  so 
successfully  led  the  Duke  of  Alontana  expedition  of  discoverj'  on 
Bloor  street  last  fall,  are  joining  in  wishing  him  every  success  on 
his  expected  "Western  trip.  'Mr.  Crawford  intends  to  leave  within 
a  fortnight. 

Sally  (to  Munrn  TT.  -  :  "'"What  kind  of  vest  looks  best  for  receiv- 
ing medals  in  ? " 
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JOHN    BROTHERTON 


Maker  of  and  Dealer  in 


ATHLETIC  OUTFITTER  FOOTWEAR 


550    YONGE    ST. 


Telephone  North  2092 


TCRONTO 


il 
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HOCKEY  BOOTS 

$2,00,  $2.50,  $3,00, 
$3,50,  $4,00 

AUTOMOBILE 
SKATES 

$2,25,  $3,25,  $4,00, 
$5.00 

MIC  MAC 

FEA  THER  WEIGHT 

SKATE,  $3,00 


REGAL  SKATES,  $3,75 

LUNN  SKATES,  $5.00 
BOKER'S  DOMINION  SKATE,  $2,00 

MIC  MAC  HOCKEY  STICKS,  50c. 

SPALDING  STICKS,  50c  and  60c, 
SWEATERS,  TOQUES  and  SWEATER  COATS 


J.  BROTHERTON 

550  Yonge  Street 


SKATES  SHARPENED  10  CENTS 
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CHRISTMAS,   190S 


Christmas — again,  Christmas  with  its  deepness  of 
Greeting,     meaning,    its    clinging    traditions,    its    wealth    of 

legend  and  folklore !  Christmas,  with  its  well- 
wishing,  its  good  cheer,  its  soft  and  radiating  glow  of  sincerest 
fellowship  !  Christmas,  with  its  backward  glances  over  other  days 
as  sweetly  full  of  tender  associations,  hallowed  and  made  forever 
sacred  by  the  hand  of  sorrow,  the  eternal  sense  of  loss.  Christ- 
mas— to  all  those  for  whom  it  has  come  around  again  with  its 
message  of  gladness  and  of  joy,  its  whispering  memory  of  loved 
ones  who  have  passed  from  out  our  ken,  of  friends  near  and  far 
away,  its  unspoken  messages  of  hope  and  love — to  one  and  all  the 
Keview  extends  its  greeting  and  the  wish  that  the  season  may  be 
a  blessed  and  a  happy  one  in  the  truest  sense. 


The  College  has  been  singularly  fortunate  during 
VisiTOES.       the  past  term  in  having  had  as  visitors  three  or 
four  men  of  note. 
First  and  foremost  was  the  coming  of  Viscount,  Lord  Milner, 
that  illustrious  Britisher  whose  name  and  fame  will  outlive  many 
generations.     Quietly,     unostentatiously,     entirely     without     the 
"  boast  of  heraldry  and  pomp  of  power,"  Lord  Milner  came  to  us 
and  left  to  us  the  remembrance  of  a  personality  as  rare  as  it  was 
charming,  as  strong  as  it  was  unassuming    and    rich    in    truest 
dignity.     The  cadets  turned  out  in  full  force,  their  bright  uni- 
forms, all  spick-and-span,  imparting  a  military  touch  to  the  event 
that  was  most  pleasing.     A  few  guests,  informally  invited  by  the 
Principal  and  Mrs.  Macdonald,  were  present  to  meet  his  Lord- 
ship and  witness  the  raising  of  the  handsome  flag  recently  pre- 
sented by  a  warm  friend  of  the  college.     This  gi-aceful  and  im- 
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pressive  ceremony  was  performed  by  the  distinguished  guest,  after 
which  the  National  Anthem  was  lustily  sung  by  the  assembled 
school.  Mrs.  Maedonald  then  dispensed  tea  in  her  cosy  drawing- 
room,  and  the  boys  lined  along  the  drive  to  give  Lord  Milner  a 
fitting  send-off.  His  Lordship  afterwards  expressed  himself  as 
more  than  pleased  with  his  visit,  the  quiet  though  cordial  welcome 
extended  to  him,  the  completeness  of  the  arrangements  throughout. 

It  is  a  privilege  as  well  as  a  great  pleasure  to  have  seen  this 
great  and  gentle  man  in  a  way  so  absolutely  unofficial,  and  at  a 
ceremony  abounding  in  such  quiet  impressivenese. 

Another  of  our  guests,  also  a  soldier  and  a  man  of  true  courage, 
was  Dr.  Pringle,  an  intrepid  missionary  whose  work  lies  in  the 
far  Yukon,  and  whose  life  of  consecrated  service  is  an  inspiration 
to  us  all.  There  was  nothing  of  cant  in  the  doctor's  simple, 
manly  talk  delivered  in  the  Assembly  Hall  to  a  roomful  of  inter- 
ested bovs.  His  experiences,  which  have  all  the  flavor  of  romance, 
the  dangers  that  daily  beset  his  path,  the  humor  and  the  pathos  of 
missionary  labor  as  it  is  in  that  cold  western  land  of  ours,  formed 
a  story  that  was  all  too  brief  to  his  hearers.  It  is  the  manliness  of 
such  a  task  as  Dr  Pringle's,  the  heroic  devotion  to  the  grandest 
of  all  work — the  saving  of  soul  and  body — that  not  only  stimu- 
lates the  imagination,  but  fills  one  with  a  deep  admiration  for 
the  man  that  can  successfully  combat  the  vast  if  unorganized 
powers  that  are  raised  before  him.  This  other  great  and  good 
man  has  the  best  wishes  of  the  College  as  a  whole  for  his  continued 
success  in  the  cause  that  he  has  chosen  to  espouse.  We  shall 
•eagerly  look  forward  to  having  him  with  us  at  some  future  time. 


The  Editors  are  truly  grateful  to  those  who  have 
CoxTRiBUTORS  Contributed  to  the  pages  of  this  present  number. 

The  fellows  in  college  have  responded  in  splendid 
style  to  our  request  for  readable  material.  The  stories  are  good, 
and  we  wish  that  we  had  space  to  print  others  that  seemed  equally 
suitable.  We  are  also  greatly  indebted  to  Gerald  Grant  for  his 
very  interesting  article,  which  concerns  S.  A.  C.  boys  of  both  a 
present  and  a  past  regime.  Although  this  loyal  son  of  the  College 
has  been  abroad  for  some  time,  his  love  for  and  his  interest 
in  St.  Andrew's  has  never  flagged,  and  the  present  contribution  is 
most  gratefully  received  and  much  appreciated. 
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Contributed  Articles. 


FOR  OLD  SAKE'S  SAKE. 


(3 


LIVE  or  dead/'  repeated  the  man  who  was  reading  a 
notice  in  the  waning  light,  and  then  he  laughed  softly  to 
himself.  "Well,  it  will  be  dead,  Jake  Simpson:  that 
you  may  swear  to." 

The  proclamation  causing  these  expressions  was  to  the  effect 
that  *'  £200  reward  is  offered  for  Gregory  Carter,  outlawed  by  Her 
Majesty's  Government  of  Victoria,  for  breaking  jail  and  commit- 
ting various  offences  that  endanger  the  lives  of  the  citizens.  The 
above  reAvard  is  offered  for  his  body,  dead  or  alive.  By  Order, 
Jake  Simpson,  Gold  Commissioner." 

''Why  should  I  be  here  starving  and  he  a  bloated  conunis- 
sioner,  living  in  luxury,  hunting  down  an  old  clnini  (  He  was  a 
good  fellow,  Simpson,  in  the  old  days."  He  set  out  and  climbed 
painfully  to  the  top  of  the  ridge  and  looked  down  on  the  twink- 
ling lights  of  the  camp  below. 

How  they  beckoned  him  through  the  mist  and  rain!  Should 
he  go  down  and  ask  his  old  companion  for  a  warm  bed  and  some 
supper,  just  for  old  sake's  sake  ?  ^o,  his  one-time  friend  had  put 
a  price  on  his  head.  He  would  be  satisfied  when  they  brought  his 
dead  body  in  before  him. 

Then  he  started.  Why  not  ?  As  well  go  out  at  once,  if  go  he 
must.  Could  any  misery  be  greater  than  dying  by  inches  of 
starvation  and  cold  on  the  ranges  here  ?  He  would  go  down  to 
the  camp  and  hold  up  Simpson.  It  would  be  a  hand-to-hand  fight 
— his  life  or  Jake's,  and  then  things  would  be  settled.  After  all, 
it  was  not  a  bad  way  of  leaving  the  world. 

So  down  the  hill  he  went,  straight  for  the  camp,  praying  that 
no  one  would  recog-nize  him  before  he  Avas  face  to  face  with  Jake. 
It  was  dark  now,  quite  dark,  yet  a  shiver  iuA^oluntarily  ran 
through  him  as  a  challenge  rang  out;  but  then  he  remembered 
that  he  could  not  he  seen.  He  spoke  up:  "  ^Nfv.  Simpson  is  the 
commissioner  here,  isn't  he  ?" 

"  What  do  you  want  with  ^fr.   Smipson  ?" 
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"  Tell  him  that  an  old  schoolmate,  Brooker  Crane,  asks  for 
his  hospitality." 

The  trooper  called  another.  '*  Tell  the  commissioner,  Wynne, 
that  his  old  schoolmate,  Brooker  Crane,  asks  for  his  hospitality." 

Crane  stood  waiting.  He  had  reached  the  end  now.  There 
would  certainly  be  death  within  the  next  ten  minutes.  He  never 
doubted  that  the  moment  he  came  into  the  light  Jake  would  recog- 
nize Gregory  Carter,  the  bushranger,  who  had  terrorized  the 
country  for  the  last  three  months.  How  dared  He  keep  him  wait- 
ing !     Should  he  march  up  and  tear  aside  the  curtain  ? 

Even  as  he  decided  he  could  wait  no  longer  the  tent  curtain 
was  flung  aside,  and  in  the  bright  light  stood  a  figure  in  the  un- 
dress uniform  of  a  cavalry  officer,  shouting  a  hearty  welcome 
through  the  darkness. 

"  Brooker,  old  chap,  is  it  you  ?  Come  in,  come  in !  who'd 
have  thought  of  seeing  you  ?" 

"  And  he  hasn't  seen  me  yet,"  thought  the  wretched  fugitive. 
Clutching  at  his  pistols  he  stepped  into  the  light,  carrying  his 
head  defiantly. 

"  Brooker,  old  man,  come  in !  I'm  delighted  to  see  you — 
delighted !" 

How  could  he  shoot  when  those  eyes  were  so  kind,  that  clasp 
so  friendly  ? 

"  We  do  come  to  queer  places  in  life,  don't  we,  old  man, 
occasionally?  Let  an  old  chum  lend  you  a  change.  Come  into 
my  bedroom.    Dinner  '11  be  ready  in  a  few  minutes." 

He  allowed  himself  to  be  led  into  the  room,  and  there  sat 
down  and  prepared  for  the  meal. 

There  was  only  a  curtain  between  him  and  Jake,  and  he 
listened  with  straining  ears  to  all  that  went  on  in  the  other  room. 
He  heard  someone  come  up  and  salute. 

"  If  you  please,  sir,  the  sergeant  says  that  Gregory  Carter  is 
in  your  tent." 

There  was  a  second's  pause,  and  Crane  clutched  his  pistol. 
I^ow  was  his  time.     Should  he  rush  in  ? 

"  He's  a  clever  chap,  is  the  sergeant,"  said  the  commission- 
er's laughing  voice.  "  I  see  promotion  sticking  out  for  him. 
There's  nobody  in  my  tent  but  my  old  schoolmate,  Mr.  Crane. 
He's  a  bit  down  in  his  luck,  it's  true,  but  it's  rough  to  take  him 
for  a  bushranger.  Tell  the  orderly  I  shall  probably  want  Blue- 
bell to-night.      Brooker,   old  man !" 
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The  curtain  was  flung  back  and  Carter  stood  facing  the  com- 
missioner. He  saw  in  his  face  that  he  knew  who  he  was.  For  a 
moment  the  two  men  stood  looking  defiantly  at  each  other.  Then 
the  accusation  changed  to  pity. 

'•'  Brooker,  old  man,  do  you  hear  that  ?  They  want  you  for  a 
bushranger — " 

"  If  you  only  knew — "  began  the  hunted  man,  and  to  his  own 
surprise  his  voice  broke. 

"  But  I  don't  know,"  said  Jake,  quickly.  "  The  only  enemy 
hereabouts  is  Gregory  Carter,  and  he's  hiding  in  the  ranges,  poor 
wretch.  Come  in  and  have  some  dinner,  and  then  I  can  lend  you 
a  horse,  or  you  can  stay  the  night,  as  you  please." 

Once  more  Crane  looked  at  his  host,  curiously.  He  was 
starving,  and  a  dainty  dinner  was  a  thing  he  had  not  seen  since 
they  two  had  jiarted.  For  a  moment  or  two  they  ate  in  silence. 
Then  Crane  asked,  unsteadily: 

"  Do  you  think  Carter  a  rank  bad  un  T' 

Jake  looked  at  him  sharply. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  think  yourself  ?  He's  no  saint,  and 
there's  a  price  on  his  head.  He  may  not  be  gTiilty  of  all  these 
offences,  but  I  can't  forgive  him  for  shooting  that  poor  old 
woman  on  Baker's  hill.  Hanging's  too  good  for  the  man  who 
did  it." 

Brooker  Crane  leaned  across  the  table,  solemnly. 

"  Jake,  I  never  heard  of  that  old  woman,  I  swear,  but,"  he 
added,  "  Carter  might  say  the  same.  All  the  crimes  in  the  coun- 
try for  the  last  six  months  have  been  laid  to  his  charge." 

A  gust  of  wind  blew  against  the  tent.  Crane  looked  at  the 
comfortable  interior — the  cozy  fire. 

"  I  must  get  on.  There's  a  situation  I  shall  lose  if  I  don't 
get  there  to-morrow  morning,  and  I  can't  afford  to  lose  much 
nowadays." 

"  I'll  give  you  Bluebell,"  said  Jake.  "  You  can  pay  me  for 
her  later.  Here !"  Jake  went  over  to  a  box  in  the  corner  and 
drew  out  some  notes,  which  he  handed  to  his  old  chum. 

Crane  took  them  mechanically,  but  there  were  hot  tears  on 
his  cheek. 

The  horse  was  standing  at  the  door,     Brooker  tried  to  speak 
but  could  find  no  voice.     This  was  the  man  he  had  come  down 
to  kill.     Finally  he  gasped  out : 
"  Jake,  I  want  to  tell  vou — " 
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"  Don't  tell  me,  for  heaven's  sake,"  said  Jake,  in  unfeigned 
alarm.  "  I'm  the  gold  commissioner,  and  I'm  bound  to  take 
Carter  if  I  have  the  slightest  news  of  his  whereabouts." 

"  Gregory  Carter  is  dead.  Whatever  happens  he  is  dead," 
said  Crane,  earnestly. 

Jake  stretched  out  his  hand  and  grasped  his  old  chum's. 

"  Good-by,  old  man,  good-by.  I  must  get  back.  Good  luck 
go  with  you.  How  am  I  to  thank  you  ?"  His  voice  was  husky, 
and  Jake  cut  him  short. 

"  Good-by.  You'd  have  done  as  much,  I  know,  for  old  sake's 
sake — good-by." 

The  commissioner  turned  and  entered  his  tent. 

Beaty  I. 


THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE. 


O  doubt  many  of  you  will  remember  having  seen,  in  the 
various    London    newspapers,    dating    from    November, 
1862,  to  the    folloAving    March,    accounts    of  a  series  of 
tremendous  jewel   robberies   among  the  highest   social  circles. 

My  attention  was  first  drawn  to  these  at  a  ball  given  by  one 
of  my  friends. 

It  was  terribly  hot  and  stuffy  in  the  ball-room,  so  having 
disposed  of  my  last  partner  I  wandered  into  the  conservatory  to 
have  a  smoke.  Suddenly  I  felt  a  touch  on  my  arm  and  turning 
beheld  my  hostess,  looking  very  pale  and  rather  excited. 

"  Ealph,"  she  said,  '^  think  that  in  this  house  to-night  I 
must  be  entertaining  thieves !  The  big  pendant  of  rubies  has 
been  cut  from  my  belt.  I  dare  not  mention  it  to  my  husband, 
he  would  be  wild.  Lady  Melrose  has  lost  her  set  of  diamonds, 
and  several  others  have  missed  brooches  or  sprays.  Is  there  any 
one  whom  you  would  suspect  ?" 

"  Kot  at  present,"  I  answered,  ''  but  I  will  get  to  work  at 
once  and  suspect  someone." 

She  laughed  nervously  and  turned  away.  I  went  over  to  the 
door  of  the  conservatory  and  sat  doAvn,  in  such  a  position  that  I 
commanded  a  full  view  of  the  ball-room,  the  stairway  and  part 
of  the  refreshment  room. 

A  waiter  brought  me  a  cup  of  strong  coffee,  and  under  its 
influence  my  brain  began  to  work  clearly. 
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This  mystery  must  be  solved,  for  it  meant  big  loss  to  myself. 

Mine  was  the  largest  and  finest  jewelry  establishment  in 
London.  If  these  robberies  continued,  ladies  would  not  dare  to 
wear  their  real  gems,  thus  I  would  lose  a  great  deal. 

I  decided  to  begin  at  one  place  and  watch  every  one  in  turn, 
no  matter  who  they  might  be.  In  the  refreshment  room  were 
several  jDeople.  One  was  a  minister,  one  a  very  much  painted 
and  over-dressed  woman,  the  other  was  a  sickly  youth  busy  eat- 
ing candy  and  tarts.  They  seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  each 
other,  but  at  last  the  minister  rose  and  walked  towards  the  door. 
As  he  passed  the  woman  he  dropped  something  into  her  hand. 
Soon  the  woman  followed,  and  not  long  afterwards  I  saw  her 
talking  to  Mrs.  Sybil  Vaiighan.  It  was  a  low  and  hurried  con- 
versation, and  in  my  present  state  of  mind  my  suspicion  was 
aroused  at  once.  By  the  way,  who  was  this  Mrs.  Vaughan  ?  She 
was  to  be  seen  at  every  ball  given  in  London ;  no  one  knew  how 
she  was  invited,  but  she  was  there  nevertheless.  I  had  often 
danced  with  her,  and  she  struck  me  from  the  first  as  being 
coarse  and  loud,  yet    extremely  clever. 

The  two  had  suddenly  disappeared,  but  presently  I  beheld 
Mrs.  Vaughan  descending  the  stairs.  I  got  up  and  walked  to- 
wards her.  Just  as  I  reached  the  foot  of  the  stair-case  her  dress 
caught  upon  one  of  the  projecting  ends  of  the  fretwork  on  the 
railing,  and  a  large  panel  of  silk  was  torn  slightly  away  from 
the  rest  of  the  dress. 

With  a  smothered  exclamation  Mrs.  Vaughan  stooped  to  sur- 
vey the  damage. 

Heavens,  what  was  that !  Something  flashed  from  the  torn 
panel.  As  she  attempted  to  replace  the  piece,  I  distinctly  saw, 
to  my  untold  amazement,  several  brooches  pinned  to  the  dress 
beneath  the  panel.     The  next  second  she  had  covered  them. 

"  Not  much  harm  done,  I  hope,"  I  remarked.     "  Perhaps  the 
maid  upstairs  could  mend  it." 

She  looked  up  sharply  and  gazed  searchingly  at  me  as  if 
trying  to  read  my  thoughts — then  blushed,  and  accepting  my 
suggestion  as  an  excuse  to  get  off  by  herself,  she  turned  and  ran 
upstairs.     I  returned  to  my  coffee. 

There  could  be  no  doubt  of  it  now.  So  that  was  how  the 
jewels  of  London's  celebrities  were  disappearing  so  mys- 
teriously. 
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Presently  I  noticed  Sybil  Vaughan  in  the  ball-room,  flying 
around  as  if  nothing  had  ever  happened.  I  went  in,  secured  a 
pretty  pink  slij)  of  a  girl  for  partner,  and  proceeded  after  her. 
As  we  passed  her,  in  our  third  turn  about  the  room,  she  smiled 
winningly  at  me.  Did  she  have  the  least  suspicion  of  my  know- 
ing ?     Xo !  that  was  not  the  smile  of  one  who  suspected. 

Before  long  my  partner  stopped  me,  and  remarked,  pout- 
ingly,  as  she  lead  me  from  the  whirl,  "  My  but  you're  dull  to- 
night ;  you  only  keep  saying,  '  I  thought  so,  the  panel  buttons  up 
one  side.'  I'll  wait  until  you're  in  a  little  more  entertaining 
mood." 

It  was  impossible  to  make  a  success  of  dancing,  so  I  walked 
outside.  A  large  number  of  carriages  had  already  assembled. 
I  went  up  to  the  footman,  whose  business  it  was  to  call  the  various 
vehicles  as  their  owners  wished  to  leave,  and  handing  him  a  coin, 
asked  him  to  find  the  address  of  Mrs.  Vaughan,  and  inform  me 
the  moment  she  left. 

After  some  time,  a  servant  ran  in.  and,  craning  up,  told  me 
that  the  porter  wished  to  speak  to  me  right  away. 

"  She  has  just  gone,  sir,"  said  that  worthy ;  "  address  is  173 
Parkman  Place." 

"  Why,  that  house  is  reported  to  be  haunted,"  I  exclaimed. 
"  Howsomever  that  was  what  she  said,  sir,"  he  answered.  My 
own  coachman  was  called,  and  instructing  him  to  follow  some 
distance  behind  the  other  carriage  I  jumped  in.  and  off  we 
whizzed. 

The  drive  was  long  and  dreary.  We  stopped  some  distance 
from  the  place,  and  I  reconnoitered  on  foot.  It  was  a  tre- 
mendous house,  once  one  of  the  finest  in  this  district,  but  now 
forlorn  and  neglected-looking ;  moreover,  reported  as  haunted. 

I  returned  to  the  carriage  and  ordered  the  man  to  drive  me 
home.     On  the  way  my  plan  was  formed. 

A  small  flashlight  and  a  brace  of  revolvers  were  the  fir>t  im- 
portant things  to  make  sure  of.  To  hunt  up  a  party  of  police 
came  second.  I  gave  the  oflicer  in  charge  the  address,  and 
instructed  him  as  to  where  I  wished  him  to  place  his  men.  Only 
when  they  heard  a  revolver  shot  were  they  to  come  to  my  aid. 

The  carriage  was  changed  for  a  light  electric  runabout,  and 
ofl^  we  went  for  the  haunted  house. 

The  runabout  was  left  several  blocks  awav  in  charge  of  my 
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man.  I  walked  briskly  to  No  173,  and  entered  the  grounds  by 
means  of  a  hedge.  I  had  never  given  a  thought  to  such  things 
as  ghosts  in  my  life,  but  as  that  solemn,  shabby  building" 
loomed  black  in  front  of  me  something  seemed  to  curdle  inside 
me. 

A  big  verandah  was  on  the  front  of  the  house,  surmounted 
by  a  balcony.  Large  French  windows  opened  on  to  the  latter. 
Here  was  to  be  the  hiding-place  of  the  police.  Four  of  the  men 
were  to  climb  up  and  wait  until  the  shot  came.  They  were  then 
to  rush  in.     The  remainder  were  to  guard  every  possible  exit. 

To  climb  to  the  balcony  was  my  first  move.  This  was  ren- 
dered easy,  owing  to  the  heavy  vines  which  grew  all  about  the 
place.  A  little  exertion,  a  few  heartily  breathed  swear  words 
at  the  thorns,  and  I  stood  safely  at  my  goal.  Just  then  a  faint 
light  appeared  do-wn  the  crack  of  the  door.  My  heart  leaped  into 
my  throat.  Was  it  ghosts  or  was  it  only  this  thief  with  her 
accomplices  ?  I  came  to  the  latter  conclusion,  and  going  to  the 
farthest  possible  window  from  the  liglited  one,  I  set  to  work  on 
the  pane. 

It  was  but  the  work  of  a  moment  to  cut  the  semicircle  in  the 
glass,  put  on  the  brown  paper  and  molasses,  extract  the  piece, 
and  unlock  the  sash. 

After  listening  intently  and  hearing  no  suspicious  s-ounds,  I 
carefully  opened  the  window  and  entered.  The  room  was  black 
as  ink.  I  removed  my  shoes,  then  very  cautiously  switched  on 
my  light. 

To  my  surprise  the  room  was  luxuriously  furnished.  So 
this  was  the  dreaded  haunted  house  of  fashionable  Loudon.  I 
mentally  noted  the  plan  of  the  room,  then,  turning  off  the  light, 
walked  over  to  the  door.  This  proved  to  be  one  of  the  large  slid- 
ing type.  I  found  the  catch  and  began  to  slide  it  slowly  open, 
when  hark !  a  low  babble  of  voices  came  from  some  distant  part 
of  the  house.  I  entered  the  next  room.  It  was  similar  to  the 
last.  The  door  also  was  a  sliding  one.  From  my  place  at  it  I 
could  distinctly  hear  voices,  evidently  coming  from  just  the 
other  side  of  it.  Very,  very  gently  I  opened  it  till  I  could  see 
the  whole  inside  of  this  new  room. 

Mrs.  Sybil  Vaughan,  the  painted  woman,  the  minister,  the 
youth  and  another  man  sat  around  a  table.  They  were  quar- 
rel] iuff  savaffelv    amone;  themselves,   too    busv  to  notice  mv  en- 

r^  o       t  o  •  *-■ 
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trance.  But  what  chiefly  attracted  my  attention  was  the  pile  of 
jewels  lying  scattered  over  the  table.  There  were  scores  of 
brooches  and  necklaces  that  I  had  often  seen  adorning  London's 
society  leaders. 

It  was  high  time  for  action.  Would  the  police  be  in  posi- 
tion ?  I  determined  to  wait  awhile,  and  make  sure,  and  then  it 
would — 

A  woman's  shriek  rang  out,  followed  by  another  and 
another.  They  had  seen  me.  I  had  to  act  quickly.  The  men 
were  making  at  me.  I  aimed  at  the  lamp  on  the  table  and  fired. 
Immediately  the  room  was  black.  Tlie  men  rushed  about  swear- 
ing, the  women  shrieked  lustily.  Then  came  a  crash ;  the  lights 
were  on  and  the  place  full  of  police.     All  the  inmates  were  taken. 

In  less  than  half  an  hour  I  was  safe  at  home,  and  the  ghosts 
of  the  haunted  house  were  safe  in  jail. 

The  trial  came  off  in  due  course,  and  created  a  great  sensa- 
tion. 

The  story  would  take  another  chajiter,  but  the  result  was 
three  years  for  each  of  the  men  and  two  for  the  women. 

London's  ball-rooms  were  once  more  secure,  and  the  mystery 
was  explained  as  to  why  there  was  a  story  circulated  of  the 
haunted  house.  HiGiJ^BOTHA:\r. 


FRIENDS. 


HERE  is  a  day  in  childhood  when  a  disappointment  comes, 
And  that  day  is  very  black  and  very  sore 
^        That  brings  the  revelation  to  the  little  ones  at  play 
That  dolls  are  filled  with  sawdust — nothing  more. 
And  they  vow  with  an  insistence  that  is  infantile  but  plain. 
They  will  never  love  their  dollies,  not  again,  not  again. 

Then  we  elders  take  the  children,  and  we  wipe  their  little  eyes; 

"Real  dollies  would  be  horrid,"  so  we  say; 
Dolls  are  always  made  of  sawdust,  and  if  real  ones  could  exist,  • 

They  would  not  be  one-half  so  nice  for  play." 
So  we  tell  them,  and  we  whisper,  "  Let  no  murmurings  remain ; 
Love  your  little  sawdust  dollies  once  again,  once  again." 
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Then  we  old  ones  leave  the  children,  and  we  lead  our  varied  lives, 

And  we  just  repeat  the  same  old  foolish  wail; 
For  we  take  a  friend,  adore  him,  and  exalt  him  to  the  skies, 

Till  some  little  faulty  action  makes  him  fail. 
Then  we  hate  him,  and  we  leave  him,  and  we  cry  out  in  our  pain 
That  our  doll  is  made  of  sawdust  once  again,  once  again. 

And  no  one  wipes  our  tear-drops  when  the  disappointment  comes, 

And  no  one  gives  us  words  of  good  advice. 
Saying,  "  Friends  are  never  perfect.     If  by  fairy  touch  they  were, 

We  should  not  find  them  half  so  sweet  and  nice." 
And  no  one  soothes  our  fretting  to  the  little  children's  strain, 
Saying,  "  Love  your  sawdust  dollies  once  again,  once  again." 

So  we  blunder  through  a  lifetime  full  of  sad  and  strange  mistakes. 

And  'tis  many,  many  years  till  we  find  out 
All  the  sacredness  of  friendship,  all  the-  value  of  a  friend. 

All  the  foolishness  of  change,  mistrust  and  doubt. 
Till  we  find  our  search  for  absolute  perfection  all  in  vain, 
And,  returning,  love  our  dollies,  though  of  sawdust,  once  again. 

— A.  F.  F.,  in  Alt-Heidelberg. 


S.  A.  C.  IN  THE  ALPS. 


"  ^/\  EET  us  in  Interlaken  on  Monday;  coming  on  Brienz 
\  ¥  /      boat. — Ned."     Such  was  the  telegram  I  found  awaiting 

♦  me  in  my  room  on  returning  from  a  three  days'  moun- 

tain trip,  and  as  it  was  then  Sunday  evening  we  made  preparations 
for  an  early  start  in  the  morning. 

The  day  dawned  warm  and  beautiful,  and  the  distinctness  of 
the  snow-clad  Alps  gave  promise  of  continued  fine  weather.  The 
sail  down  the  lake  of  Thun  was  wonderful,  and  as  we  neared 
Interlaken  the  majestic  "  Jungfrau  "  towered  high  above  us.  At 
last  we  came  to  our  destination,  and  drove  across  the  city  to  the 
lake  of  Brienz,  just  in  time  to  catch  the  incoming  boat. 

Up  in  the  bow  I  could  see  Bud,  with  a  smile  and  a  suit-case, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  we  were  all  together,  despite  the  efforts  of 
a  portly  German  whose  circumference  was  too  large  for  the  gang- 
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wav.  We  then  proceeded  to  a  cafe,  formed  our  plans,  and  after 
a  good  dinner  went  for  a  swim,  but  nearly  froze,  as  the  lakes  are 
fed  by  glaciers.  However,  after  eating  about  three  pounds  of 
milk  chocolate  we  thawed  out,  and  were  just  in  time  to  catch  the 
boat  for  Beatenbucht.  Here  we  took  the  funicular  railway  to 
Beatenberg,  from  which  village  we  had  decided  we  would  ascend 
the  iSriederhorn  in  time  to  see  the  sunrise.  Arriving  there  at 
about  8  p.m.,  we  had  dinner,  and  were  informed  that  a  circus  was 
in  the  village,  and  that  there  was  to  be  a  performance  that  evening 
at  nine  o'clock.  The  menagerie  consisted  of  a  horse,  two  dogs, 
and  a  weird-looking  animal  between  a  horse  and  cow,  with  enor- 
mous horns,  which  fell  off  in  the  middle  of  the  performance.  A 
rusty  old  music-box  gave  out  a  few  signs  of  life  occasionally,  and 
a  boy  and  girl  tried  to  do  some  gymnastic  stunts,  but  as  the  whole 
thing  was  such  a  farce  we  left  before  the  end,  and  went  up  into 
the  village  to  see  if  we  could  wake  it  up;  but  owing  to  the  sudden 
appearance  of  a  gendarme  we  were  forced  to  stop  our  carousals 
until  a  later  hour. 

It  was  now  after  11  p.m.,  and  as  we  were  not  going  to  start 
till  1.30  a.m.  we  went  on  the  hotel  verandah  and  chatted  about 
S.  A.  C.  At  about  twelve  o'clock  we  decided  to  go  upstairs  and 
lie  down  on  our  beds  till  one,  Ned  and  Uncle  occupying  one  room, 
while  we  had  one  next  to  them.  We  had  no  sooner  got  inside  our 
room,  and  were  searching  around  for  the  electric  light,  when  Rex 
stumbled  over  a  suit-case  and  went  on  his  nose,  making  enough 
noise  to  wake  the  dead,  to  say  nothing  of  the  people  in  the  ad- 
jacent roonis.  Then,  when  we  began  to  talk  in  order  to  stay 
awake,  everybody  commenced  rapping  on  the  walls  and  hurling 
numerous  "  Donnerwetters  "  at  us. 

However,  the  time  for  departure  came  at  last,  and  we  crept 
downstairs,  each  carrying  his  boots,  a  rucksack  and  an  alpenstock. 
After  putting  on  our  boots  we  crawled  through  a  window,  and  as 
a  parting  greeting  saluted  the  hotel  with  a  St.  Andrew's  Hoot. 
One-thirty  struck  as  we  passed  the  village  church,  and  turning 
off  to  the  left  we  began  to  ascend.  The  moon  was  shining  brightly, 
and  away  over  the  lake  we  could  just  make  out  the  snow-line  on 
the  mountains.  After  half  an  hour's  walking,  Fat,  who  is  gen- 
erally on  the  lookout  for  anything  in  the  eating  line,  proposed  a 
halt  for  refreshment,  which  sentiment  appeared  to  be  heartily  en- 
dorsed by  the  others.     We  thereupon  partook  of  a  goodly  portion 
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of  the  food  we  had  brought  with  us,  and  in  so  doing  made  our 
rucksacks  somewhat  lighter.  We  were  now  at  one  of  the  most 
dangerous  spots  un  the  whole  journey,  and  as  the  moon  was  wan- 
ing we  were  obliged  to  pick  our  steps  very  carefully.  After 
roping  ourselves  together,  I  went  ahead  with  my  ice-pick  and  cut 
steps  in  the  moraine,  which  here  formed  a  long  ridge. 

Gradually  we  worked  our  way  over,  and  in  another  minute  I 
would  have  been  off  the  ridge,  if  Xed,  who  was  the  last  in  the  line, 
had  not  lost  his  balance  and,  slipping  to  one  side,  gone  sliding  down 
the  bank.  He  soon  came  to  the  end  of  his  rope  and  dragged 
Uncle  off  his  feet,  but  happily  he  had  thrust  his  alpenstock  deep 
into  the  gi-ound,  and  thus  prevented  himself  from  following  in 
Xed's  wake.  Meanwhile,  Xed's  toboss'an-slide  beine-  brought  to 
an  end,  he  (ISTed)  had  gained  his  feet,  and  in  ten  minutes  we  were 
safely  on  the  level.  Here  we  rested  for  a  few  minutes,  and  as  the 
rest  of  the  way  to  the  top  was  only  an  hour's  steady  tramp  up  the 
mountain-side,  we  unroped  and  proceeded  on  our  way. 

We  arrived  at  the  top  of  the  ISTiederhorn  at  half-past  three, 
without  further  mishap,  but  it  was  still  dark,  and  the  wind,  com- 
ing from  the  snow-peaks  around  us,  was  bitterly  cold.  We 
huddled  together  in  a  vain  attempt  to  get  warm,  and  then  went 
through  a  set  of  the  Lancers,  followed  by  other  dances  of  our  own 
production.  By  such  continued  actions  we  at  last  got  up  enough 
energy  to  sing  some  college  songs,  and  then  the  thought  of  making 
a  fire  came  to  us.  After  considerable  difficulty  we  succeeded  in 
starting  a  fairly  respectable  blaze,  and  kept  it  alive  with  an  old 
tree  which  we  pulled  up  by  the  roots.  All  this  time  there  was  no 
sig-n  of  daybreak,  and  Rex  remarked  on  the  possibility  of  there 
being  an  eclipse.  Thereupon  Budd  rooted  out  an  old  pocket 
almanac,  and  we  found,  with  the  aid  of  matches  and  the  firelight, 
that  the  sun  was  due  to  rise  in  Toronto  on  that  day  at  4.2Y,  so  we 
thought  it  must  come  up  at  least  sometime  soon  in  Switzerland. 
We  were  consoling  ourselves  with  this  thought  when  we  were  sud- 
denly startled  bv  n  howl  frrm  T'li-'le,  and  turning  aronn'1  we  saw 
him  pointing  towards  the  east,  where  sure  enough  was  the  long- 
waited-for  golden  streak — the  first  sign  of  day.  It  was  growing 
larger  every  second,  and  before  we  knew  it  the  white  mountain- 
tops  had  turned  to  red.  Below  us  was  nothing  but  a  billowy  mass 
of  clouds,  which  formed  a  sea  completely  around  the  base  of  our 
peak,  while  the  mountain-to]")?,  which  were  but  n  mimito  aero  a 
deep  red,  turned  to  gold. 
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To  the  south  of  us  were  the  mighty  peaks  of  the  Bernese  Ober- 
land,  and  to  the  west  Mont  Blanc  among  many  others,  all  bathed 
in  a  wonderful  golden  light.  The  scene  was  so  wonderfully 
pretty  that  we  forgot  our  chilled  state.  To  add  to  the  splendor  of 
it  all,  the  drifting  clouds  disclosed  below  us  a  sapphire-blue  lake. 
Gradually,  however,  the  sun  dispersed  the  clouds,  and  now,  when 
the  haze  from  the  lowland  to  the  north  of  us  had  gone,  the  Lake 
of  Lucerne  and  the  Black  Forest  could  be  seen  in  the  distance. 

It  was  now  six  o'clock,  and  as  we  were  thoroughly  warmed,  we 
breakfasted  on  what  was  left,  and  then  started  on  the  downward 
trail.  Nothing,  however,  in  the  way  of  excitement  happened, 
except  that  we  lost  our  path  once  and  had  to  climb  along  the  face 
of  a  precipice  in  order  to  reach  the  lower  trail.  We  found  it 
necessary  to  rope  ourselves  together  again,  but  happily  we  soon 
succeeded  in  finding  a  mountain  goats'  path  which  led  us  safely 
to  level  ground,  and  in  less  than  three  hours  we  were  back  again 
in  Beatenberg,  none  the  worse  for  our  night's  outing. 

"  One  of  the  Party." 


THE  FLYING  DUTCHMAN. 


T  N  the  early  eighties  Seattle  was  one  of  the  toughest  cities  on 
I  the  Pacific  coast,  and  Heinrich  Miiller,  or,  as  he  was  after- 
*y  wards  called,  "  The  Flying  Dutchman,"  was  its  toughest 
inhabitant.  For  many  years  he  hung  about  its  wharves  and  quays, 
often  shipping  before  the  mast  on  trading  schooners  for  short  runs 
down  the  coast,  but  never  staying  away  long. 

Then  one  spring  the  gold  fever  struck  him,  and,  borrowing  all 
the  money  he  could,  he  set  out  for  Alaska.  The  following  spring 
he  turned  up  in  Vancouver,  in  company  with  four  Alaskan  Indians 
and  with  what  appeared  to  be  an  unlimited  supply  of  money. 
Buying  a  little  sixty-ton  schooner,  the  Annie  E.  Lawson,  at  auc- 
tion, he  renamed  her  the  Kite,  and  after  provisioning  her,  a^ain 
started  north. 

For  over  a  year  nothing  was  heard  of  him;  then  one  fall  a 
Dutch  bark  putting  into  Perheyn  Island  to  refill  her  water  tanks 
found  him  living  with  a  tribe  of  Indians  in  a  little  bay  at  the 
northern  end  of  the  island. 
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The  followiug  spring  Miiller  again  turned  up  in  Vancouver, 
liis  scliooner  loaded  to  the  hatches  with  an  unusuallj  rich  cargo 
of  pelts;  and  though  the  port  officials  had  their  suspicions,  he 
got  off  with  a  warning.  This  taught  him  wisdom,  and  in  future 
he  disposed  of  his  pelts  in  Seattle,  or  some  smaller  port,  where  no 
prying  harlx)r  officials  asked  him  questions.  He  sold  his  cargo 
and  started  north,  then  came  the  news  of  a  raid  on  the  Pribilof 
rookeries  and  the  unsuccessful  pursuit  of  the  poacher  by  the  Rus- 
sian patrol  boat,  which  had  appeared  upon  the  scene  just  in  time 
to  catch  a  glimpse  of  a  rakish-looking  schooner  disappearing  round 
a  headland.  Made  lx)ld  by  the  success  of  the  unknown  poacher, 
other  sealers  began  to  take  a  whack  at  the  preserves.  First  it  was 
the  schooner  Lorilie,  ffettino:  off  scot-free ;  then  the  American 
bark  Morning  Star,  caught  red-handed  on  the  Peace  Island  rook- 
eries and  confiscated,  and  several  others. 

By  this  time  the  wires  were  hot,  and  when  a  gunboat  de- 
spatched from  Vladivostock  to  reinforce  the  Behring  Sea  patrol 
overhauled  the  Kite  coming  through  the  Straits  witn  her  hold 
packed  with  newly-salted  pelts,  the  wiseacres  prophesied  trouble 
for  "the  Flying  Dutchman,"  but,  as  usual,  there  was  no  direct 
proof,  and  after  a  couple  of  weeks  Miiller  was  released.  He 
waited  for  a  few  months  for  the  storm  to  blow  over,  and  then 
began  again. 

All  through  the  nineties  he  worried  the  officials  of  two  nations 
with  his  escapades,  but  at  last  a  long-suffering  Government  decided 
there  must  be  a  change. 

So  one  beautiful  spring  day  a  Government  schooner  from  Van- 
■oouver  ran  into  Mliller's  little  land-locked  bay,  took  possession  of 
the  Kite,  which  was  riding  at  anchor,  and  landed  sixteen  men, 
armed  with  rifles,  who  commenced  to  search  the  village.  The 
natives  rallied  with  everything  they  could  lay  their  hands  on, 
from  Winchesters  to  fish-spears,  and,  led  by  Miiller,  attacked  the 
invaders,  who  got  away,  leaving  one  dead  and  carrying  three,  the 
schooner  covering  their  retreat  with  a  blazing  !N^ordenfeldt.  They 
left  in  a  hurry,  cutting  their  moorings  with  an  axe  and  leaving 
the  Kite  gently  rocking  at  anchor. 

Miiller  was  far  from  being  a  fool,  and  knew  when  he  had  gone 
too  far,  so  when,  two  weeks  later,  after  the  usual  amount  of  red 
tape,  a  cruiser  felt  her  way  in  through  the  narrows,  she  found  the 
harbor  empty  and  the  village  in  ^^-b  c:.     Stopping  only  long  enough 
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to  destroy  the  storehouse,  which  had  l)eeu  left  standing,  she  swung 
about  and  raced  south  in  search  of  Miiller  and  the  Kite.  For 
three  weeks  she  hunted  for  the  elusive  schooner,  then  just  as  she 
was  giving  up  the  search  there  came  the  welcome  news  that  a 
ressel  answering  to  the  general  description  of  the  fugitive  had  been 
seen  off  Seal  Island.  Again  the  cruiser  ran  northward,  and  at 
dawn  of  the  following  dav  was  rewarded  by  sighting  the  topsails 
of  a  distant  schooner.  By  four  o'clock  she  had  so  gained  upon 
the  chase  as  to  be  almost  within  range,  and  half  an  hour  later  she 
dropped  a  shot  across  the  schooner's  bows,  ordering  her  to  heave 
to.     Contrary  to  all  expectations,  she  did. 

The  natty  lieutenant  who  boarded  her  was  met  at  the  rail  by 
a  huge  mate  of  the  ''  buco  "  variety,  who  escorted  him  aft  to 
where  a  red-faced,  excited  skipper  danced  up  and  down  and  raved 
of  consuls  and  international  complications.  Xow,  the  lieutenant^ 
although  very  young,  had  seen  a  good  deal  of  service  on  the  coast, 
so  instead  of  putting  a  prize  crew  on  the  schooner  and  clapping 
her  crew  in  irons,  in  the  manner  approved  by  most  naval  officers 
when  angry,  he  asked  to  see  her  papei*s,  and  after  finding  that  she 
was  the  American  schooner  Duncomhe,  of  San  Francisco,  bought 
on  such  and  such  a  date  from  one  Heinrich  Miiller,  Esq.,  for  the 
price  below-mentioned,  etc.,  etc.,  he  made  a  dignified  ajwlogy  to 
the  irate  skipper,  and  returned  to  his  own  vessel  to  tell  his  com- 
manding officer  that  the  Dutchman  had  fooled  them  again. 

But  at  last  Miiller's  luck  had  changed;  posters  offering  a 
reward  of  five  thousand  dollars  for  his  apprehension  and  capture 
had  been  scattered  about  the  country,  and  in  Calgary  a  police 
officer  recognized  him,  and  after  a  desperate  struggle  !Miiller  was 
lodged  in  jail. 

Miiller's  subsequent  trial  and  execution  were  too  much  talked 
about  at  the  time  to  need  much  recounting ;  enough  to  say  that  on 
December  3rd,  1898,  he  paid  the  penalty  for  his  many  crimes, 
wearing  a  bold  front  to  the  last,  and  smoking  a  cigarette  on  his 
way  to  the  scaffold. 

Bell  II. 
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Athletics. 


A.  J.    BOLLARD 

CAPTAIN 


PERSONNEL  OF  FIRST  RUGBY  TEAM. 


OLLARD,  Captain  of  the  team,  and  an  old  color ;  played  his 
old  position  of  full-back;  proved  a  very  efficient  cap- 
tain, both  on  account  of  his  good  playing,  and  on 
account  of  the  way  in  which  he  handled  his  team  throughout  the 
seai^on.  The  best  tackier  on  the  team,  a  sure  catch,  and  a  fast 
runner ;  his  long  runs  and  brilliant  tackles  were  the  feature  of 
every  game. 
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Foster. — Centre  Half;  learned  bis  football  in  Vancouver. 
Was  ratber  bandicapped  at  tbe  first  of  tbe  season  by  tbe  cbange 
in  style  of  'football  from  tbe  Englisb  to  tbe  Canadian.  Made  ex- 
cellent runs  during  season  and  is  a  bard  man  to  bring  down. 
Very  fast,  also  a  sure  catcb. 

MuxKO, — Left  Half.  Played  on  tbe  balf  line  of  last  year's 
seconds.     A  dandy  punter,  also  a  speedy  runner  in  time  of  need. 

LoEiMEK. — Rigbt  Half.  He  was  Imrt  at  tbe  beginning  of  tbe 
season,  wbicb  left  bim  unable  to  play  till  Ridley  game.  A  good 
tackier,  and  played  bis  position  well. 

AxGSTEOM. — ^^Quarter.  A  gi-aduate  from  last  year's  second 
team.  A  very  fast  man;  used  bis  bead  well  at  all  times,  par- 
ticularly in  TJ.C.C.  game. 

Ceowe. — Centre  Scrimmage.  Anotber  of  last  year's  second 
team.  He  beeled  tbe  ball  out  quickly  and  well,  also  very  fast  at 
following  uj)  and  tackling. 

Bowman  I. — Left  Scrimmage ;  off  last  year's  second  fourteen ; 
bard  worker.  Used  bis  Aveigbt  to  gi'eat  advantage  in  tbe  scrim- 
magie  and  mass  plays. 

Bele. — Rigbt  Scrimmage ;  anotber  graduate  from  tbe  second 
team.  Trained  bard ;  played  very  consistently  in  all  games.  He 
knew  bis  position  and  played  it  to  perfection. 

Hastings. — Rigbt  Inside  Wing.  Played  on  last  year's  sec- 
onds until  prevented  on  account  of  injury.  One  of  our  best  wing 
men.     A  bard  man  to  bold  ;  very  progressive,  firm  and  strong. 

Wateeous. — Left  Inside  Wing.  A  last  year  first  team  color. 
An  experienced  man,  goo.d  worker,  also  very  bard  to  bold.  Heady 
player,  good  at  leading  bucks. 

Phillips. — ^Rigbt  Middle  Wing;  anotber  last  vear  first  four- 
teen.  Tbe  strongest  and  firmest  man  on  tbe  team.  Held  bis 
position  w^ell  and  worked  bard ;  distinguisbed  in  leading  bucks. 

Shook. — Left  Middle  Wing.  Was  a  very  bard  worker, 
attended  practices  regularly,  and  could  always  be  relied  upon. 

Paisley. — Rigbt  Outside  Wing. — Xew  boy,  dandy  tackier. 
He  kept  bimself  in  tbe  pink  of  condition  tbrougbout  tbe  entire 
season.     Very  fast  man  in  bis  following  up. 

Acton. — Left  Outside  Wing.  Holds  tbe  bonor  of  being  pro- 
moted from  las>t  year's  fourtb  team.  A  fast  runner,  very  bard 
and  sure  tackier,  also  exceedingly  good  at  following  up. 
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S.  A,  C.    vs.    T.  C.  S. 


T.  AXDKEWS  COLLEGE  played  their  first  game  in  the 
'^  Little  Big  Eour  League"  on  October  17th,  at  Port  Hope, 
■v\rith  T.  C.  S.  as  opponents. 

For  a  number  of  years  T.  C.  S.  have  never  figured  very 
strongly  in  the  league,  but  this  year  they  had  an  excellent  team 
and  managed  to  come  through  without  a  defeat  and  win  the  cham- 
jDionship. 

The  gTeat  success  of  the  team  was  due  to  the  splendid  general- 
ship of  Campbell,  their  excellent  quarter  back  and  captain.  The 
Review  takes  this  opportunity  of  extending  to  T,  C,  S.  its  most 
heartv  cono-ratulations. 

The  day  was  an  excellent  one  for  football,  being  very  fine,  with 
little  or  no  wind,  and  both  teams  were  very  anxious  to  get  into  the 
game,  which  was  called  for  2.30  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

After  about  two  hours'  ride  the  team  arrived  at  Port  Hope 
and  were  met  at  the  station  by  Captain  Campbell,  who  welcomed 
them  on  behalf  of  the  school, 

T.  C.  S.  went  on  the  field  a  few  minutes  before  the  time  for 
the  game,  and  were  soon  followed  by  S.  A.  C.  Xo  time  was  lost 
in  starting.  S.  A.  C.  won  the  toss  and  elected  to  play  west. 
T.  C.  S.  kicked  off  to  one  of  their  wings,  who  was  downed  before 
getting  very  far.  On  their  first  down,  T,  C.  S.,  on  a  splendid 
combination  half  back  run,  gained  about  fifteen  yards.  They  now 
used  their  weight  and  bucked  through  S.  A.  C.  line  for  big  gains. 
On  the  next  down  they  lost  the  ball  on  interference,  and  S.  A.  C. 
kicked  the  ball  back  to  centre,  where  play  was  held  for  some  time. 
S.  A.  C.  was  holding  better,  and  T.  C.  S.  had  to  kick  on  their 
third  do^m,  but  by  a  bad  muff  of  one  of  S.  A.  C.'s  backs  they 
secured  again  about  ten  yards  out.  They  tben  bucked  over  for 
their  first  score.  The  try  was  not  converted,  and  the  score  stood 
5 — 0  in  favor  of  T.  C.  S. 

On  the  kick-off  S.  A.  C.  worked  the  ball  into  T.  C.  S.  terri- 
tory, but  again  the  Port  Hope  boys'  weight  told,  and  they  bucked 
for  big  gains,  and  soon  secured  another  try.  This  was  also  not 
converted,  making  the  score  T.  C.  S.  10,  S.  A.  C.  0. 

Soon  after  the  kick-oft"  Phillips,  S.  A.  C.'s  inside  wing,  was 
hurt  and  had  to  retire  from  the  game,  his  place  being  taken  by 
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Thompson  IT.  This,  coupled  with  the  score  of  T.  C.  S.,  some- 
what dampened  S.  A.  C.'s  spirits,  and  at  half  time  the  score  stood 
at  21  to  5  in  favor  of  T.  C.  S. 

In  the  second  half  S.A.C.  played  much  better  ball,  and  held 
T.  C.  S.  much  better  than  in  the  first  period.  Quite  a  number  of 
times  T.C.  S.  got  right  up  to  the  line,  but  S.  A.  C.  put  all  their 
streng-th  into  the  defensive  and  held  them  back.  During  this  half 
Bollard  of  S.  A.  C.  got  awav  for  one  of  the  best  runs  of  the  dav, 
going  nearly  the  length  of  the  field  before  being  brought  down, 
but  the  ball  was  called  back  and  soon  T  C.  S.  got  a  try,  which 
m^ade  the  score  26  to  5. 

S.  A.  C.  then  went  at  the  game  hard,  and  for  some  time  looked 
very  dangerous,  but  some  interference  lost  their  chance  of  scoring, 
and  on  exchanges  of  punts  and  runs  and  fast  following  up  of 
T.  C.  S,  wings  they  worked  the  ball  again  into  S.  A.  C.  territory, 
where  Eeed  dropped  a  goal,  which  was  the  last  score  of  the  game. 
Some  few  minutes  after  the  whistle  blew  and  S.  A.  C.  had  sus- 
tained their  first  defeat  at  the  hands  of  T,  C.  S. 

The  features  of  the  game  were  the  playing  of  Captain  Bollard 
for  S.  A.  C.  and  of  Campbell  and  the  back  division  of  T.  C.  S., 
S.  A.  C.  securing  their  only  score  by  the  fast  following  up  of  the 
half  backs  on  side.  One  of  the  T.  C.  S.  muffed  badly,  and  Paisley 
fell  on  the  ball  for  S.  A.  C.'s  only  score. 

Fullback — Shook;  halves — Bollard,  Paisley,. Monroe;  quar- 
ter— Angstrom ;  scrimmage — Oliver,  Crowe,  Waterous  ;  inside 
wings  —  Hastings,  Bowman  ;  middle  wings  —  Bell,  Phillips 
(Thompson)  ;    outside  wings — Acton,  Paisley. 


S.  A.  C.    vs.    U.  C.  C. 


(3 


T  fifteen  minutes  after  two  on  Saturday  afternoon,  October 
2-4th,  a  tally-ho  drawn  by  four  prancing  bro-\^^i  horses  drew 
up  to  the  front  door  with  nineteen  husky-looking  boys 
carrying  the  blue  and  white.  They  were  U.  C.  C.'s  first  team, 
who  had  come  down  to  represent  the  school  on  top  of  the  hill. 
The  score  was  4 — 0  in  favor  of  U.  C.  C. ;  this  points  the  com- 
parison of  both  teams.  U.  C.  C.  on  the  whole  had  the  better 
team,  consideivd  man  to  man,  but  team  to  team  as  a  whole  you 
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could  hardlr  draw  any  difference ;  both  teams  were  evenly  matched 
in  weight  and  speed.  The  game  was  anybody's  game ;  the  only 
thing  that  won  for  U.  C.  C,  was  the  punting  of  Saunders.  On 
the  bucking  and  end  runs  College  was  superior. 

The  game  was  preceded  by  many  heavy  showers,  which  ren- 
dered the  field  very  slippery;  this  interfered  largely  with  the 
attendance,  Avhich  was  very  small,  although  the  fair  sex  was  fairly 
well  represented. 

As  the  teams  entered  the  field  a  lively  exchange  of  yells  took 
place  between  the  two  colleges,  and  when  Referee  Dr.  Wood  called 
the  players  together  at  half-past  two  he  was  faced  by  two  very 
detei-mined  teams. 

S.  A.  C.  won  the  toss,  and  elected  to  kick  against  the  wind  for 
the  first  half.  U.  C.  C.  got  the  free  kick,  punting  it  to  Foster, 
who  quickly  returned  it  to  their  twenty-yard  line.  The  spec- 
tators did  not  have  to  wait  long  to  see  what  TJ.  C.  C.'s  intentions 
were,  for  on  their  first  down  Saunders  kicked  the  ball  to  S.  A.  C.'s 
forty-yard  line.  U.  C.  C.'s  kick  was  well  handled  by  Foster,  who 
ran  the  ball  back  to  the  fifty-yard  line.  On  the  second  down 
Upper  Canada  were  off  side,  and  Bollard  punted  to  ITadden,  who 
was  tackled  on  his  own  twenty-yard  line.  F.  C.  C.  were  given  a 
free  kick  on  St.  Andrew's  off  side,  and  Saunders'  punt  was  fum- 
bled by  Kilgour,  the  F.  C.  C.  boys  securing  the  ball  at  the  fifty- 
yard  line.  S.  A.  C.  held  them  here  for  two  downs,  and  then 
Saunders  punted  to  centre,  Foster  running  back  ten  yards  before 
being  do'wned.  Waterous  was  given  a  try,  and  made  a  very  pretty 
buck  through  F.  C.  C.  for  eiffht  yards.  On  Colleo-e  third  down 
they  punted;  Bollard,  following  up,  got  Madden  at  the  thirty- 
yard  line,  F.  C.  C,  now  kicked  to  Wright,  who  muffed  it, 
F.  C.  C.'s  man  getting  the  ball.  They  now  rushed  the  game,  and 
soon,  by  strenuous  bucks,  they  placed  themselves  on  S.  A.  C.'s 
fortv-vard  line.  After  oainina:  their  vards  they  a^ain  bucked 
S.  A.  C.  back  to  the  thirty -yard  line,  where  they  kicked  a  dead 
line.  On  S.  A.  C.'s  quarter-way  kick.  Bollard  faked,  gaining  fif- 
teen yards.  From  hei"e  College  led  some  strong  bucks,  gaining 
yards  at  every  attempt.  Again  Foster  booted  it  to  Madden,  who 
made  his  mark.  College  lost  the  ball  on  a  fumble,  and  F.  C.  C. 
had  it  on  the  forty-yard  line.  F.  C.  C.  were  a  little  too  anxious 
and  got  off  side,  giving  the  ball  to  S.  A.  C.  Here  S.  A.  C.  kicked 
the  ball  to  one  of  F.  C.  C.'s  halves,  who,  fumbling  it,  let  it  become 
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S.  A.  C.'s  ball  again.  On  the  first  down  Phillips  made  a  strong 
buck,  which  gained  ten  yards ;  again  we  bucked  until  we  were  on 
the  ten-yard  line.  On  a  half-buck  Bollard  went  over  for  a  try^ 
but  was  called  back  for  an  off  side  interference.  U.  C.  C.  on  an 
exchange  of  punts  S.  A.  C.  lost  ten  yards,  as  Kilgour  was  tackled 
at  quarter  way,  when  returning  a  kick.  When  the  whistle  blew 
for  half  time  S.  A.  C.  had  the  leather  on  U.  C.  C.'s  thirty-yard 
line.     The  score  was  then  1 — 0  in  favor  of  U.  C.  C. 

Crowe  started  the  second  half  by  kicking  the  ball  to  Bollard, 
who  punted  it  up  to  their  forty-yard  line.  U.  C.  C.  on  their  first 
down  kicked  a  low  kick  to  S.  A.  C.  halves.  Again  U.  C.  C. 
secured  the  ball  and  kicked  another  dead  one,  making  the  score 
2 — 0  in  IT.  C.  C.'s  favor.  From  quarter  way  S.  A.  C.  managed 
to  advance  the  ball  to  their  own  forty-five-yard  line,  where  they 
lost  on  downs.  U.  C.  C.  captured  the  ball,  making  on  their  first 
down  their  necessary  yards  with  a  fake  triple  buck ;  Maclean 
went  off  with  a  ten-yard  run,  but  lost  the  ball  on  an  off  side  inter- 
ference. A  free  kick  was  given  S.  A.  C.  on  U.  C.  C.'s  forty-yard 
line.  Saunders  was  tackled  before  he  was  able  to  run  back. 
Hastings  played  well  at  inside  wing  and  stopped  run  after  run 
coming  at  him.  On  accoimt  of  U.  C.  C.  not  gaining  yards,  TJ.  C.  C. 
lost  the  ball  on  their  own  fifty-yard  line.  S.  A.  C,  playing  off 
side,  gave  it  to  U.  C.  C.  again,  who  jDimted  it  down  to  Wright  ; 
not  having  time  to  return  he  tried  to  run,  but  was  tackled  by 
Burkhart  at  S.  A.  C.'s  twenty-yard  line.  Again  S.  A.  C.  fumbled 
and  U.  C.  C.  took  their  downs.  Saunders,  taking  the  kick,  piled 
up  another  for  the  benefit  of  U.  C.  C,  tallying  the  score  3 — 0  in 
U.  C.  C.'s  gain.  Bollard  gained  ten  yards  on  a  fake  kick.  On 
the  first  down  Phillips  made  a  pretty  buck,  which  brought  S.  A.  C. 
up  to  their  forty-yard  line!  S.  A.  C.  were  off  side,  and  U.  C.  C. 
got  a  free  kick,  of  which  Saunders  scored  another  dead  line,  add- 
ing one  more  to  their  list. 

Very  little  play  in  the  last  half  can  be  recorded,  owing  to  the 
fact  that  it  was  mostlv  a  see-saw  g-ame.  The  score  at  the  beo:in- 
ning  of  this  half  was  1 — 0,  and  at  the  end  4 — 0. 

When  the  whistle  blew  for  full  time  joy  unconfined  reigned 
supreme  with  the  blue  and  white. 

For  S.  A.  C.  Bollard  was  mo  t  conspicuous;  also  Foster 
starred ;  while  for  U.  C.  C.  Saunc'- ji-s  was  the  star,  and  Burkhart 
was  the  best  on  the  line. 
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Full — Bollard  ;  halves — Foster,  Lorimer,  Kilgour ;  quarter — 
Angstrom;  scrimmage — Bell  II.,  Crowe,  Bowman;  inside  wings 
— Wat-erous,  Hastings;  middle  wings — Acton,  Phillips;  outside 
wings — Munroe,  Paisley. 


5.  A.  C.  vs.  B.  R.  C. 


llJ 


ELL,  again  we  succeeded  in  beating  Ridley,  by  a  score  of 
28—7. 

The  team  deserves  great  praise  for  the  way  they 
played  the  game,  and  the  resulting  score  signifies  that  there  was  a 
big  improvement  since  the  previous  games.  There  was  not  a  de- 
partment of  the  game  in  which  College  failed  to  show  superiority. 

The  afternoon  was  an  ideal  one  for  a  Eugby  match,  and  the 
conditions  under  which  the  game  was  played  were  most  favorable. 
There  was  a  slight  breeze  blowing',  and  so  the  half  backs  did  not 
have  much  trouble  in  judging  punts. 

The  train  left  Toronto  about  nine  o'clock,  arriving  at  St.  Cath- 
arines a  little  before  lunch  time.  After  lunch  the  time  was  spent 
in  walking  and  examining  tbe  College  until  two  o'clock,  when  all 
prepared  for  the  game.  At  two-thirty  Referee  Dick  Harcourt 
blew  his  whistle  and  the  game  was  on. 

B.  R.  C.  had  the  kick,  as  S.  A.  C.  won  the  toss  and  the  choice 
of  ends.  Kicking  to  Foster,  he  ran  to  their  fifty-yard  line,  where 
he  made  a  neat  pass  to  Bollard,  who  passed  on  do"s\Ti  to  their  forty- 
yard  line.  On  our  first  down  Waterous  led  a  strong  buck,  gain- 
ing ten  yards ;  again  it  was  our  first  down,  Phillips  getting  the 
ball  from  quarter,  went  over  to  their  ten-yard  line.  With  a  triple 
buck,  led  by  Foster,  S.  A.  C.  landed  a  try,  which  Bollard  con- 
verted, making  the  first  score  6 — 0  in  Andy's  favor.  On  a  fake 
kick  Lees  was  tackled  by  Bell,  who  is  always  alert  for  those  cen- 
tral plays.  B.  R.  C.  on  their  first  play  tried  an  end  run,  but 
seeing  that  it  was  not  progressive  they  decided  to  play  a  kicking 
game.  On  the  third  down  they  kicked,  only  to  be  in  the  hands  of 
S.  A.  C.  again.  Quarter  time  was  called  after  the  ball  was  kicked 
from  S.  A.  C.'s  fifty-yard  line,  leaving  the  score  6 — 0  in  S.  A.  C.'s 
favor. 

On  changing  ends  Bollard  got  off  with  a  good  sprint  on  a  fake 
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kick.  S.  A.  C.'s  first  down  took  them  do^vn  to  B.  E.  C.'s  thirty- 
five-yard  line,  but  on  an  oif  side  interference  B.  R.  C.  secured  the 
buckskin.  Lees  kicked;  B.  E.  C.  wings,  following  up,  caught 
the  ball  at  S.  A.  C.'s  forty-yard  line.  Again  S.  A.  C.  was  off  side 
and  B,  R.  C.  was  given  ten  yards.  Lees  saw  a  good  chance  and 
punted  it  over  for  a  dead  line,  counting  first  point  for  Ridley. 
From  quarter  way  Bollard  got  away  up  to  their  own  forty-yard 
line.  Paisley  took  an  end  run,  passed  to  Foster,  who  went  for 
a  sprint  for  twenty  yards,  then  Hastings  made  a  clean-up  on  the- 
left  for  a  ten-yard  buck.  S.  A.  C.  working  a  fake  buck,  Bollard 
went  over  for  a  try,  which  he  converted,  leaving  the  score  12 — 1. 
From  centre  B.  E.  C.  managed  to  creep  down  the  field  for  a 
rouge,  but  in  way  of  repetition  S.  A.  C.  again  went  over  for  a  try. 
The  whistle  now  blew  for  half  time,  leaving  the  Saints  in  the 
lead,  12—2. 

By  a  criss-cross,  Ridley,  at  the  commencement  of  the  second 
half  advanced  the  ball  to  the  forty-yard  line.  Lees  then  led  a 
strong  buck  which  gained  for  B.  R.  C.  ten  yards.  On  the  next 
down  Lees  kicked  to  Wright,  who,  muffing  it,  let  B.  R.  C.'s  fast 
wings  grab  the  ball.  On  a  very  tricky  play  B.  R.  C.'s  quarter 
got  over  for  a  try,  which  was  not  converted,  leaving  the  score 
12 — 7  still  in  S.  A.  C.'s  favor.  Turning  the  tables,  S.  A.  C. 
went  over  for  two  more  tries,  converting  one.  This  pronounced 
the  score  23 — 7.  After  this  surprise  S.  A.  C.  continued  to  out- 
play their  opponents. 

Last  quarter  S.  A.  C.  worked  a  fake  kick  to  Bollard,  who  again 
led  a  run  to  their  forty-yard  line.  Angstrom,  our  fast  quarter, 
flew  away  with  a  twenty-yard  nin,  leaving  the  ball  at  B.  R.  C.'& 
twenty-yard  line.  A  few  more  downs  S.  A.  C.  was  over  for  one 
more,  ending  the  score,  28 — 7.  S.  A.  C.  now  seemed  to  consider 
they  had  scored  enough,  and  were  content  to  hold  B.  R.  C.  in  check 
by  good  defence  work.  The  game  ended  soon  after  tbis,  with  the 
score  -28 — 7. 

After  the  game  B.  R.  C.  gave  three  hearty  cheers  for  S.  A.  C.^ 
and  those  wearing  the  glorious  crimson  and  white  felt  extremely 
happy. 

For  the  College  everybody  played  a  great  game,  especially  the 
back  division,  Foster's  kicking  and  Bollard's  running  being  of  an 
exceptional  kind.  Paisley  and  Angstrom  also  made  some  excel- 
lent runs.     On  the  wing  line,  everybody  was  prominent. 
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Kidley's  main  strength  lay  in  tackling  and  kicking,  Lees  star- 
ring in  the  latter.  B.  K.  C.  deserve  great  credit  for  the  sporting 
spirit  they  have:   clean  from  the  word  "go." 

The  line  up :  Fnll — Bollard ;  halves — Lorimer,  Foster, 
Munroe  (Wright);  quarter — ^  Angstrom;  scrimmage  —  Bell, 
Crowe,  BoA\mian  L;  inside  wings — Waterous,  Hastings;  middle 
wings — PhillijDS,  Shook ;    outside  wings — Paisley,  Acton, 


NOTES  ON  THE  GAMES. 


•AT  THOMPSOX— Cut  out  the  dirty  work  or  I  will  make 
^IT^       a  clean-up  of  the  whole  line. 

Bell  II. — Dom t  push,  boys  ;    shove  if  you  wish. 

Paisley — How  could  he  be  so  naughty  as  to  push  me  in  the 
face? 

Waterous — When  I  made  the  first  team. 

It  was  the  funniest  thing:   no  one  saw  Shook  in  the  T.  C.  S. 
game. 

H.  Allan  (to  Dutch) — "What  was  wrong?     Why  did  you  let 
Ridley  get  7  ? 

Dutch  Bollard  (in  U.  C.  C.  game) — I  feel  like  a  ship  in  an 
ocean  of  grease. 

Fat  Foster   (in  U.   C.   C.  game,  being  delirious) — She  will 
think  I  am  a  quitter. 

Acton — Let's  meet  him  just  for  a  moment ! 

Crowe  (in  T.  C.  S.  game) — Who  are  your  fat  friends? 

T.  C.  S.  Man  (seeing-  Phillips  in  the  line) — Oh!    you  little 
runt ! 
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THE  SECOND  TEAM. 


aLTHOUGH  but  very  little  has  been  said  of  the  Second 
Rugby  Team  of  190S,  it  does  not  signify  that  much 
praise  is  not  due  to  it.  If  a  glorious  name  and  success 
is  achieved  only  by  the  number  of  victories  gained  on  the  football 
gi-idiron,  then  the  past  season  has  been  a  failure,  because  the  three 
games  played  were  defeats  for  our  seconds.  However,  the  matter 
of-  games  with  outside  teams  was  a  secondary  consideration, 
because  from  the  first  practice  the  seconds  made  it  their  mission 
to  perfect  the  condition  and  the  playing  of  the  first  team. 

The  first  game  was  played  on  the  college  grounds  against 
"  Riverdale  Collegiate,"  and  in  this  the  S.  A.  C.  was  victorious, 
piling  up  a  score  19 — 0, 

The  next  game  was  also  on  the  college  grounds,  with  Highfield 
I.  as  opponents.  College  was  outclassed  by  Highfield,  they  being 
heavier  and  faster.  At  half  time  the  score  was  16 — 0  in  favor 
of  Highfield,  but  in  the  second  half  S.  A.  C.  woke  up  and  scored 
a  dead  line,  making  the  score  30 — 1  in  Highfield's  favor. 

The  next  game  was  our  annual  game  with  U.  C.  C,  at  Upper 
Canada's  grounds.  Upper  Canada  had  the  better  of  the  play 
throughout  the  game.  The  seconds  played  a  good  game  consider- 
ing the  comparison  in  their  weights.  The  game  resulted  in  a 
victory  for  U.  C.  C,  12— i. 

The  last  game  contested  was  in  Hamilton,  with  Highfield  I., 
being  a  return  game.  Highfield  completely  defeated  College, 
being  much  older  and  heavier. 

The  line-up  was  as  follows :  Uull  back — Gooch  ;  halves — Bick- 
nell,  Wright,  Davison  II ;  quarter — Davison  I ;  scrimmage — 
Smith  III,  McKenzie,  Thompson  II;  inside  wings — W.  F. 
Thompson,  Oliver ;  middle  wings — ^McPherson  I.,  Gordon  ;  out- 
side wings — Kilmer^  Firstbrook  (captain). 
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THE  THIRD  TEAM. 


jSTDER  the  able  captaincy  of  C.  Smith  the  third  football 
team  had  a  most  successful  season  this  year.  They 
played  four  matches,  of  which  they  won  three,  having 
scored  79  points  to  their  opponents'  17.  The  team  deserves 
^eat  credit,  as  this  indicates  the  best  third  team  the  College  has 
•ever  had.  It  is  the  only  third  team  that  won  two  out  of  three  in 
the  College  history.  ^ 

The  first  game  was  with  Parkdale  Collegiate,  who  were  beaten, 
11 — 2.  Our  next  opponents  were  Highfield  II.'s,  also  winning 
from  them,  by  a  score  of  41 — 1.  iSTow  came  the  Upper  Canada 
game.  Something  new  from  the  past  years,  they  succeeded  in 
l)eating  us,  15 — 0.  The  game  was  clean,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
that  the  better  team  won.  Our  last,  but  not  least,  match  was  with 
Jarvis  Collegiate  II.'s.  They  were  beaten  badly,  by  a  score 
27—0. 

The  team  lined  up  as  follows:  Full — Gooderham;  halves — 
Smith  11.  (captain),  Bradshaw,  McKnight;  quarter — ^McGregor; 
scrimmage — Gooderham  I.,  Snelgrove,  McTavish  II. ;  wings — 
Lunan,  Higginbotham,  Gunn  II.,  Webster,  Walker,  Kay,  Haas 
II.,  Carlyle.  D.  Bollard. 


JUNIOR  HOUSE  RUGBY. 


HE  Junior  House  Rugby  team  had  a  most  successful  season, 

considering  the. teams  they  played,  and  holding  them  dovsm 

^        so  well.     When  you  consider  that  only  twenty-seven  points 

were  scored  against  their  fifteen,  it  signifies  that  every  Junior 

House  player  knew  the  game  of  Rugby. 

Their  first  game  was  with  the  Rosedales,  on  Wednesday, 
October  7th.  S.  A.  C.'s  back  division  was  superior  in  tackling 
and  catching,  but  in  weight  Rosedale's  average  was  much  greater. 
At  half  time  Rosedale  was  a  miargin  in  the  lead.  S.  A.  C,  bracing 
up,  scored  a  try  in  the  last  half,  which  was  not  converted,  thus 
landing  a  victory  for  S.  A.  C,  the  score  being  13 — 10. 

On  October  15th  they  had  the  opportunity  of  playing  the 
Tigers.     They,  being  rough  and  heavy,  did  not    appeal    to    the 
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S.  A.  C.'s  junior  "boys.  Moore  and  Patterson  II.  played  well  in 
regard  to  catching  and  leading  bucks.  The  score  at  half  time  was 
0 — 0,  which  showed  a  very  tight  game.  Owing  to  the  heavy  wind 
in  the  last  half,  the  Junior  House  could  not  progress,  so  the  score 
remained  in  Tigers'  favor,  5 — 3. 

'Next  came  the  ever  looked-forward-to  game  with  U.  C.  C.  P. 
Well,  this  year  they  beat  our  Junior  House,  owing  to  off  side 
interference  on  our  part,  and  also  to  U.  C.  C.'s  weight.  At  half 
time  the  score  was  10 — 0  in  H.  C.  C.'s  favor.  For  S.  A.  C.  Suth- 
erland II.  and  Paterson  I.  were  the  stars,  while  Paterson  II.  also 


FIRST   TEAM,   JUNIOR   HOUSE 


starred  throughout  the  game.  In  the  last  half  the  game  was  very 
even,  but  U.  C.  C.  still  led  with  a  score  of  10 — 0. 

Again  they  met  U.  C.  C.  for  a  return  game  on  IT.  C.  C. 
grounds.  The  team  had  improved  considerably,  and  the  score 
looked  more  respectable  than  last  time,  only  being  in  favor  of 
H.  C.  C.  2—0. 

Throughout  the  whole  season  Paterson  I.  made  a  very  good 
captain,  and  kept  his  team  in  good  condition  all  through  the 
Rugby  term. 
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Moore  and  Sutherland  II.  ^x^re  most  conspicuous  in  all  four 
games.  ■  " 

The  team  was :  Full — Wright  II. ;  halves — Paterson  I.,  Suth- 
erland II.  Vaz;  quarter — Paterson  II;  scrimmage — Berry,  Dy- 
ment,  McMath ;  wings — ^Cassels  II.,  Rolph  I.,  Moore,  Ross  TV., 
Cameron  II.,  Gouinlock;   spare — Brown. 


SECOND   TEAM,   JUNIOR   HOUSE 


Their  second  team  was  more  successful  this  year  than  in  pre- 
vious years,  winning  three  good  games  out  of  four.  They  won 
from  Models,  15 — 8 ;  from  U.  C.  C.  37 — 0 ;  from  Tamaraos, 
14 — 6  ;   but  lost  to  Models,  13 — 12. 

The  team  was:  Full — Alexander  (captain)  ;  halves,  Booth, 
Hoefleur,  Lowndes ;  quarter — Whitaker  II. ;  scrimmage — Mc- 
Lenan,  Campbell  I.,  Perez  I. ;  wings — Munro  III.,  Milliaan, 
Campbell  IL,  Xelson  I.,  Yuile  II.,  Cassels  III. ;  spare — Might. 

D.  Bollard. 
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SENIOR  CROSS-COUNTRY  RUN. 


t, 


HE  annual  cross-countrv  run  was  held  on  Friday,  ^N'ovember 
loth,  and  from  all  points  of  view  may  be  considered  one 
of  the  most  successful  ever  held  at  the  college. 

The  start  was  made  from  the  College  gates  about  3.30  in  the 
afternoon,  the  boys  travelling  over  the  same  course  as  in  previous 
years,  which  is  about  five  and  one-half  miles  in  length. 

Although  the  air  was  quite  cold  and  raw,  this  did  not  dampen 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  contestants.  They  made  excellent  time  over 
the  hard  course,  Sutherland  I.  covering  the  distance  in  34.7. 

Sutherland,  who  had  been  training  hard,  was  picked  to  win 
the  race  by  the  majority,  while  a  few  looked  upon  some  new  boys 
as  dangerous,  but  they  did  not  show  up  as  well  as  was  expected. 

Great  credit  is  due  the  Athletic  Association  for  the  excellent 
handling  of  the  race.  As  usual,  a  large  number  of  stewards  were 
posted  along  the  course,  to  give  directions  and  encouragement  to 
the  runners  as  they  passed.  The  winning  of  this  race  is  rightly 
held  as  one  of  the  highest  honors  to  be  earned  in  connection  with 
college  athletics  and  the  winner  is  to  be  congratulated  on  his 
success. 

The  first  boy  to  cross  the  tape  wins  his  shield  on  the  Wallace 
Cup,  our  handsome  cross-country  trophy,  also  a  gold  medal.  The 
second  and  third  hojs  receive  silver  and  bronze  medals  respectively. 

There  are  also  a  number  of  cakes  presented  for  the  ones  who 
come  in  first  in  each  form,, while  there  are  cakes  for  the  first  boy 
from  the  first  and  second  teams. 

The  following  were  those  who  received  medals  and  cakes: 
Gold  medal — Sutherland  I. ;  silver  medal — Acton ;  bronze  medal 
— Bicknell;  VI.  Form  cake — McLaughlin;  V.  A  Form  cake — 
Hertzberg ;  V.  B.  Form  cake — Bollard ;  TV.  A  Form  cake — Davi- 
son IV. ;  IV.  B  Form  cake — Dunning ;  III.  A  Form  cake — Good- 
man ; ;  III.  B  Form  cake — Mitchell ;  II.  Form  cake — Cameron 
II ;  I.  Form  cake — Freeman ;  Prep.  Form  cake — Rolph  III ; 
First  Team  cake — Paisley;  Second  Team  cake — Wright  I; 
Boarders'  cake — Matheson ;  Top  Flat  cake — Frith  I. ;  Lower 
Flat  cake — Mackenzie  I. ;  Lower  School  House  cake — Suther- 
land II. 
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JUNIOR  CROSS-COUNTRY  RUN. 


HE  Junior  Cross- Country  Eun  took  place  on  Tuesday,  the 
17th  JSTovember,  starting  from  the  gate  on  the  north  of 
*■  the  College.  About  thirty-two  competitors  faced  the 
starter,  the  preparatory  boys  having  a  handicap  of  nearly  two 
minutes.  The  course,  which  is  about  2  1-2  miles,  proved  heavy 
going,  owing  to  a  fall  of  snow,  consequently  many  of  the  weighty 
men  suffered.  Sutherland  11.  ran  the  distance  in  17  minutes 
(very  good  time,  considering  the  conditions)  winning  the  silver 
medal,  being  followed  shortly  after  by  Cameron  II.  who  secured 
the  bronze  medal. 

The  Cake  winners  were  as  follows: 

2nd  Form  Cake — ISTelson  II. 

1st  Form  Cake — Cassels  III. 

Senior  Prep.  Cake — Rolph  III. 

Junior  Prep.   Cake — Whitney. 

First  Footballer  after  Medallists — ^Rolph  I. 

First   Senior  Form   Junior   School   Boarder — Hoeffler. 

All  the  competitors,  with  the  exception  of  one,  finished  the 
course,  and  he  would  have  been  well  up  but  unfortunately 
strained  his  back  about  a  mile  from  the  finish.  This  almost 
constitutes  a  record  for  cross-country  results. 
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Old  Boys'  Department. 


HE  Old  Boys'  page  has  just  undergone  another  change  of 
fortune  in  its  rather  sj)asmodic  career.  "Wliether  it  can 
^  survive  such  a  reverse  depends  to  a  large  extent  on  the 
support  it  receives  from  the  Old  Boys  themselves.  As  in  the  case 
of  most  human  beings  the  existence  of  this  department  can  only 
be  maintained  by  means  of  sustenance — of  a  light  and  an  airy 
nature  if  you  will — but  nevertheless  sustenance.  So,  if  acting 
on  this  assumption  the  old  boys  would  from  time  to  time  send 
in  the  reports  of  any  of  their  achievements — or  of  their  move- 
ments leading  to  prospective  achievements — the  Editors  would 
be  deeply  grateful. 

We  are  able  to  congratulate  Harold  ]M.  Tovell  on  his  engage- 
ment which  has  been  recently  announced. 

A  wedding  of  unusual  interest  to  the  older  generation  of  St. 
Andrew's  Old  Boys  took  place  not  long  ago  in  the  Metropolitan 
Church,  Toronto,  when  the  marriage  was  celebrated  of  Mr.  Harry 
B.  Housser  and  Miss  Lucile  Graham,  of  Toronto.  As  might  be 
expected  the  affair  had  a  distinct  St.  Andrew's  aspect,  although 
the  guests  were  very  numerous.  We  assuredly  voice  the  senti- 
ment of  every  Old  Boy  when  we  wish  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Housser  all 
happiness. 

St.  Andrew's  appears  to  be  invading  the  University  in 
stronger  numbers  each  year.  The  present  Ereshman  Year  boasts 
many  Old  Boys,  and  every  faculty  with  the  possible  exception  of 
Education  and  Household  Science  has  at  least  one  representative 
from  the  school. 

A  team  of  Old  Boys  defeated  the  School  fourteen  at  football 
this  autumn,  thus  proving  the  superior  quality  of  the  men  of  a 
past  age  at  St.  Andrew's.  The  team  was  composed  of  Gibbs 
Blackstock,  C.  S.  Crawford,  E.  S.  Davidson,  A.  T.  Eergusson, 
A.  E.  Gooderham,  E.  E.  Grass,  Jack  Hope,  W.  B.  McPherson, 
M.  J.  Parsons  and  A.  R,  Ramsay.    A  few  Second  team  men  were 
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thrown  in  to  keep  the  team  from  becoming  too  irresistible.  The 
honor  of  the  victorious  touch-down  fell  to  McPherson,  and  the 
final  score  stood  at  eight  to  five. 

In  the  following  list,  which  is  possibly  incomplete,  are  the 
names  of  the  Old  Boys  from  St.  Andrew's  at  present  at  the 
University  of  Toronto : 

Faculty  of  Aets. 

/.  Year. 


C.  C.  Ballantyne. 
O.  D.  Cochrane. 

C.  S.  Crawford. 

E.  E.  Evans. 

D.  T.  Eraser. 
T.  P.  Geggie. 

E.  E.  Grass. 

F.  B.  Housser. 

Gibbs  Blackstock. 
H.  C.  Crawford. 
H.  H.  Donald. 

F.  H.  M.  Irwin. 

F.  M.  McPhedran. 
C.  V.  Massev. 


F.  W.  Macdonald. 

D.  G.  Mcintosh. 

G.  B.  McLaren. 
A.  R.  Ramsav, 
A.  E.  Eiddeli. 
C.  E.  Eogers. 
W.  B.  Stark. 

II.  Year. 

K.  B.  MacLaren. 
W.  AV.  Winans. 
A.  S.  Winchester. 

E.  M.  Wrong. 

III.  Year. 

A.  B.  Moffat. 


G.  F.  Chestnut. 
B.  Corbould. 
E.  S.  Davidson. 
A.  E.  Duncanson. 

A.  E.  Alison. 
A.  W.  Chestnut. 

V.  S.  Chestnut. 
H.  A.  Cooch. 
A,  T.  Ferimsson. 


Faculty  of  Applied   Sciexce. 
I.  Year. 

F.  M.  Macdonald. 


//. 


W.  B.  McPherson. 
L.  Mills. 

Year. 
E.  P.  Palmer. 


III.  Year. 

A.  E.  Gooderhara. 
W.  W.  Gunn. 
A.  G.  Sanderson. 
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IV.  Year. 

F.  H.  Chestnut. 

Faculty  of  Medicine. 

I.  Year. 

G.  O.  Fleming.  W.  L.  Wood. 
A.  G.  Fletcher. 

II.  Year. 

E.  J.  Mahlangeni.  H.  M.  Tovell. 

III.  Year. 

I.  W.  Dickson.  P.  D.  Spohn. 


G.  H.  Wallace. 


R.  L.  Jiinkin. 


IV.  Year. 

Faculty  of  Forestry. 
I.   Year. 


The  following  news  has  been  sent  in  from  the  East : 

Frank  Carver  is  at  present  in  Windsor,  Xova  Scotia.  He  has 
recently  completed  a  verv  successfnl  course  in  Mechanical  Draw- 
ing in  the  International  Correspondence  Schools,  and  made  the 
highest  average  of  anv  student  in  Western  Xova  Scotia,  several 
papers  recording  perfect  marks. 

Harry  Bronson  has  joined  the  staff  of  the  Royal  Bank  at 
Ottawa. 

T.  G.  Cutler  is  in  business  in  Halifax.  G.  A.  Chase 
is  likewise  building  up  a  commercial  future  at  Port  Williams, 
iN'ova  Scotia. 

Thomas  Hale  spent  the  summer  and  fall  learning  the  hunger 
business  with  the  Spanish  River  Lumber  Company  at  Spanish 
Mills,  Ont. 
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Carltou  Monk,  when  last  heard  from,  was  in  an  Ottawa 
branch  of  the  Bank  of  Montreal. 

Bob  Anderson  has  joined  the  staff  of  the  Bank  of  Ottawa  at 
the  Capital. 

Heber  Laffertv  is  in  his  2nd  year  at  li.M.C. 

Fred  Carling  has  been  receiving  a  business  education  at  the 
Willis  Business  College,  Ottawa. 

When  last  heard  from  ''Buster'  Brown  was  in  the  Bank  of 
Ottawa  at  CarjD,  Ont. 

S.  A.  C.  is  well  represented  at  Queen's  this  year.  "  Jimmie  " 
Forgie  is  there  in  his  third  year  Arts,  and  "  Xorm."  Carver, 
Wattie  Macnee  and  Hardie  are  all  in  their  first  year  at  the 
School  of  Mining.  It  seems  like  old  times  to  the  boys,  as  Mr. 
Walker,  a  former  master  at  S.  A.  C,  is  one  of  the  "  profs."  at 
the  School  of  Mining. 

Eric  and  Gerald  Grant  are  still  at  Heidelberg,  and  spent  this 
summer  among  the  Alps.  "  Jack  Stetson  "  is  expected  to  return 
to  Halifax  in  the  spring  but  "  Fatty  "  announces  his  intention 
of  remaining  longer  on  the  continent. 

Paul  Findlay  has  joined  the  reportorial  staff  of  the  "  Ottawa 
Free  Press." 


A    MOTHER  S    LAMENT A    FOOTBALL    IDYL. 

On  Monday  they  told  me  my  Archie  was  killed, 

On  Tuesday  they  sent  home  his  nose. 

On  Wednesday  they  brought  me  a  piece  of  his  foot, 

ISText  day  I  got  two  of  his  toes, 

On  Friday  the  mail  man  delivered  a  rib, 

I  felt  just  as  blue  as  the  weather. 

We've  offered  a  prize  to  the  man  who  can  put 

All  the  pieces  of  Archie  together. — By  A.  Bug. 
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Miscellany. 


AN   UNPREMEDITATED   POSE 

ANNUAL  FOOTBALL  DINNER. 


^J~*  HE  annual  football  dinner  was  held  at  the  College  at  7  p.m. 
1^)  on  Friday,  Xovember  27th.  Those  present  included  the 
Jf^  Principal,  members  of  the  staff,  several  Old  Boys,  the 
First  and  Second  Teams,  and  Sutherland,  winner  of  the  Cross- 
country, The  evening  passed  very  agreeably,  Mr,  Taylor,  Mr. 
James  and  Wright  contributing  music  at  intervals. 

After  dinner  Dr,  Macdonald  took  the  chair.     He  delivered  an 
interesting  address,  and  proposed  a  toast  to  His  Majesty,  King 
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Edward  VII.  The  toast  was  drunk  and  the  Xational  Anthem 
sung.  Mr.  James  then  proposed  a  toast  to  Canada^  responded  to 
by  Davison  I.  After  this,  Hope  proposed  the  College,  to  which 
the  boys  drank  lieartily,  giving  their  college  yell.  It  was 
responded  to  by  Dr.  Macdonald.  This  was  folloAved  by  one  to 
the  staff,  proposed  by  Bowman  I.  and  responded  to  by  Mr.  Rob- 
inson and  Mr.  Taylor. 

Mr.  Robinson's  address  was  perhaps  the  most  interesting  of  the 
evening.  He  gave  an  account  of  the  origin  and  subsequent  his- 
tory of  football.  The  Athletic  Association  was  proposed  by 
Oliver  and  responded  to  by  Mr.  Chapman.  The  most  popular 
toast  of  all,  that  to  the  First  Team,  was  then  proposed  by  Gordon, 
and  the  boys  showed  by  the  hearty  way  in  which  they  drank  it 
that  they  thought  no  less  of  their  team  because  it  was  not  always 
victorious.  Bollard  responded,  after  which  Shook,  as  he  ex- 
pressed it,  made  some  toast  for  the  Second  Team.  It  was 
responded  to  by  Firstbrook.  Bollard  then  proposed  the  health  of 
past  captains,  Allan  responding,  assisted  by  Sale.  Following  this, 
Hastings  proposed  the  Cross-country  Run.  It  was  responded  to 
by  Sutherland,  this  year's  winner.  His  speech,  although  not 
quite  as  interesting  as  Mr.  Robinson's,  was  very  amusing.  iSTot 
the  least  important  was  the  toast  to  the  ladies,  which  was  nicely 
handled  by  Paisley  and  responded  to  by  Crowe.  Last,  but  not 
least,  came  the  Tuck-Shop,  proposed  by  Foster  and  responded  to 
by  Bell  II.  A  picture  of  the  First  Team  was  then  presented  to 
Allan  by  Captain  Bollard,  in  recogTiition  of  his  services  as  coach. 
Allan  thanked  the  boys  for  the  present.  Dr.  ^lacdonald  after- 
wards delivered  a  short  address,  at  the  close  of  which  the  T^ational 
Anthem  was  sung  and  the  guests  departed. 


A  LATE  SUPPER. 


X  the  evening  of  November  20th  Miss  Flossie  Large 
and  Lily  Cameron  received  in  their  elegant  suite 
on  the  Lower  Flat.  Miss  Large,  carrying  a  huge 
bunch  of  milkweed,  tied  with  carmine  chiffon,  was  quaintly 
attired  in  her  favorite  evening  gown,  her  yellow  brown 
hair     matching;     the     lis-ht     cream     bodice     and     rich     violet 
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skirt  very  well.  Miss  Cameron  was  altogether  in  her 
glorv,  making  a  big  hit  in  her  elephant's  breath  directoire 
go-^Ti.  The  reception  room  was  magnificently  arranged,  the 
mahogany  furniture  and  chippendale  china  chiming  -^-ith  the 
light  paper  and  gorgeous  pictures.  The  eastern  side  was  one 
mass  of  full  blown  nettles  and  cowslips,  which  were  shown  per- 
fectly in  the  soft  glow  of  the  electric  fixtures.  The  opposite  side 
was  covered  with  that  much  admired  flower,  the  dandelion.  Miss 
Georgina  Campbell  ushered  the  guests,  while  Miss  Hanna  strove 
to  make  them  .as  comfortable  as  luxury  would  allow.  An 
immense  spread  of  the  much  favored  pork  and  beans  was  then 
daintily  served  on  silver  chargers,  each  one  a  gem  of  S.  A.  C. 
art.  The  beverage  consisted  mostly  of  nectar  de  la  tap.  The 
ensuing  course  was  about  to  be  served  when  the  danger  signal 
was  passed  and  the  guests  rather  hurriedly  retired.  It  was  said 
that  more  than  one  of  the  company  suffered  a  sleepless  night 
from  the  dire  effects  of  the  supper.  But  on  the  whole  the  banquet 
was  considered  a  stupendous  success. 


PREMEDITATED  I'OSES 


ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW  49 

EXCHANGES. 


UE,  exeliaiii>e  list  suffers  oonsiderablv  owing  to  the  fact 
that  we  publish  The  Review  but  three  times  a  year. 
More  frequent  periodicals  manage  to  sustain  an  interest 
in  their  appearance  at  certain  times,  and  while  we  are  unable  to 
acknowledge  the  receij^t  of  these  except  on  the  occasions  of  our 
less  frequent  publication,  they  are  nevertheless  greatly  appre- 
ciated and  kept  in  remembrance.  We  trust  that  the  fact  of  our 
appearing  so  seldom  will  not  be  misconstrued  into  indifference 
by  the  sister  magazines. 

The  Shucis  of  Union  College,  Schenectady,  is  a  charming 
little  magazine,  and  one  of  the  best  on  our  list  of  exchanges.  It 
is  beautifully  edited,  neat  and  attractive  both  within  and  with- 
out, of  unusual  literary  interest,  and  rich  in  excellent  humor. 
We  have  borrowed  largely  from  it  for  our   "  crib  "  column. 

The  Calendar,  Buffalo,  is  a  splendid  College  paper  and  im- 
proves steadily.  Their  reading  matter  is  much  above  the  ordi- 
nary, their  cuts  interesting  and  well-printed,  and  their  jokes 
most  entertaining. 

Alt-Heidelberg  is  an  interesting  little  periodical  issued  by 
the  students  of  Heidelberg  College.  Its  somewhat  brief  articles 
are  most  entertaining,  but  make  one  wish  for  more.  We  notice 
with  pleasure  the  frequent  mention  of  two  old  S.  A.  C.  boys, 
Eric  and  Gerald  Grant.  The  excellent  poem  on  "  Friends  "  is 
taken  from  this  welcome  little  exchange. 

College  Echoes,  from  Tientsin,  China.  This  is  a  very  inter- 
esting monthly,  giving  the  reader  many  glimpses  of  college  life 
in  China.  We  hope  College  Echoes  will  continue  to  exchange 
with  us. 

Queen  s  University  Journal.  This  journal  is  found  quite 
frequently  on  our  exchange  table.  The  articles,  as  usual,  are 
verv  ffood. 
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The  Iris,  coming  from  Philadelphia,  is  both  interesting  and 
neatly  gotten  njD.  A  few  good  illustrations  would  greatly  im- 
13rove  it. 

Acta  Yictoriana.  This  is  a  very  welcome  paper.  It  is  per- 
haps the  best  magazine  we  have  on  the  exchange  list. 

The  Varsity,  of  Toronto,  is  the  only  weekly  we  receive.  It 
is  always  interesting,  and  we  are  always  glad  to  get  it. 

The  Exchange  Editor  wishes  to  acknowledge  with  thanks  the 
following  exchanges:  The  Record,  Trinity  College  School,  Port 
Hope;  the  McMaster  University  Monthly,  Toronto;  the  Toronto 
University  Monthly,  Toronto;  Lux  Columhinia,  ^NTew  West- 
minster, B.C.;  the  Lihrairie  from  Paris,  France. 

H.    D.    B. 


CRIBBED  FROM  THE  EXCHANGES. 


aYOUISJ'G  Scotch  farmer  lived  at  some  distance  from  his 
bride-elect.      On  the    eventful  day  he    set    off    for  the 
station  betimes,  but  he    met  one  friend    after  another, 
with  the  result  that  he  missed  the  train.     Xaturally  he  was  very 
much  upset,  and  bethought  himself  of  the  telegraph.     This  was 
the  message  he  sent:  ''Don't  marry  till  I  come — Wm." 

Tom  (to  Pat,  who  is  painting  a  barn) — Hey,  Pat,  what  are 
you  painting  so  fast  for  ? 

Pat — Aw,  I  want  to  get  through  before  moi  paint  gives  out. 

"  What  sweet  sounds  come  from  the  water  to-night !" 
"  Yes ;  the  fish  are  probably  running  their  scales." — jSTash- 
ville  American. 

"  They  say  that  monkeys  talk,"  he  said. 
"  Do  you  believe  it's  true  ?" 
She  answered  Avith  a  tired  smile, 
"  Why,  yes,  of  course,  don't  you  ?" 
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Butcher — Come,  John,  be  lively;  break  the  bones  in  Mr. 
Jones'  chops,  and  put  Mr.  Smith's  ribs  in  the  basket  for  him. 

John  (briskly) — All  right,  sir,  just  as  soon  as  I  have  sawed 
off  Mrs.  Murjjhy's  legs. 

Play  a  little  ping-pong 

Have  a  little  chat, 
Make  a  little  chocolate  fudge, 

Then  go  find  your  hat; 
Say  you've  had  a  jolly  time 

As  she  waves  her  fan; 
'Now,  isn't  that  exciting  sport 

To  tempt 'a  healthy  man? 

Teacher — With  what  part  of  the  bodv  does  the  bee  buzz, 
Willie  ? 

Willie — With  its  buzzum. 

"  I  will  go  down  the  chimney  first,  if  you  don't  mind,"  said 
the  polite  chimney  sweep,  "Oh,  certainly,  soot  yourself,"  re- 
plied his  equally  courteous  assistant. 

Queen  of  Spain — Moi  Graeia !  The  baby  has  the  stomach- 
ache. 

Court  Chamberlain — Woo !  Woo !  Send  for  the  Secretary  of 
the  Interior. 


ISTicholaus — "  About  how  long  can  a  goose  stand  on  one  leg  ?" 
Teacher — "  Trv  it  and  see." 


The  Parson  (meeting  Johnny,  who  is  just  returning  from  a 
bath) — Johnny,  can  you  tell  me  where  little  boys  who  bathe  on 
Sundays  go  to? 

Johnny — Yes,  sir,  come  along  with  me  and  I'll  show  you. 

In  our  cistern  little  Willie 
Pushed  his  little  sister  Lilly, 
Father  couldn't  find  his  daughter, 
Now  we  sterilize  our  water. — Ex. 


52  ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

"Just  look  at  that  sign:  'Dental  Parlors';  isn't  it  absurd  to 
call  a  dental  room    a  parlor?" 

"  It  is  probably  the  painter's  mistake.  He  meant  drawing- 
room  !" 

Jenks — ^^\^hen  is  your  son  coming  home  from  college  ? 
Jones — In  about  six  months,  I  guess.     He's  been  away  six 
months,  and  writes  that  he's  half-back  now." 

Willie,  with  a  thirst  for  gore, 

Xailed  the  baby  to  the  door. 

Mother  said,  in  accents  faint, 

"  Willie,  don't,  you'll  muss  the  paint !" — Widow. 

Stranger — Do  you  know  a  man  around  here  with  one  leg 
named  Jones  ? 

Smart  Freshman — What's  the  other  leg  named? 

Said  Pat,  when  the  time  whistle  ble^v^, 
"  It's  twinty-two  minutes  to  two. 

It  should  toot  at  two-thirty; 

Be  jabers!  'tis  dirty, 
To  toot  it  at  two-two  to  two." 

Teacher — Yes,  Mary  succeeded  Edward  the  VII.     i*Tow  can 
you  tell  me  who  came  after  Mary  ? 
Junior — Her  little  lamb. 

Exam,  question — What  is  Algebra  ? 

Ereshmans  answer — It's  a  striped  animal  found  only  in  zoos 
and  circuses. 

ANOTHER    CHIXESE    COMPLAINT. 

The  following  letter  has  been  received  by  the  ^Yitness,  re- 
garding the  water  rates,  and  speaks  for  itself: 

The  City  want  Chinese  laundry  pay  three  dollars  for  water 
metre  Why  this  City  want  Chinese  laundry  pay  that  But  the 
City  say  those  Chinese  used  Great  many  water  is  put  it  that 
metre  in  laundry  This  not  Chinese  for  is  the  Citv  do  it  Before 
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the  Citv  no  put  it  the  water  metre  in  laundry  the  Chinese  not  pay 
that  Tvatertax  this  City  Think  he  will  pay  it  Those  Chinese  had 
thirteen  dollars  lived  it  the  City  that  money  no  interest  it  who 
Can  to  lend  money  so  it  what  for  the  city  to  want  Chinese  pay 
three  dollars  each  year  for  rent  water  metre  for  annual  want  pay 
that  is  unjust  The  City  is  seems  compel  Chinese  it  so. 

325  Prince  Arthur  Street.  Chaklie  Sing. 

Same  old  class,  in  the  same  old  school, 
Same  old  lessons,  same  old  rule, 
Same  old  excuses,  same  old  bluffs. 
Same  old  formula,   same  old  cuffs, 
Same  old  cramming  to  get  thro', 
Same  old  '*  Exams  "' — nothing  new. 

Illustrative  of  "  that  troublesome  Henglish  haitch  "  an  Ameri- 
can traveler  relates  the  following : 

Once  I  dined  with  an  English  farmer.  We  had  ham — very 
delicious  baked  ham.  The  farmer's  son  soon  finished  his  portion 
and  passed  his  plate  again. 

'*  More  'am,  father,''  he  said. 

The  farmer  frowned. 

"  Don't  say  'am,  son.     Say  'am." 

"  I  did  say  'am,"  the  lad  protested  in  an  injured  tone. 

"  You  said  'am,"  cried  the  father  fiercely.  '"  'Am's  what  it 
should  be.     'Am,  not  'am." 

In  the  middle  of  the  squabble  the  farmer's  wife  turned  to  me 
and,  with  a  deprecatory  little  laugh,  explained : 

"  They  both  think  they're  sayin'  'am,  sir." 

AT    T>EAST    XOT    PEOFAXE. 

A  decided  brunette,  by  name  Pickens, 
Was  arrested  for  stealing  some  chickens. 

When  they  asked  her  to  swear, 

She  replied  debonnaire: 
"  I  onlv  know  '  deuce,'  'darn,'  and  '  dickens.'  " 
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Skits. 


m 


R.  T. — Was  that  you  that  made  that  noise,  Galbraith  ? 
Galbraith — Xo,  sir! 
"V'        Mr.  T. — Well,  all  right;  I'll  take  your  word  for  it;  but 
don't  do  it  ao:ain. 


Shook  (as  he  sights  a  goat) — "Hey  there,  kid!" 

The  great  question  at  present  is,  Are  we  all  crazy,  and  is  this 
a  lunatic  asylum  ? 

Oh,  joy !  Ainslie  has    returned  to  our  bosom,  and    we  once 
more  see  his  smiling  face  on  the  flat. 

Master — Giye  the  definition  of  friend. 
Boy — The  other  fellow,  sir. 

Waterous  became  quite  a  doctor  when  he  was  in  the  sick-room. 

Who's  captain  of  the  thirds,  Macpherson  or  Kemp  ? 

What  do  you  think  of  Birdie  Crowe's  "  Merry  Widow  "  hair 

cut? 

We  notice  that  Dutch  Bollard  has    gone  into  short    trousers 
again. 

Mr.  MacK.  (in  history  period  in  Y.A.) — ^Where  did  England 
get  her  tea  from  ? 

Gordon — Sir  Thomas  Lipton,  sir. 

Hertzburg  (to  master) — How  many  molecules  in  a  drop  of 
water  ? 

Master — Now,  boys,  all  together.  What  makes  the  grass  grow 
green  in  Texas? 

Chorus — Mineral  water. 
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Bell  and  Smith  I.  will  have  to  stop  using  such  a  menacing 
attitude  towards  one  of  the  masters. 

Crowe  to  Koss — Going  to  the  children's  dance,  Ike? 

Master — How  is  it  these  lights  are  out  in  here  before  10 
o'clock  ? 

Boj — Sir,  Davison  had  a  headache  and  wanted  to  get  to  sleep. 

Master — The  idea  of  doing  such  a  thing  without  consulting 
me. 

Cameron — The  canny  Scotchman. 

Master — The  principles  of  Archimedes  states. 

Master  (opening  door  at  11  o'clock) — Did  I  hear  the  sound 
of  a  flute  in  here  ? 

Smith  I.— Oh,  Dingle. 

Bell  II.— Oh,  pretty  Sydney! 

We  wonder  if  Waterous  got  enough  cake  after  the  cross- 
country run. 

Hastings  I. — Yes,  I  met  the  leading  lady  do^vn  at  the  King 
Edward,  and  we  had  a  champagne  supper. 

Hastings  I.— The  first  team  was  a  very  good  team,  and  T 
played  on  it. 

Master  (to  Bell) — I  am  going  to  make  an  example  of  you 
this  term. 

Bell   (afterwards) — The  same  old  story. 

Ikey  Ross  (in  his  sleep  after  riding  Mr.  Taylor's  horse)  — 
"  Ho,  varlets,  bring  hither  my  fiery  steed !" 

Mowat — B-r-r-r!  Look  out,  I'm  a  tough  guy! 

Burk — Come  on  children,  all  off  for  the  peanut  gallery. 
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:  Riittei-:  (to  Bicknell) — Sliall  I  invite  her  to  the  dance — she 
is  only  thirteen? 

Kilmer  (in  his  sleep) — Oh,  that  I  were  with  thee,  sweet, 
white-haired  Queen!" 

New  Boy — Here  comes  Clinker. 

Other  Boy — You  are  mistaken;  it  is  Burk;  he  hasn't  shaved 
to-day.' 

Waterous — O,  gee,  I  wish  he  would  say  that  to  me. 

Christie  was  unable  to  bear  up  under  the  fearful  persecution 
of  Rutter,     He  was  compelled  to  become  a  day-boy. 

Paisley  (coming  into  room  22  just  after  it  has  been  papered) 
— Looks  like  a  put  up  job  to  me. 

Gordon  (to  Galbraith  on  Rugby  field) — Are  you  coming  out 
to-day,  Jack  ? 

Galbraith — Can't,  I'm  all  in. 

Bicknell  (almost  tearfully) — It  will  soon  be  time  for  me  to 
ptit  on  a  clean  shirt. 

Mordecai  (on  his  return  to  College) — Oh,  how  glad  I  am  to 
be  back  to  all  the  loving  faces  I  left  behind  me. 

Cricket  has  become  quite  a  popular  game  in  upper  study. 

Dutch   (at  7.45  a.m.) — Gee,  where  are  my  hair  brushes? 
Foster — You  left  them  in  the  bell-boy's  room  on  the  day  of 
the  first  team  picture. 

Davison  II.  (to  boys  in  room) — I  knew  the  Tigers  would 
win.     (Reggie  lost  50c.  on  Saturday  afternoon). 

Wright  I.  (to  Foster) — Before  first  team  colors  were  granted 
— I  guess  I  ought  to  get  my  colors  as  T  am  a  good  friend  of 
Dutch's. 
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Wright — It  was  a  great  lacrosse  team ;  the  best  players  in 
Westminster,  and  I  made  the  team  quite  easily. 

Eundle — The  reformed  boy. 

Bell  II. — I  used  to  use  my  wart  for  a  collar  button,  but  now 
I  use  it  for  a  coat  hanger. 

Foster — I  couldn't  love  her  so.  She  was  my  next  door 
neighbor. 

Who  likes  turkey? 

New  Boy  (to  McKinley) — Did  you  make  the  Stanley  Cup 
team? 

McKinley — Sorry  to  say,  I  was  only  spare. 

Eric  to  Mordecai — I  will  chastise  you  until  you  are  blue  in 
the  face. 

Mordecai — If  I  thought  you  meant  that  I  would  make  you 
apologize.     Eh ! 

Matheson  (to  Davison  I.) — Pooh,  poohy  on  you. 
Davison — Thanks,  Mat,  I  have  washed. 

The  fair  waves  flew,  the  curls  they  grew, 
The  hair  was  singed  behind — 
The  first  hair  cut  that  Pedley  got 
Since  eighteen  ninety-nine. 

Lady,  (on  seeing  Paisley  wearing  a  first  team  cap) — How  is 
it  that  Paisley's  hair  is  bleached  around  the  edges  ?" 

Dutch  (finding  a  snake  in  his  bed) — I  wonder  if  it  is  a 
garter. 

Gordon — Get  wise  to  my  Broadway  hair  cut. 

Bowman  II.  (raving) — Oh!  sweet  Veranut  Callin,  any  old 
time  at  all. 
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Master — Isow,  in  reference  to  a  floating  body;  take  a  beer 
bottle- 
Chorus — Take  it  away;  nothing  like  that  in  our  family. 

Master  (to  McLennan) — What  is  an  angle? 
McLennan — An  angle  is  a  three-cornered  square. 

Mordecai  (after  having  eaten  everything  in  sight) — Say,  fel- 
lows, I  think  I  will  tear  into  a  geography  and  eat  the  Sandwich 
Islands. 

Cameron  I.  (to  Mr.  M.) — Are  you  on  duty,  sir? 
Mr.  M. — No,  but  I  will  make  it  my  business  to  be. 

Mr.  S.   (to  boys) — Get  to  your  kennels. 

Master  (to  Wilson  I.) — Did  you  speak,  Wilson? 
Wilson — No,  sir;  it  was  the  draught  blowing  my  ears  around 
my  head. 

Mr.  S.  (to  boys) — Do  you  wish  to  go  to  the  bath-room?  Tf 
so,  follow  me. 

Rundell — Put  up  your  dukes ;  hit  yer  a  poke  in  de  face. 

Thomson  III.   (asleep) — No,  thanks;  I  don't  care  for  fruit. 

Room  29 — House  of  Refuge. 

Why  was  Room  27  out  of  bounds  ? 

Hastings  I.  (going  into  room  after  lights) — Give  me  a  match 
to  seal  a  letter. 

Paisley  (in  grammar  class,  giving  principal  parts  of 
"bring") —  Bring,  brang,  brung. 

Gooderham  I.  was  very  much  excited  about  the  "  skits."  He 
even  went  so  far  as  to  offer  his  room-mates  a  treat  at  the  theatre 
if  they  would  tell  him  what  had  been  handed  in  about  him. 
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Mr.  S.   (in  chemistry  class) — Let  x  represent  what  it  isn't. 

The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strained — nor  is  the  College  milk 

Kilmer  (meeting  Acton  in  the  corridor) — "  Oh !  What  a  like- 
ness, and  yet  such  difference ! 

Boy  (to  master) — Sir,  do  you  know  what  you  look  like? 
Master  (after  some  hesitation) — No. 
Boy — A  cheese  wafer. 

A  friend  of  everyone, 

But  better  still,  herself. — Mordecai. 

"  But  still  the  wonder  grew,  that  one  small  head  could  carry 
all  he  knew." — Lunan. 

**  Fair-haired,  azure-eyed,   with  delicate   Saxon  complexion, 
Having  the  dew  of  liis  youth  and  the  beauty  thereof." 

— Davison  T. 

^'  His  stride  betokens  a  learned  man." — Kilmer. 

"  I'm  not    without   suspicion    that  I  have    an    undeveloped 
faculty  of  music  within  me." — Shook. 

"  Thy  hair  is  wonderfully  and  fearfully  arranged." — Dingle. 

"  Built  like  a  mosquito,  long  and  thin." — Lightburne. 

"  Well,  yes,  a  queer  chap.  I'll  admit ; 
But  my,  how  he  could  fiddle !" — Evans. 

McKinley — All  good  boys  love  their  sisters, 
But  I  so  good  have  grown. 
That  I  love  other  boys'  sisters 
Far  better  than  my  own. 

"His  chin  is  but  enriched  with  but  one  appearing  hair." 

— Wiison  III. 


60  ST.     ANDREW'S     COLLEGE     REVIEW 

"  One  vast  substantial  smile." — Higginbotham, 

Mr.  J. — Hanna,  aren't  you  playing  Rugby?     What  are  you 
doing  then  ? 

Hanna  (confusedly) — Sir,  I  am  on  the  lunch  list. 

Hastings  I.,  the  sentimentalist, 

Mr.  J.   (to  Whitney,  half  an  liour  after  June  cross  country 
run) — Whitney,  you  ran  well. 

Whit — Please,  sir,  what  was  my  time  ? 

Mr.  J. — About  19  1-2  min.     You  beat  your  uncle. 

Whit. — Please,  sir.  isn't  uncle  in  yet. 

Rolph  III.    (in    class) — "  Sir,  my  little    finger    looks    bow- 
legged." 

Thomson  II. — Would  he  were  fatter. 

Wright  V.A. — Then  he  will   talk — good  gods,   how  he  will 
talk ! 

Matheson — For  ladies'  love  unfit. 

Paisley — This  fellow  is  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool. 

SO'Sl-E    OF    ST.    ANDREW^S    CELEBRITIES. 

Phenomena — Doolittle. 

The  Man  who  knows — Wright. 

The  Dancing  Master  (He  dance?  while  he  talks) — Isaacs. 

The  Football  Player— Oliver. 

The  Financier — Crowe. 

The  Leader  of  the  Chosen — Dingle. 

The  Flirt — ^]\Iatheson. 

The  Masher — ^Waterous. 

The  Prince  of  Pygmies — Whitney. 

The  Hard  ^ut — Gooderham  I. 

First  Boy — How  do  you  know? 
Second  Boy — The  nurse  told  me. 

Eric  Abendana  (at  U.C.C.  game) — Aw,  poke  him  one,  Eh? 
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I   rWIT'C    ATHLETIC  GOOD 

L^\J  V  11^    W  SPECIALISTS 


Spalding  Championship  Hockey  Sticks 


ISED  BY  ALL  CHAMPIONS 


"  Mic-Mac  "  and 
"Rex'*  Sticks 

Love's  Hand- 
made Sticks 

Lunn's  Skates 

Love's  Aluminum- 
Top  Skates 

Automobile  Skates 

Starr  Skates 

Spalding's 
Boxing  Gloves 


Striking  Bags 
Etc. 

Call  and  see  the  new 

St.  Andrew's 
Seal    Pennants 

with  the  othcial  col- 
lege seal.  It's  the 
newest  and  most 
popular  college  flag 
in  use.  Used  by  all 
American  colleges. 


We  are  Agents  for 

Spalding's    Athletic    Goods 


STUDENTS 


Buy  your  Athletic  Goods  at  an  Athletic 
Goods  Store.  We  are  the  only  strictly  ath- 
letic goods  store  in  Canada.  WE  do  NOT 
carry  sporting  goods  as  a  side  line,  but  devote 
all  our  time  and  attention  to  athletic  goods, 
and  therefore  are  better  able  to  cater  to  the 
wants  of  our  patrons.  Our  salesmen  ate  all 
experienced  athletes,  some  of  them  authori 
ties  on  athletics,  and  are  consequently  able 
to  render  valuable  assistance  and  advice  to 
customers  in  making  suitable  selec  ions.  Are 
these  not  good  reasons  why  you  should  pat- 
ronize HARRY  H  LOVE  «r  CO.? 
Greatest  variety,  largest  assortment,  practical 
advice,  intelligent  selection.  Send  for  our 
new   illustrated  catalogue. 

LOVE'S   PENNANTS 

are  used  by  all  Colleges 


Tube  Skates 

Hockey  Boots 

Shin  Guards 

Gloves,    Pucks 

Knee  Pads 

Toboggans 

Snowshocs 

Mocassins 

Skis,  etc.,  etc. 

Spalding's 
Exercisers  and 


Gymnasium 
Apparatus 

Gymnasium 

Jerseys,  Knickers, 

Shoes,  etc. 

St,  Andrew's 

Sweaters 

Stockings 

Toques,    etc. 

Send  for  1908 
Illustrated  Catalogue. 


HARRY  H.  LOVE  &  CO.  189  Vonge  St.,  Toronto 
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Isaacs  (to  Mr.  Macdonald) — You  can't  help  seeing  me,  sir. 
Mr.  Macdonald — Yes,  Isaacs,  unfortunately  such  is  the  case. 

Waterous  (at  the  first  of  the  season) — Oh,  gee,  I  don't  need 
to  turn  out,  I  have  my  colors. 

Waterous  (to  new  color  before  U.C.C.  games) — ^Yait  until 
jou  have  played  on  the  team  as  long  as  I  have,  and  you  won't 
feel  nervous. 

Mordecai — If  anyone  did  a  thing  like  that  to  me  I  would  beat 
his  block  off. 

Some  of  the  new  boys  have  terrible  appetites.  A  few  of  them 
were  not  satisfied  imtil  they  had  devoured  half  a  cake  of  soap. 

We  see  that  Mordecai  has  returned  and  brought  most  of  the 
Jamaican  population  with  him. 

What  a  beautiful  voice  Paisley  has  I 

India-rubber-nose  Evans — We  don't  do  that  at  all  in  China. 

Doug.  Wright — T\Tien  I'm  on  the  First. 

Heard  in  V.A. — Speak  up,  Portia. 

Shylock  Ross  I.   (at  dinner) — Give  me  a  pound  of  flesh. 

A  certain  top  flat  master  seems  to  have  a  terrible  dislike  for 
frogs. 

Doug.  Wright — I  guess  I'll  come  back  next  year  and  coach 
the  firsts. 

Congratulations,  Ike! 

Master — What's  your  name  ? 

Boy — I'm  Lemon,  sir. 

Master — I  know  that,  but  what's  your  name. 
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Wnte  for 
samples  and  measurement  chart 

Broderick&Ca 

OTORON  TO,  C  A  N  AD.^ 


,.;  AREA 


Ont220.508 
Que  341.  756 
H.S.    21.068 
:ir.B.  27  911 
,  Wan:  64.327 
B.C.  370.191 
P.E.i.    2.184 
feSk.  242,332 
t.   251  180 
on.  206.427 
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The  Government  of  Jamaica   ought  to  i^ick  out  the  people 
thej  want  and  send  the  rest  up  to  S.A.C. 

Ross  I.    (in  literature  period) — Please,  sir,  may  I  take  the 
part  of  "  Shylock  ^'  < 

Gooderham  I.   (to  Mr.  Chapman) — Sir,  how  can  I  take  my 
chest  expansion  down  ? 

Ike  Ross — Xow,  when  I'm  a  prefect    — 

.     Wliat's  the  matter  with  Christie  Clark's  hair? 

Mrs.  Williams   (to  Paisley) — Do  you  like  ginger? 

]!^ew  Boy — Say,  boys,  that  master  must  be  terribly  popular. 
Look  at  the  bunch  that  go  up  to  see  him  at  2.45  every  day!" 

Master  (to  Mordeeai) — ^What's  your  name? 
Mordecai — Well,    sir,   my   father   calls   me   Ainslee,   but   you 
can  call  me  anything  you  like ! 

Boy  to  Bollard — Why  don't  you  use  a  safety  razor,  Dutch  ? 

Spokane — Xow,  that's  entirely  beyond  verbal  delineation. 

Bicknell    (after   Rugby   match) — Will    you    gimme     a    wub 
down  ? 

Spoke    (across  Tuck,  to  Shook) — Hi !  Yor  mischerfous  moke. 
Shook — I'll  roun'  up  on  you,  youse  fas'  fop — 

Hume  to  Hewitt — Don't  be  peevish,  here's  your  nickel. 

Wanted — 

An  Hour's  Sleep :  Cheese. 

A  Rival :  Fat  MacKenzie. 

A  Bath :  Mordecai. 

The  Rising-Bell  Muffled :  Mr.  Wilson. 
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Hats  and  Furnishings 


Cluett  Collars 

}i  sizes,  all  styles 
3  for  50c. 

Soft  Bosom 
Shirts 

Cuffs  attached 
$1.50 

Four-in-Hand 
Tics,  50c. 

Hosiery 

Cashmere  and  Fancy 
50c. 

Fancy  Vests 

$3.00  to  $6.00 

Bath  Robes 

$5.00  to  $16.50 


Fop  young'  men  to  Avhom  the  best 
and  smartest  is  none  too  g-ood 


College  Hats 

Soft  shades,  $2.50 

Stiff  Hats,  $2.50  and 

$3.00 

ti'/C  MAKE  SHIRTS  TO  ORDER 


Caps 

Plain,  50c. 

With  St.  Andrew's  crest, 

75c. 


Gloves 

Dent's,  Fowne's  and 

Perrin's  walking, 

$1.00 

Silk  lined, 

$1.50  to  $2.00 

Mufflers, 
Reefers  and 
Square  Silks, 
Bengalines, 
Brocades, 
$1.00  to  $4.50 

Underwear 

(imported) 
$1.50  to  $3.00 


J.  W.  T.  FAIR  WEATHER  &  CO. 

84-80    Yong'e  Street,  Toronto 


The  Royal  Bank  of  Canada 

INCORPORATED  1869 

HEAD  OFFICE        -        -        MONTREAL 


Capital  Authorized          -          -          -  $10,000,000 

Capital  Paid   Up         -         -         -         -  $3,900,000 

Reserve  Fund $4,390,000 

H.  S.  HOLT.  President.     E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-President  and  General  Manager 

TORONTO  BRANCHES: 

10  King  Street  East,    W.  F.  BROCK,  Manager 

Dundas   Street,    Corner  Lynd  Avenue,    H.  J.  BULLEY,  Manager 

Special  attention    given  to  Savings  Bank  Deposits— Interest 
allowed  at  Highest  current  rate 
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Room  23's  motto,  "Death  to  Masters." 

Gooderham  I.  had  his  hand  badlj  lacerated  bj  a  pin,  but  is 
convalescent  now. 

McPherson  I.    (in  his  dreams) — '"  Oh,  that  thou  wert  here, 
darling  Annie ! 

Why  does  Daddj  Burk  side  with  Ross  about  London  now  ? 

"  There  was  she  waitino-  at  the  "gate, 
So  no  wonder  the  Dutchman  flew." 

Question — "What  got  the  hardest  use  in  the  Rugby  season 
Herbie  Allan's  hat. 

Matheson   (after  lights) — Bv  gee!    when    you    ride    seventy 
miles  a  day  — 

Bell  &  Kilmer.  Ltd., 

Expert  rough   house   and   noise  makers, 

23  Upper  Avenue  West. 

Heard  in  the  loAver  school — 
"  I  say,  old  chap,  what's  up  ?" 
"  I  canna  tell  ye." 
"  Aw,  shut  your  faces !" 

Fits  are  coming  into  vogue  again  on  the  lower  flat. 

Heard    (as   Dutch   Bollard   finishes   in   the   cross-country)  — 
''Beat  it,  Dorando!" 

Frith  I.   (five  minutes  after  receiving  his  cross-country  cake) 
— I  never  did  like  cake,  anyway ! 

N^ew  Boy  (on  first  sight  of  Hastings'  "Merry  Widow"  hair 
cut) — I'd  hate  to  walk  across  that  in  my  bare  feet! 

Mr.  R-b-s-n  (in  V.A.) — When  I  say  pencil,  I  mean  pens. 
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*PKone    N.   963 


Taylor     ®.    Co. 

Late  of  770  Yonge  Street 

Painters  and  Decorators 

9     BLOOR    STREET    EAST 

ESriMATEi    GIVEN 


-  BOYS  = 

When  you  want  anything  in  the  line  of  books 
you  can  get  it  at 


The  Book  Room 


We  have  a  large  stock  of  books  in  every  branch  of  literature  and  we  can 
guarantee  satisfaction  as  to  prices. 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Fountain  Pens  of  the  best  makes. 
The  Boston  Safety  Fountain  Pen  is  unique. 

We  have  it  in  a  special  make  called  the  "Doctor  Pen,"  which  is  only  thrcc 
and  one- half  inches  in  length  when  closed,  being  especially  adapted  to 
carry  in  the  lower  vest  pocket.      Call  and  examine  our  stock. 

\X/:n:^*^      l?«.«*^^»      publisher    and    BOOKSELLER 
WlUiam    i5riggS,    29-33  Richmond St.W.,  Toronto 
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Bicknell — I  told  her  I  was  going  to  kiss  her.     Gee,  she  got 
scared ! 

Raymond  I.   (on  being  introduced  to  Mr.  Harris) — Are  you 
a  day  boy  or  a  l^arder  ?         " 

First  Boy — Lend  me  a  suitjcase. 

Second  Boy — You  can  have  mine. 

First  Boy — ^Your's  won't  suit  me. 

Second  Boy — In  that  case  you'd  better  not  take  it. 

''  Hi,  you  dere  kid ! !"  ^ 

Spokane     (receiving    a    letter) — H'm,    a    letter    from    my 
Spokane  wife ! 

Shook  (walking  under  railway  bridge) — Duck,  fellers,  duck. 

Dad  Burke  (at  dinner,  banging  his  fist  wildly  on  the  table) 
—Third!  Third!  Third  I 

Waterous  (after  devouring  three  cross-country  cakes) — I 
wish  my  mouth  was  bigger. 

Ainslee's  latest — ''  AMiat  is  it.     Eh  ?" 

Dingle  Bell  (after  throwing  a  boot  through  the  transom) — 
Oh,  boys,  look,  someone  broke  our  transom  I 

Cecil  Bowman  (gazing  proudly  into  the  mirror  with  his  first 
team  sweater  on) — Xow,  if  every  one  was  as  good-looking  as  T 
am  — I 

Dingle  (with  his  first  team  sweater  on,  to  group  of  admirers) 
— ^ow,  when  I  c-c-come  into  s-s-study,  a-all  you  f-f-fellers 
c-c-clap !     See  ? 

Mr.  Findlay — When  a  boy's  voice  is  changing  it  sounds 
exactly  like  Isaacs  playing  (  ?)   his  flute. 
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Wc  arc  Located  in  the 

North -West 

Residential    Section 

of  the  City 


i 


Phone  J\lorth  1851 


We  have  special  facilities 
for  handling  the  Laundry 
work  of  Residential  Col- 
leges. Our  extensive  ex- 
perience and  success  speaks 
for  itself 


Porllan  LaQnilrg  Go. 

LIMITED 

BRUNSWICK  AVENUE 


t¥¥¥STrr^Tr¥iTrrrirrrrrrrriTry¥iYrirtYirirri^ 


'eurart\ 

Mj^    '  771— r 

Marshmallows 

are  like  all  the  other  tooth- 
some sweets  that  The  Stewart 
Co.  make  —  better  than  you 
have  ever  eaten  before. 

Ask  your  candy  man  for 
Stewart's  Marshmallows  — 
always  fresh. 

AT     ALL     BEST     DEALERS 

THE  STEWART  CO.  Limited,  Toronto 


TELEPHONE   MAIN   1269 


PARK  BROS. 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 


«r<S!r&yj- 


328  YONGE  STREET 

Toronto,        Can 
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Chorus  (as  Levack  enters  Room  24) — ^•Good-bye!" 

Matheson   (looking  pensively  at  Jerry  Xelson's  cow)  — 
Had  I  my  trusty  cayuse  by 
I'd  don  my  spurs, 
Grip  tight  my  quirt, 
After  yon  pesky  beast  I'd  spurt. 


ritish  r^m®'^  l^»^ 

riar  -M— bowman         A— ^i 


lenjies 
Which  is  it  ?         |"^ritish  |"^en  l"^ed 


'riar  -»— bowman         .»— ^ugs 

Mr.  Magee's  Taylor  is  very  Savage. 

Davison  II.    (to  Wright) — It's  a  shame  there  was  so  much 
favoritism  on  the  first  team,  isn't  it,  Doug? 
Both'  together — I  could  have  made  it — if  ? 

Mr.  M —  (to  boys) — Don't  stand  in  the  halls.     It  makes  a 
noise. 

Crawford  (to  Webber) — Say,  Dicky,  hand  us  down  a  cloud, 
will  you  please  ? 

C.    BOWMAX. 

There  is  a  boy  whom  everyone  knows, 
His  name  is  Cecil  Bowman, 
And  every  time  down  town  he  goes 
He's  other  fellows'  clothes  on. 

My  hat  is  gone,  Cecil  has  it  on, 
My  coat  is  on  his  back. 
The  shirt  I  lent  to  him  last  week 
Is  in  his  laundry  sack. 

My  boots  I've  lent,  my  ties  have  went 
In  that  increasing  flow. 
Down  town  he  goes  in  my  best  clothes ; 
Some  day,  perhaps,  lie'll  them  outgrow. 
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H.  A.  liurraij  $c  (En.. 


17  KING  STREET  EAST  EtmUrb 


Ready=to=wear  Clothes 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  high  grade  ready-to-wear  clothing 
for  boys  and  men.  All  the  new  materials  are  here  and 
being  made  by  high  class  men  undei-  our  own  supervision, 
you  are  assured  of  suits  that  will  give  the  best  wear,  and 
our  prices  are  right,  too. 


Come  in  and  give  us  a  trial 


IMMEDIATE    PAYMENT 

Promptness  in   meeting  claims  has  been  for  many  years  a  point   to   which 
the  Confederation  Life  Association  has  given  special  attention. 

It  is  the  invariable  rule  to  pay  a.l  clamis 

IMMEDIATELY 

on  approval  of  proofs  of  death,  thus  placing  ready  money  in  the  hands  of  the 
beneficiary  at  the  time  when  it  is  oft-n  most  needed. 
Since  organization  the  Company  has  paid  over 

$10,000,000.00 

to  policyholders,  and  for  every  $ioo  received  the  Company  has  paid,  or  holds 
for  the  benefit  of  policyholders, 

$103.94 


CONFEDERATION    LIFE 

ASSOCIATION 

W.   H.   BEATTY,  W.  D.  MATTHEWS, \      Vice- 
President.  PREDK.  WYLD  /Presidents. 
W.  C.   MACDONALD,                                                   T.  K.  MACDONaLD. 

Secretary  and  Actuary.  Managing  Director. 

HEAD     OFFICE,        -        -        -        -        TORONTO,    CANADA 
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Chuck  stood  upon  the  football  field, 
The  buck  was  coming  fast. 
Chuck  stepped  aside,  to  save  his  hide, 
And  let  the  buck  go  past. 

Hastings  I. — That's  nothing.     Why,   out  on  the  survey — . 

Old  Boy— Who  told  you  that  ? 

New  Boy — Hastings.  i 

Old  Boy— Oh! 

If  a  train  leaves  Toronto  at  3.45  on  Monday,  and  travels  all 
night,  arriving  at  Hamilton  three  hours  before  it  started,  how 
many  pickled  peppers  did  Peter  Piper  pick  ? 

Answers  should  be  handed  in  to  Matheson. 


Men's 
Spring  Shoes 


It  will  be  well  worth  the  journey  for  any 
man  to  come  to  see  our  Spring  Shoes. 

We've  the  best  of  Shoes — the  sort  of  Shoes 
that  have  made  our  Shoe  business  so  success- 
ful. 

Moderate  priced  Shoes  at  $2.00,  $2.50  or 
$3.00,  or  Shoe  luxury  at  $400,  $4.50  or  $5.00, 
we  are  showing — 

The  Best  Shoes  Made 

We  buy  our  Men's  Shoes  from  Makers 
who  have  a  reputation  for  making  the  best  of 
Men's  Shoes.  We  never  offer  our  trade  un- 
certain Shoes — or  Shoes  we  can  not  guaran- 
tee. 

The  Man  who  has  bought  shoes  here  will 
be  sure  to  come  again. 

The  Man  who  has  never  bought  Shoes 
here  can  learn  something  about  Shoes  if  he 
will  only  step  in  "just  for  a  look." 


J.  Brotherton 

THE  HOME  OP  GOOD  SHOES 

Phone  N.  2092  550  Yongfe  St, 
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Editorials. 


gJWING  mainly  to  the  varying  moods  of  "  Our  Lady  of  the 
^  Snows/'  the  past  term  has  been  singularly  uneventful.  Out- 
door exercises  were  most  uncertain,  and  with  such  a  condition  of 
affairs  without,  one's  temper  is  likely  to  become  equally  so.  One 
afternoon  would  see  the  rinks  smooth  with  ice  and  ringing  with 
the  sound  of  steel;  the  next  would  iind  them  gloriously  adapted 
to  a  prolonged  canoe  trip  or  buried  under  tons  of  "  the  beautiful," 
when  the  task  of  shovelling  snow  kept  many  an  idle  hand  from 
more  mischievous  pursuits. 

ISTow  the  sig-ns  of  spring  are  with  us  and  we  shall  return  after 
the  Easter  vacation  to  enter  upon  the  pleasantest  term  of  the  school 
jear.  Cricket  prospects  are  bright,  and,  doubtless  the  golf  fiends 
are  already  looking  for  the  traces  of  last  year's  mazy  but  very 
delightful  course.  The  verandah  at  the  tuck  will  have  its  full 
quota  of  devotees,  and  the  ice-cream  ladles  will  flourish  as  never 
before. 

It  is  a  genuine  pleasure  to  us  all  to  welcome  Mrs.  Macdonald 
back  after  her  long  and  serious  illness.  She  was  greatly  missed 
at  all  times,  but  especially  at  the  dance,  where  her  kindness,  her 
tireless  energy,  and  her  enthusiasm  count  for  so  much.     We  are 
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glad  indeed  to  see  her  able  once  more  to  take  her  o^vn  special  place 
in  our  midst,  and  her  recent  trial  will  at  least  have  served  to  show 
her  how  firmly  she  is  established  in  the  hearts  of  S.  A.  C.  boys 
both  past  and  present. 


^  WELCOME  message  in  verse  has  come  to  us  from  Heidelberg 
College  in  distant  Germany.  A  friend  known  only  to  us 
by  his  initials  has  sent  us  this  kindly  greeting,  and  the  Review 
certainly  appreciates  this  evidence  of  good  fellowship  on  the  part 
of  a  student  in  a  sister  school.  We  are  not  blessed  with  many 
poets  in  S.  A.  C,  but  we  can  at  least  express  our  gratitude  and 
send  in  return  our  warmest  wishes  for  the  vouno-  author's  welfare. 
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Contributed  Articles. 

FROM    HEIDELBERG    COLLEGE,     GERMANY, 
TO  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,   TORONTO 


ES,  we  got  yonr  message,   eomrades.     As  your  magazine 
came  here, 
English  hearts  with  satisfaction  read  your  words  of  kindly 
cheer. 
Let  these  lines  bring  thanks  and  welcome  from  a  sturdy  British 

band, 
Greetings  from  an  English  college  in  the  German  Yaterland. 

Friends,  we'd  like  to  give  a  hand-shake,  as  our  hearts  beat  high 

with  pride ; 
But  the  land  rolls  out  between  us  and  the  ocean  stretches  wide; 
For  you  sent  a  message  to  us  from  your  land  so  far  away. 
Comrades  of  St.  Andrew's  listen;    we  have  one  for  you  to-day. 

Let  us,  though  so  far  asunder,  still  be  one  in  heart  and  aims. 
Let  us,  both  in  work  and  studies,  yes,  and  in  our  sport  and  games, 
Help  to  rid  the  earth  of  weed-stuif — help  to  till  the  world  with 

flowers. 
You  are  working  in  your  land-plots — we  are  working  here  in  ours. 

Let  a  message  wireless,  soundless,  pass  continually  along. 

Let  your  thoughts  spur  on  our  actions,  let  our  wishes  make  you 

strong. 
Telepathic  science  tells  us  thoughts  ])ass  swift  through  silver  air — 
You  can  help  us,  we  can  help  you — keep  communications  clear. 

As  we  work  and  play  in  earnest  hold  the  right   and  crush  the 

wrong, 
Our   dear   land   shall   tind    beneath    her    a    foundation    firm    and 

strong — 
She  shall  rest  in  peaceful  glory  as  the  west  grows  red  and  bright. 
Saying,  ''  All  is  well  around  us,  for  our  boys  keep  guard  to-night." 

A.  F.  F. 
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BATTLING  LUKE— PUGILIST 


**/^'^EAD!" — Mike  Kennedy,  miner,  rancher  and  drover,  lay 
j£J      back  in  his  chair  with  a  stifled  sob  that  shook  his  great 
frame. 

"  Dead !"  he  muttered.  "  lly  only  brother !"  Then  for  the 
tenth  time  that  day  he  read  the  folloAving  paragraph  from  an 
English  paper : 

"  The  many  friends  of  Mrs.  Kennedy,  widow  of  the  late  John 
Kennedy,  M.P.,  will  be  grieved  to  hear  of  the  death  of  her  young- 
est son,  Leslie,  who,  after  a  long  and  painful  illness,  passed 
quietly  away  at  the  Queen  Alexandra  Hospital  last  night.  De- 
ceased was  a  strong  and  able  young  man  of  twenty-two,  with  every 
prospect  for  a  bright  future.  Some  three  years  ago,  however, 
while  engaged  in  a  friendly  boxing  bout  at  school,  his  adversary, 
one  Luke  Keegan,  hit  him  a  foul  blow  with  such  terrific  force  that 
it  not  only  knocked  out  young  Kennedy  for  the  time  being,  but 
caused  such  ,  complications  to  set  in  as  have  since  proved  fatal. 
Keegan  left  the  school  soon  after  the  bout  and  has  not  been  heard 
of  since.  Kennedy  leaves,  besides  his  mother,  a  brother,  who  is 
at  present  in  Australia." 

Swallowing  the  lump  he  felt  rising  in  his  throat,  Mike  put 
the  paper  in  his  ]3oeket  and  went  out  to  get  some  fresh  air.  Half 
way  down  the  street  he  met  his  chum,  George  Condon. 

"Hullo,  pardi''  shouted  the  latter  when  within  hearing  dis- 
tance, "  heard  the  latest  news  ?  Kid  Corson,  the  Australian  wel- 
terweight, was  knocked  out  last  night  in  the  second  round  by  a 
fellow  named  Luke  Xageek,  who  claims  the  welter  title  of  Ireland. 
But  what's  the  matter,  old  man  f 

"  Matter  enough,"  replied  Mike,  as  he  handed  the  other  the 
paper  and  pointed  to  his  brother's  death  notice. 

Condon  read  the  passage,  giving  vent  to  various  exclamations 
of  surprise  and  sympathy  as  he  did  so.  "  Gee-whiz !  pard,  but 
that  is  hard  luck !"  he  said,  as  he  took  a  last  look  at  the  paper ; 
"  but  see  here  !    spell  Keegan  backwards." 

"  X-A-G-double-E-K,"  spelt  Mike.       "  Well,  what  about  it?" 

"  X-A-G-double-E-K  spells  Xageek,  and  that  is  the  name  of 
the  man  who  thrashed  Corson  I     Savez  V 
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Mike  did  "  savez,"  and  he  said  so,  emphasizing  the  fact  by 
such  language  as  onlv  comes  ready  to  a  rancher. 

"  And  this  Keegan,"  he  finished,  "  after  killing  a  man,  has 
the  hardihood  to  keep  np  fighting  as  a  profession,  instead  of  swear- 
ing off  for  ever ;  he  merely  spells  his  name  backwards  to  hide  his 
identity — the  brute  !'' 

"  It  certainly  doesn't  look  as  if  he  intended  swearing  off, 
either,"  said  Condon.     '*•  Look  at  that  poster." 

Turning,  Mike  saw  on  a  fence  a  large  and  brilliantly  colored 
poster.  At  the  top  was  a  picture  of  what  Mike  thought  was  the 
ugliest  man  he  had  ever  seen — heavy  under  jaw,  short,  bristly  hair 
and  a  big  mouth  minus  four  front  teeth ;  but  it  was  the  nose 
that  attracted  Mike's  attention:  it  was  broken,  and  so  flattened 
as  to  be  almost  on  a  level  with  the  face.  This  was  where  Leslie 
Kennedy  had  left  his  trade-mark  before  he  was  knocked  out. 

Under  the  photograph  the  following  challenge  was  printed  in 
big  red  letters : 

"  Luke  Xageek,  otherwise  known  as  Battling  Luke,  welter- 
weight champion  of  Ireland,  hereby  challenges  any  welterweight 
aspirant — 145  lbs.  ringside — to  a  thirty-five  round  battle  for  the 
title  and  gate  receipts.  If  this  challenge  is  not  accepted  within 
five  days  Luke  Xageek  will  be  declared  welterweight  champion 
of  the  world." 

When  Mike  had  read  this  all  emotions  of  grief  had  left  him ; 
in  its  place  was  a  burning  desire  for  revenge.  Turning  quickly, 
he  grasped  Condon  by  the  hand,  and  said : 

"  George,  challenge  Keegan — or,  as  he  calls  himself,  jSTageek — 
for  me.  Arrange  for  the  fight  to  take  place  in  about  a  month, 
and  if  in  that  time,  with  you  for  trainer  and  Baucher  Bill  for 
sparring  partner,  I  can't  wipe  out  this  usurper  and  murderer,  my 
name  is  not  Michael  Kennedy !" 

Leslie  Kenned  v  would  be  avenged ! 


The  huge  amphitheatre  was  crammed  to  the  doors.  Tier 
above  tier  sat  the  expectant  thousands, — miners,  sailors,  soldiers, 
ranchers,  drovers,  business  men,  even  women,  had  come  to  see 
the  much  advertised  fight  for  the  welterweight  title  of  the  world. 

Mike  is  first  to  enter  the  ring,  and  as  he  does  so  he  is  greeted 
by  a  round  of  applause  from  the  spectators.     Tall,  muscular  and 
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handsome,  as  he  stripped  for  action  he  drew  forth  many  exclama- 
tions of  admiration. 

JSTow,  amidst  cheers  from  his  supporters,  to  whom  he  jauntily 
waves  his  hand,  Luke  Keegan  takes  his  place  in  the  opposite 
corner.  Unlike  Mike,  he  is  short,  though  sturdily  built,  and  as 
his  seconds  take  off  his  dressing-go^vn,  the  muscles  of  his  chest 
and  arms  show  out  like  ropes. 

Suddenly  there  is  a  commotion  in  the  crowd,  and  the  referee, 
looking  very  important,  climbs  into  the  ring,  and  grasping  a  mega- 
phone addresses  the  audience. 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — This  fight  is  for  the  welterweight 
title  of  the  world  and  the  gate  receipts.  In  this  corner,  Luke 
Nageek,  of  Cork,  Ireland.  In  this.  Jack  Jordan  "- — this  was  the 
name  Mike  had  assumed. — "  These  men  will  spar  thirty-five  three- 
minute  rounds.  Marquis  of  Queeusbury  rules.  If  in  that  time 
no  knock-out  has  been  secured,  a  decision  will  be  given  on  points. 
Time !" 

"Lead  for  the  jaw  and  stomach,"  whispered  Condon  as  Mike 
stepped  to  the  centre  of  the  ring — and  the  mill  had  begun. 

Swinging  and  hooking  with  terrible  force  for  the  jaw, 
Keegan  kept  up  a  pitiless  rain  of  blows  on  poor  Mike, 
who  was  completely  taken  off  his  feet  by  the  suddenness  of  the 
attack.  However,  after  receiving  a  sharp  tap  on  the  ear,  he 
found  himself  again,  and  got  in  several  smashing  blows  on  his 
adversarj^'s  disfigured  face. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  him  ?"  said  Keegan's  second  in  the 
one-minute  interval  between  the  rounds. 

"Hits  rather  harder  than  I  expected,"  was  the  reply;  "but 
I'll  put  him  out  in  the  next  two  rounds — a  cinch." 

But  Mike  was  not  put  out  in  the  next  two  rounds,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  sixth  he  was  gratified  by  seeing  a  thin  stream  of  blood 
issuing  from  his  oppiment's  repulsive  mouth. 

In  the  seventh  round  the  Battler  had  the  advantage,  as  he 
succeeded  in  closing  Mike's  right  eye;  he  retaliated,  however,  in 
the  ninth,  by  sending  Keegan  to  the  ground  with  a  cross-counter 
to  the  jaw;   but  he  was  up  at  the  count  of  six  and  at  it  again. 

The  Battler  was  now  visibly  tiring.  Mike's  well-delivered 
body  blows  were  having  effect,  and  at  the  beginning  of  the  fif- 
teenth round  he  took  the  offensive ;   he  now  had  Keegan  almost  in 
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the  ropes,  when  crack !  Mike  saw  a  huge  star  and  was  lying 
stretched  on  the  floor  of  the  ring, 

"^  One,  two,  three,  four,"  counted  the  timekeeper.  Mike 
opened  his  eyes  and  saw  Condon  wringing  his  hands.  He  clam- 
bered to  his  feet;  he  hit  out  blindly,  but  in  twenty  seconds  was 
down  again.  As  he  fell,  however,  the  gong  sounded  as  music  in 
his  ears,  otherwise  he  would  have  been  knocked  out. 

In  the  interval  Mike's  seconds  worked  with  frantic  efforts  to 
put  their  man  into  shape  again. 

"  He  fooled  you  that  time,  but  keep  away  from  him,"  im- 
pressed Condon  as  he  pushed  Mike  into  the  ring.  By  superb 
defence  work  ]\Iike  managed  to  keep  out  of  harm's  way  through 
the  round,  and  he  returned  to  his  corner  much  stronger  than  he 
had  left  it. 

In  the  twentieth  Mike  again  assumed  the  offensive,  though 
much  more  cautiously  than  before.  His  pluck  and  gameness 
through  adversity  had  won  him  the  sympathy  of  the  crowd,  and 
there  were  many  shouts  of  "  Kill  the  Irish !"  "  Two  to  one  on  the 
young  'un!"  etc.  As  Mike  entered  the  ring  for  the  twenty-fifth, 
Condon  played  his  best  card :    he  whispered : 

"  He  killed  your  brother,  get  after  him !" 

Instantly  Mike  was  imbued  with  new  strength,  and  the  old 
desire  for  revenge  returned.  Stepping  quickly  up  to  the  cham- 
pion, he  came  on  guard  leaving  his  face  entirely  unprotected. 
Keegan  saw  the  opening  and  hit  with  all  his  remaining  strength, 
but  the  blow  never  reached  its  mark,  for  Mike,  ducking  quickly 
under  the  oncoming  arm,  brought  from  his  stooped  position  such 
an  upper-cut  that  no  flesh  and  blood  could  withstand.  Squarely 
it  took  Keegan  on  the  chin,  and  with  a  groan  the  champion  fell, 
striking  his  head  heavily  on  the  floor  of  the  ring  as  he  did  so. 

"  Eight,  nine,  ten,"  counted  the  timekeeper — it  was  all  over. 

Mike  was  vaguely  conscious  of  the  crowd  cheering  itself  hoarse, 
of  Condon  embracing  him,  and  of  the  referee  proclaiming  him 
welterweight  champion  of  the  world,  but  what  at  that  moment 
appealed  to  him  most  were  the  words  of  the  doctor: 

"  You  hit  him  pretty  hard  that  time,  young  man;  his  jaw  is 
broken,  and  if  I  know  anything  about  surgery  his  skull  is  frac- 
tured." 

Thus  ended  the  fighting  career  of  Battling  Luke, — and  Leslie 
Kennedy  was  avenged.  H.  P.  MacKeen. 
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THE  FAIR  PRETENDER 


**  T/5)   EEP  back,  vou  dogs!    Back!    I  say."   The  Count  touched 
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his  sword  significantly.  ""  I  put  little  value  on 
my  own  life  at  present,  and  the  first  one  to 
enter  here  dies !  "  His  words  almost  choked  him. 
"  Who  are  you,  anyw^ay,  who  dare  to  lay  aside  a  statute 
of  this  nation  ?  A  tradition  !  What  would  your  fore- 
fathers say,  could  they  see  you  now  ?  What  would  they  say  to  see 
their  sons  turned  into  a  wild  blood-thirsty  mob  like  this  ?  Trulj^ 
they  will  even  now  turn  over  in  their  graves !  Do  you  not  know 
that  it  is  a  most  sacred  rite  of  our  race  which  you  are  violating  ?' 
Have  you  no  respect  for  the  word  ^King'  ?  Does  he  not  rule  by 
divine  and  legal  right,  even  as  his  ancestors  have  done  for  gen- 
erations before  him  ?  Think  twioie  before  you  go  any 
further !  Back !  you  wretch,  before  I  slit  your  nose  with  my 
sword.  Ay,  say  what  you  will,  but  don't  let  your  face  come  too 
near  my  foot,  I  warn  you!" 

And  the  Count  stormed. 

"  Who  was  this  '  Patricia  de  Beaumont '  who  laid  claim  to 
the  cro^^^l,  and  had  already  won  a  third  of  the  people  to  her 
cause  ?"  Some  old  woman  he  adjudged  her  to  be,  with  an  excep- 
tional gift  of  speech  and  extensive  knowledge  of  the  grievances- 
of  the  people,  imagining  herself  stirred  by  some  such  feeling  as- 
moved   Joan   d'Arc. 

Before  him  the  mob  was  still  increasing,  yet  determined  as  the 
upturned  faces  were,  there  was  something  ominous  in  the  way 
they  held  back.     They  must  be  waiting  for  aid ! 

What  would  happen  when  this  aid  did  come  ?  Surely  discre- 
tion were  the  better  part  of  valor  here.  Were  it  not  safer  to  get 
the  king  away  ?  But  how  ?  The  Count  smiled  grimly  as  he 
looked  around. 

Suddenly  he  withdrew  from  his  place  on  the  wall,  and  enter- 
ing the  palace,  quickly  made  his  way  into  the  presence  of  the 
King. 

"  Your  Majesty,"  said  he,  "  their  numbers  are  still  increasing, 
and  although  they  have  not  yet  attempted  to  force  the  gate,  T 
am  afraid  that  the  few  at  our  disposal  will  not  be  sufficient  to 
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resist  the  attack  when  it  does  come."  He  looked  enqiiiringlj 
at  the  King. 

The  man  before  him  smiled,  "l^ay,  do  not  stop,  Count,  for 
ten  years  you  have  been  my  backbone,  and  the  hero  of  our  people ; 
they  would  not  likely  kill  you,  I  know,  but  for  me,  ah!"  and  he 
made  a  gesture  with  his  hands :  "'  I  am  afraid  I  am  doomed  'to 
pay  for  my  own  selfishness.  But  away  with  such  thoughts.  I 
am  not  afraid  to  die,  but  rather  prepared  to  bring  the  dearest 
price  possible.  Therefore,  my  dear  friend,  if  you  have  a  plan, — 
and  I  can  see  you  have, — we  will  listen." 

Ten  minutes  later  the  Count  appeared  in  front  of  the  palace 
in  the  full  dress  uniform  of  the  guards,  mounted  on  a  magnificent 
grey  steed.  The  gates  were  thrown  open,  and  as  the  mob,  with 
a  cry,  drew  back,  waiting  for  the  expected  blow,  which  did  nut  fall, 
the  Count  jumped  forward,  and  filled  up  the  gateway  with  the 
length  of  his  horse :  at  the  same  moment  he  drew  his  sword,  and 
with  a  pistol  in  his  left  hand,  bending  over  he  waited  for  them 
to   come  on. 

The  crowd  was  non-plussed ;  they  now  either  had  to  turn  their 
hands  against  the  one  man  in  the  kingdom  they  would  least 
choose  to,  or  put  a  check  on  the  spirit  of  the  revolt,  by  showing 
hesitation. 

Without  leaders,  however,  the  feeling  of  the  crowd  held  sway, 
and  retiring  a  bit  they  brandished  their  weapons  in  defiance. 

Suddenly  a  clatter  was  heard  inside  the  court,  and  a  small 
company  galloped  into  view.  In  front  were  six  Uhlan  lancers, 
swords  dra^^^l  and  pistols  in  hand.  Behind  these  the  people 
recognized  with  a  great  shout  their  King! 

Another  General  kept  up  with  him  at  his  left,  and  as  they 
came  up  the  Count  fell  in  on  the  King's  right.  Six  more  lancers 
brought  up  the  rear. 

For  fifty  yards  the  gallant  little  band  ploughed  their  way, 
and  it  seemed  almost  as  if  they  would  get  through  that  seething 
mass,  until  a  shout  went  up  from  half  a  dozen  throats  which  was 
soon  echoed  by  the  rest,  "  Beaumont !" 

With  renewed  vigor  the  rebels  came  back  to  the  attack  and 
before  long,  after  two  or  three  were  slain,  they  had  overpowered 
the  little  company,  and  were  escorting  the  King  and  the  Count  to 
the  court  house ;  their  arms  tied  behind  their  Inieks  and  looking 
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in  a  deplorable  condition  as  blood  streamed  from  wounds  in  their 
arms  and  legs. 

They  were  led  into  a  large  hall,  which  was  used  in  peaceful 
times  for  the  dispension  of  justice.  Before  a  long  table  in  the 
centre  several  stern-faced  men  were  busv  writing;  while  al  one 
end,  in  the  chair  usually  occupied  by  the  chief  magistrate  Avas 
seated  a  woman. 

Contrary  to  the  Connt's  expectations,  this  woman  was  every 
inch  a  (^ueen  I  Beautiful  and  royal  she  looked,  and  the  poor 
figure  of  the  Iving,  miserable  and  shaking  as  he  was,  seemed  even 
to  decrease  in  size  "at  her  glance. 

Different,  however,  was  her  effect  on  the  Count.  He  blinked  his 
eyes  as  if  to  make  sure  his  sight  had  not  been  impaired,  then 
after  another  glance,  he  bowed  his  head  and  waited  for  her  to 
speak. 

However,  he  was  momentarily  disappointed ;  a  stern-faced 
man  arose  and  in  a  loud  and  clear  voice  began  to  read  a  some- 
what lengthy  dixniment,  during  Avhich  murmurs  of  assent  were 
heard  from  all  jiarts  of  the  crowded  room,  then,  in  conclusion, 
as  he  called  for  the  death  sentence  on  the  two  before  him,  the  room 
and  court-yard  about  were  filled  Avith  one  dense  u]^roar.  Many 
cries  of  ''Death  I  Death  I  Death'."'  being  heard  above  the  rest. 
It  was  reneA\'ed  when  the  same  man  presented  at  the  foot  of  the 
throne  the  death  warrants  for  their  leader's  signature. 

At  that  instant  the  Count  t-ook  a  step  forward,  his  eyes  open. 
wide,  and  straightening  himself  up,  made  a  gesture  as  if  he  wished 
to  speak.  Suddenly  a  cry — a  different  kind  now — went  up  out- 
side ;  all  were  on  their  feet  in  an  instant,  but  seeing  their  leader 
motionless  in  her  chair,  sat  doA\ai  again. 

Kow  the  Count  threw  up  his  head,  and  at  the  same  time  the 
woman  in  the  chair  saw  his  face.  With  an  effort  she  controlled 
herself.  "Count  Bindo,"  said  she,  at  length,  "T  regret  that  you 
are  in  such  an  unfortunate  position  as  this ;  some  years  ago  you 
saved  my  life,  for  which  I  am  very  grateful,  though  I  have  never 
before  had  an  opportunity  of  thanking  you.  Therefore 
life  and  liberty  are  yours:  however,  as  for  your  late  King,  the 
wishes  of  the  people  must  be  obeyed,  he  must  die  I" 

"  ISTot  yet'.''  shouted  the  Count,  ''you  have  reckoned  withrmt 
your  host,"  and  with  a  step  he  was  at  the  King's  side.     "  Behold,"' 
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said  he,  "  Patricia  de  Beaumont, — Monsieur  Latri  I''  and  reaching 
up,  l^efore  those  in  the  room  were  aware  of  his  intentions,  he  had 
pulled  the  'King's'  beard  completely  off,  while  a  sickly  grin  was 
seen  on  the  face  beneath,  a  perfect  puzzle  in  its  mixture  of  feeling. 

What  might  have  happened  wall  never  be  kno^\'n.  The  door 
opened  and  the  King  entered,  while  the  clank  of  steel  behind  be- 
trayed to  those  in  the  room  that  resistance  was  useless. 

Xext  morning,  when  order  was  finally  restored,  the  Kin^ 
called  his  late  impersonator  to  him ; — *'  Well,  Bardoff,"  said  he^ 
"you  have  been  a  very  faithful  servant,  and  risked  your  life  for 
mine ;  I  can  tell  you  it  was  no  easy  matter  for  me  to  get  out  un- 
observed, even  after  you  had  left." 

At  this  moment  the  Count  came  up ;  ''Your  Majesty,"  he  be- 
gan.  *''T  came  to  bog  a  favor  of  you." 

"  'Tis  yours  for  the  asking,  my  dear  Count,  ^ly  debt  to  yoit 
will  never  bo  paid;  were  it  not  for  yo\ir  brain  and  courage,  I 
would  surely  not  be  here  now.     Xame  what  you  wish.  Count." 

"I  beg,  my  liege,  to  ask  the  life  of  one  who  has  turned  hep 
hand  against  you ;  the  life  of  Patricia  de  Beaumont  I" 

"  Ah  I"  answered  the  King,"  that  is  an  extraordinary  request; 
but  my  word  is  given.  She  has  her  liberty,  provided  she  no  move^ 
troubles  herself  and  me  Avith  such  exciting  and  dangerous  sport 
as  this  little  intrigue  has  proven." 

"  Yonv  Majesty,  she  has  already  promised  that,  and — more 
besides, — she  has  promised  to  become  subject  to  so  humble  a  per- 
sonage fls  myself!" 

''What!  Count!  AVell  this  is  a  surprising  tuni  for  affairs  to 
take ;  however,  '  'tis  the  unexpected  that  always  happens,'  "  and 
a  smile  played  about  his  mouth  as  he  remarked:  "  She  evidently 
has  learned  that  the  law  says  no  woman  is  to  rule  in  this  country. 
And,"  seriously,  "Xo  one  less  than  a  Royal  Princess,  certainly^ 
wonld  be  a  fit  wife  for  von.  Count  Bindo."  Lovell.. 
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LADY  RAFFLES 


ESTER  MORGAlsr  stepped  lightly  to  the  edge  of  the  curb 
and  surveyed  the  solemn  gray  stone  front  with  deliberative 
mien.  Beginning  at  the  corner  she  made  a  mental  count 
of  the  tall  houses,  ridiculously,  aggressively  similar  as  regards 
their  air  of  respectability  and  architectural  ugliness. 

"  Seventh  from  the  car-line — it  must  be  the  one !"  With 
quick  determination  she  mounted  the  steps  and  pressed  an  im- 
perative summons  upon  the  worn  electric  button.  A  cautious  peep 
between  the  lowered  blind  revealed  the  fringe  of  a  faded  Bokhara 
and  the  end  of  an  elaborately  carved  settle. 

"  Eunny !  "  Both  hands  were  employed  in  a  prolonged  attack 
upon  the  oifensive  button.  She  started  guiltily  at  an  imaginary 
sound  within,  but  relapsed  into  normal  impatience  at  the  portal's 
implacability.  In  sudden  desperation  she  drew  a  crumpled  letter 
from  her  wrist-bag. 

"  We  have  taken  the  house  furnished  for  three  months,  so  you 
may  come  now  at  any  time.  Everything  is  ready.  It  is  seventh  from 
the  comer,  so  you  can't  make  a  mistake.  Yesterday  was  our 
anniversary,  and  Dick  gave  me  the  dearest  travelling  bag  with 
all  sorts  of  lovely  silver  fittings.  Just  like  him,  wasn't  it  ?  I  am 
longing  to  see  you." 

"  She  must  be,  to  give  me  this  kind  of  reception !  House  closed 
— doors  locked — not  a  soul  within  sight  or  sound.  Ah — I  remem- 
ber !     Sybil  always  puts  the  key  under  the  mat.       Eurel'a !  " 

The  frowns  fled  as  if  by  magic.  Hastily  she  unlocked  the  door 
and  entered  the  cool,  silent  house. 

"ISTot  a  bad  little  place,"  with  a  glance  of  approval  at  the  artis- 
tic(  living  room,  its  sensible  furnishings  and  general  air  of  com- 
fort. It  was  but  a  step  to  the  dining-room  where  the  tired  traveller 
was  greeted  by  the  welcome  sight  of  a  very  substantial  luncheon 
tastefully  displayed  upon  the  polished  board.  ''Dear  Sybil — 
always  so  thoughtful!     And  I  am  himgry,  sister  mine!" 

The  crisp  lettiice,  thin  bread  and  butter,  luscious  berries  and 
pitcher  of  cool,  rich  milk  satisfied  all  inner  cravings  and,  throw- 
ing her  serviette  aside.  Miss  Morgan  began  a  tour  of  her  sister's 
rented  domicile.     The  rooms  were  not  larse  but  comfortable  in 
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the  extreme.     A  decided  air  of  masculinity  pervaded  most  of  the 
chambers,  and  a  heavy  odor  of  tobacco  emanated  from  all. 

;  "This  must  be  Sybil's  room  and  here  is  her  new  bag.  What  a 
beauty !"  The  girl  seated  herself  on  the  bed  and  drew  the  hand- 
some travelling  bag  towards  her.  With  keen  interest  she  released 
the  multitudinous  fastenings  and  disclosed  the  rich  array  of  silver 
accessories,  many  of  them  still  enshrined  in  delicate  pink  tissue- 
paper.  She  raised  the  heavy,  bevelled  mirror,  adjusted  a  wisp  of 
hair,  then  tilted  the  glass  at  arm's  length.  Her  face  grew  sud- 
denly pale,  for  in  the  clear  reflection  a  man's  eyes  held  her  own, 
strangely  quizzical,  full  of  silent  wonder. 

"  Oh — you  frightened  me !"  The  mirror  dropped  with  a 
muffled  thud  upon  the  bed  and  she  sprang  to  her  feet. 

'''  Sorry  to  intrude.  Please  don't  let  my  coming  interfere  with 
your  plans." 

In  her  confusion  the  stinging  sarcasm  of  his  tones  was  lost  upon 
her,  likewise  the  fact  that  he  was  big,  handsome,  and  manifestly 
ill  at  ease. 

"  I'm  afraid  I  must  have  made  a  mistake  "  she  gasped,  with  a 
hurried  glance  towards  the  door. 

"  In  the  time — ^''es.  Some  one  is  almost  sure  to  be  about  at 
the  noon-hour.     IBy  the  way,  have  you  had  luncheon?  " 

A  vision  of  the  depleted  table  swam  before  her  eyes,  dim  with 
tears  of  mortification  and  anger.  His  solicitude  was  cream-like, 
his  suavity  exasperating. 

"'  Thank  you,  yes.  But  I  am  so  sorry.  You  will  forgive  me  ?" 
Her  hand  rested  lightly  on  his  arm  as  she  took  a  step  nearer  the 
door.  With  firm  decision  he  planted  himself  between  her  and  the 
only  means  of  exit,  hands  deep  in  his  trouser's  pockets,  a  look  of 
solemn  intentness  in  his  frank  ejes.  A  smile  unsettled  his  assump- 
tion of  gravity  as  Hester  made  a  hasty  survey  of  the  darkened 
room. 

"  1  miist  apologize,"  she  stammered,  "  I'm  sure  I've  made  a 
mistake  in  the  house."  The  man  laughed  softly. 

"  They  all  say  that — it's  a  regular  bromide."  Her  jailer 
drew  a  cigarett(^  case  from  his  pocket.     "May  I  smoke?" 

"  I  wish  you  would — you'd  seem  more  human,"  with  an  at- 
tempt at  a  smile.     "  But  I  wish  I  could  find  my  sister !  " 

"  Your  sister !  Is  she  in  the  game,  too  ?  Possibly  she's  inves- 
tigating the  wino  cellar."  He  lighted  a  second  match  and  blew  a 
fragrant  cloud  of  siuoko  into  the  air. 
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"  You  speak  in  riddles  and  I  am  only  taking  up  your  time." 
Her  attitude  grew  somewhat  thorny,  grimly  defiant. 

'*'  Time  serving  under  some  conditions  is  rather  interesting. 
JS'est  ce  pas?  ]^ot  so  fast."  She  made  an  attempt  to  pass  him, 
hut  he  harred  the  door  with  one  strong  arm,  leaning  nonchalantly 
against  the  side.     '"  You're  reuiarkably  cool  for  a  youngster." 

Hester  suddenly  broke  into  tears,  covering  her  crimson  cheeks 
with  her  hands. 

"Hoity-toity!  The  trump  card  I  But  it's  been  played  too 
often,  Lady  KafBes  !  You're  so  ingenuous,  so  green,  so  very  young 
— so  new  at  the  game  that  I've  a  good  mind  to  let  you  go.  Seri- 
ously, though,  it's  a  dangerous  game  for  a  girl.  Can't  you  cut  it 
out  and  find  some  honest  outlet  for  your  talents  ?" 

A  fiash  of  comprehension  changed  her  manner  at  once  and  she 
turned  on  him  with  a  gasp  of  astonishment. 

"  What — what  do  you  mean  ?  Oh — I  see  now,  you  wretch. 
Y^ou  take  me  for  a  thief — ^a  female  Raffles.  Let  me  go  at  once ! 
T'll  make  you  regret  this  insult." 

"Bravo  I  Bravo!  You're  a  regular  high-tragedy  queen.  "Why 
not  try  amateur  night  at  the  Gaiety  ?  You'd  never  get  the  hook. 
Well,  Lady  Raffles,  you've  earned  your  freedom.  Were  I  a  bishop 
I'd  send  you  home  in  my  carriage.  As  it  is,  I'll  just  show  you 
the  door — unless  you  have  a  decided  preference  for  windows!'' 

He  watched  her  speed  down  the  steps  like  a  freed  bird.  She 
stood  irresolute  upon  the  pavement,  a  burning  sense  of  humilia- 
tion alone  iireventina:  some  hysterical  outbreak.  Her  fflance  slowly 
centred  upi:)n  a  muslin-clad  figure  at  the  door  of  a  modest  house 
-directly  opposite.  With  a  cry  of  delight  she  fluttered  across  the 
street.    . 

'■■'  Sybil!  And  this  is  Xo.  04!.  Who  is  he — who  is  the  fiend 
that  lives  across  there — in  the  house  with  the  blinds  do'svn  ?'' 

"  Dear,  it  is  a  fraternity  house — the  .ilpha  Tau's.  But  why 
this  excitement  ?" 

,  As  Hester  Morgan  told  her  story  with  a  running  accompani- 
ment of  sobs  and  laughter,  a  man  stood  sheepishly  in  the  hall  of 
his  chapterhouse,  studying  the  initials  upon  a  shabby  travellina' 
"bag  at  his  feet. 

"I  guess  it's  up  to  me,"  he  soliloquized. 

Six  months  later,  when  Teddy  Wycherly  asked  his  fiancee 
what  she  wanted  most  as  his  weddinu"  gift,  Hester  ha<l  her  revenae. 
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•'  I  want  a  travelling'  bag  with  all  the  fittings — just  like  the 
one  Tou  gave  your  sister.  If  you  don't  give  me  one,  I  shall  per- 
haps take  up  my  old  profession  and — and  steal  hers." 

•"  Lady  Raffles,  you've  stolen  my  heart — your  professional 
career  is  over." 


THE  MISTAKE 


OXFOrXD  the  cold  I"'  I  said,  digging    my    hands    still 
dee])er  into  the  pockets  of  my  big  overcoat.      I  was  stan<l- 

^  ing  (tn  the  corner  of  Shuter  and  Yonge,  the  evening  of 
the  Swartz  coucert  in  Massey  Hall.  Yoti  will  all  remember  that 
January  seemed  to  outdo  itself  that  night,  and  you  will  also 
remember  that,  notwithstanding  the  state  of  the  weather,  Massey 
Hall  was  crowded  to  the  doors.  Indeed,  sttch  was  the  demand 
for  seats  that  for  three  days  before  that  evening  no  ticket  coidd 
be  obtained  for  love  or  money.  Jack  and  I  were  all  right,  though. 
I  had  lined  u])  among  the  first,  and  later  he  had  relieved  me,  for 
which  labor  we  w^ere  rewarded  with  the  two  slips  of  pasteboard 
which  meant  good  seats  for  us. 

I  extracted  one  hand  from  its  pocket,  and  with  an  effort 
reached  my  watch  and  brought  it  to  the  surface.  ''  One  minute 
to  eight,  i  never  knew  him  to  be  so  late  before.  It's  a  good 
thing  for  him  that  he  has  the  tickets,"  I  commented  inwardly. 

Another  car  rolled  tip  and  came  to  a  stop  at  Shuter.  I  was 
standing  just  out  of  range  of  the  big  electric  light  on  the  corner, 
and  1  examined  carefully  every  face  as  its  owner  j)assed  the  light. 
But  again  I  was  disappointed.  Fat  men,  thin  men.  old  people, 
yotnig  couples  in  ]ilenty.  but  no  one  whom  I  cotdd  ])ossil)ly  take 
for  Jack.  I  had  just  leaned  back  against  the  Avail  to  awail 
anttther  car  when  suddenly — who  was  that  who  had  jnst  turned 
the  corner  at  Yonge  I  Was  it  not  Jack  ? — and  with  him  Dora 
West,  the  girl  of  all  in  Torontcj  whom  I  most  desired  to  avoid  1 
^'es,  surely  1  eonld  not  mistake  his  big  stride  or  the  neat  ste])  of 
her  beside  him.  But  why  had  Jack  done  this?  He  knew  well 
how  matters  stood  between  us,  and  yet  here  he  was,  as  it 
were,  Haunting  her  before  my  face.  And  Jack  liad  nevei-  '•  ]tlaye<l 
me  dirtv  "  before. 
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They  were  jDassing  me  now.  A  quick,  searching  glance 
showed  me  I  was  right.  He  was  Jack;  she  was  Dora.  Would 
he  speak?  I  half  expected  that  he  would.  But  no.  He  made 
no  sign  of  recognition  until  he  was  a  few  paces  distant,  when, 
turning  his  head,  he  gave  me  the  benefit  of  a  slow,  deliberate  wink. 

That  was  the  last  straw.  The  rest  had  been  bad  enough,  but — 
"  Bad  enough  to  throw  a  fellow  down  flat,  without  leering  at  him, 
too,"  I  thought.  By  this  time  I  was  completely  disgusted.  "  To 
think  that  Jack,  of  all  fellows,  would  use  a  friend  in  this  way! 
Well,  I  hope  they  enjoy  themselves  to  the  limit,"  taking  a  last 
look  at  the  pair  before  I  should  turn  from  the  scene.  They  were 
in  the  glare  of  Massey  Hall  entrance  now,  and,  although  his  face 
was  in  the  shadow,  I  knew  he  was  looking  at  me,  and  I.  could 
plainly  see  his  arm  extended  my  way,  as  if  in  derision.  Could 
this  be  Jack  ?  Either  that,  or  "  mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o' 
the  other  senses."     Xow  he  had  entered  the  building. 

I  turned  to  leave,  when  something  in  the  snow  a  few  feet  away 
caught  my  eye.  I  wondered,  because,  to  pass  the  time  during  my 
long  wait,  I  had  noted  carefully  everything  in  sight,  and  I  was 
sure  I  had  not  seen  this.  What  could  it  be  that  lay  there  in  the 
middle  of  the  walk,  and  yet  had  not  been  trampled  upon  ?  I 
moved  toward  it,  and  what  was  my  surprise  to  find  a  little  envel- 
ope, the  sort  used  to  hold  theatre  tickets,  lying  before  me. 

The  concert  had  begun,  the  street  was  empty,  save  for  the  fat 
policeman  who  was  looking  stolidly  the  other  way,  so  I  rapidly 
picked  it  up  and  tore  it  open.  Two  tickets  lay  unfolded  to  my 
gaze.  Hardly  had  I  looked  at  them  when — ''  Holy  Moses  I"  I 
exclaimed:  '^Massey  Hall — fourteenth — parquet — B  25!"  I 
almost  shouted  the  last,  for  were  those  not  the  seats  we  had  got, 
Jack  and  I,  the  seats  for  which  I  had  stood  in  line  the  best  part 
of  one  night  to  get  ?  "  How  were  they  here  ?"  I  asked  myself, 
and  immediately  answered,  '*'  He  must  have  dropped  them." 
'  I  pictured  in  imagination  the  scene  in  the  foyer, — the  door- 
keeper obdurate — Dora  indignant  (I  knew  well  how  indignant 
she  could  be) — Jack  at  his  wits'  end — and  I  gloated  over  his  dis- 
comfiture. '^  So  he  had  laughed  at  me,  eh !  Well,  he  who  laughs 
last^ — "  and  I  started  to  tear  the  tickets ;  but  I  controlled  myself. 
After  all.  Jack  had  always  been  a  good  friend  to  me,  and  surely 
this  one  act  of  foolishness  on  his  part  was  not  snfficient  pretext  for 
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my  getting  angrv  and  perhaps  breaking  off  a  friendship  which 
had  been  ripening  for  years  all  through  our  college  life.  True,  he 
had  spoiled  niv  evening,  but  I  would  not  mend  matters  by  spoil- 
ing his ; — these  and  other  thoughts  rushed  through  mv  brain,  so 
that  in  less  than  a  minute  after  seeing  the  envelope  I  had  resolved 
to  go  in,  return  the  tickets,  and  square  up  with  Jack  afterwards. 
What  matter  if  she  did  see  me  ?  Likely  she  would  ignore  me, 
and  there  was  no  doubt  that  I  would  do  nothing  to  bring  to  her 
mind  the  subject  of  our  broken  engagement.  I  walked  towards 
the  entrance. 

Having  made  up  my  mind.  I  hurried,  in  order  the  more 
quickly  to  finish  the  disagreeable  business  and  get  away.  I  ran 
lightly  up  the  steps,  wondering  how  Jack  was  feeling  just  about 
then,  and  framing  my  attitude  towards  him.  I  would  be  brusque 
and  businesslike,  hand  him  the  tickets,  murmur  something  about 
having  found  them,  and  beat  a  hasty  retreat.  By  the  time  I 
reached  the  top  of  the  stairs  I  had  it  all  planned.  I  cleared  the 
last  three  steps  at  a  bound,  and  then  stopped  short. 

The  foyer  was  empty ! 

That  is  to  say,  it  was  empty  so  far  as  Jack  and  Dora  were 
concerned.  In  fact,  there  was  an  occupant — a  thin  undersized, 
ragged  lad,  who  had  been  listening  with  his  ear  pressed  close  to 
the  crack  between  the  green  baize  doors,  but  who  ran  forward  on 
my  entrance. 

"  I  guess  you're  the  guy  I  wuz  to  give  this  to,"  he  squeaked  as 
he  ran  forward. 

"  Give  what  to  ?"  I  exclaimed  in  surprise.  Somewhere  I  had 
seen  that  face  and  heard  that  voice  before,  but  when,  or  where,  I 
could  not  imagine. 

"  Why,  this  here,"  producing  a  piece  of  paper  from  one  of  his 
torn  and  ragged  pockets ;  "  a  tall  moke  wid  a  girl  gimme  two  bits 
to  give  this  to  a  feller  wdd  a  dark  overcoat  and  tan  boots.  An'  I 
guess  that's  youse !" 

"  I  wonder  what  this  can  be,"  glancing  at  it.  '*  Why,  it's  Jack's 
writing.  Evidently  scribbled  it  here.  Let's  see — '  Dear  old  chap, — 
Guess  you  got  those  tickets  or  you  wouldn't  be  here.  I  thought  that 
wink  would  put  you  wise.  You  sure  put  up  a  good  bluif  at  being 
haughty,  though.  Miss  West  was  up  for  dinner,  and  the  result 
was  I  had  to  take  her  on  tickets  slic  Imd.     You  were  out  when  I 
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phoned.     See  jou  to-morrow  and  explain.     Yours,  J.  C."     AVell, 
I'll  be  ding  busted." 

At  my  exclamation  the  youngster  looked  np,  and  suddenly  I 
remembered  where  I  had  seen  him. 

"  Say,  kiddo,  don't  you  play  the  fiddle  on  one  of  the  island 
ferries  in  the  summer  ?" 

"Yeh." 

^'' Would  you  like  a  ticket  for  this  concert?" 

"Yeh." 

"  Very  much  ?" 

"Aw,  qtiit  yer  kiddin'." 

"Well,  here  you  are.     You  can  sit  beside  me." 

He  took  the  proffered  ticket  in  astonishment  and  examined  it 
critically.  Then,  assured  of  its  genuineness,  he  looked  u])  at  me. 
"  Say,  you're  all  right,"  he  said,  making  for  the  door  with  the 
pasteboard  in  one  hand. 

He  stopped  a  minute  before  entering  and  looked  around. 
"Ain't  yeh  coniin' ?"  he  queried,  and  then  disappeared. 

I  followed  him  inside  the  hall. 

PEr)Li-;Y. 
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Athletics. 


HOCKEY 


>«• 


HE  hockey  season  of  lOOii  has  been  withont  donbt  one  of 
the  most  snceessful  in  the  history  of  the  college.  Its  suc- 
^  cess  was  mainly  due  to  the  efficient  captaincy  of  Thomp- 

son, and  to  his  players  ever  striving  to  make  their  team  a  success- 
Out  of  seven  games  we  were  lucky  enough  to  win  three,  tie  two,, 
and  only  to  lose  two.  Avhit-h  is  a  very  satisfactory  record  for  our 
college  team.  College  had  l)y  no  means  a  weak  team,  but  Varsity- 
III.  had  an  exceptionally  strong  one,  heavier  in  weight  and  much- 
superior  in  stick-handling,  aUo  S.  A.  C.  were  forced  to  fight  uphill 
battles  in  all  their  league  games.  They  always  gave  a  good  account 
of  themselves,  and  were  well  supported  by  the  college.  We  have  no 
excuses  to  ofTer  for  our  defeats,  as  without  doubt  the  better  teams 
won,  and  everyone  is  satisfied. 

Besides  the  junior  intercollegiate  games,  some  exhibition  games 
M-erc  played  against  Upper  Canada,  Old  Boys,  and  the  Beavers^ 
The  sumnuiry  of  the  hockey  results  are  as  follows : 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  Old  Boy> won  9—:. 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  :\IcMaster  U won  :.— 1 

S.  xV.  C.  vs.  Beavers    w«m  ^ — 2 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  McMaster  IT tied  0—0 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  Varsity  III ^ tied  :>—^r^ 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  VarsitV  III lost  2—10 

S.  A.  C.  vs.  U.   C'  C lost  2—4 


5.  A.  C.  vs.   VARSITY  III. 


N  Friday.  January  22,  we  played  our  second  Interschol- 
a-tie  game  with  Varsity  III,  Our  team  had  improved 
iiiiiiienscly,  l)Oth  in  stick-liaudling  and  skating,  also' 
in  their  condition,  which  conldirt  be  excelled.  The  second 
game  M-as  an  entirely  ditferent  rc>iilt,  the  score  being  five 
all.        The    ice    was    in    excellent    coiulitioii,    so    the    game    was- 
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one  of  the  fastest  we  had  this  winter.  Varsity  III  were 
much  heavier,  as  before,  but  the  combination  of  S.  A.  C.  and 
their  good  condition  held  them  down  to  a  tie  game. 

The  game  was  called  at  4.30,  there  was  a  little  delay  on  ac- 
count of  Varsity's  men  not  being  ready.  From  the  blow  of  the 
whistle  to  the  finish  S.  A.  C  held  up  the  colors  of  red  and  whita 
The  game  was  clean,  though  slightly  rough  at  times.  At 
half  time  the  score  was  3 — 1  in  favor  of  Varsity,  in  the  sedond 
half  College    got  together  and  brought  the  score  to  five  all. 

The  teams  were : 

S.  A.  C.  :  Thompson,  goal ;  Raymond,  point ;  Kilgour,  cover 
point ;  Matheson,  rover ;  Wright,  centre ;  Oliver,  right  wing ; 
McPherson,  left  wing. 

Varsity  III.  :  McLaren,  goal ;  Davison,  point ;  Paterson, 
cover  point;  Harvey,  rover;  Davidson,  centre;  Bumey,  right 
wing;  Macdonald,  left  wing. 


S.  A,  C.  vs.  U.  C.  C. 


Y  far  the  most  important  and  exciting  game  College  played 
during  the  winter  was  seen  at  ]\Iutual  Street  Rink  on  Fri- 
day afternoon,  February  26th.  This  year  U.  C.  C.  re- 
versed the  tables  in  hockey,  winning  from  College  4 — 1,  which  was 
not  the  case  in  1908.  The  rink  was  very  well  filled,  the  majority 
of  the  spectators  being  the  boys  from  the  two  colleges,  while  there 
could  be  seen  little  white  flags  of  truce  from  the  gallery.  Both 
colleges  turned  out  loyally,  and  the  rink  at  all  times  resounded 
with  their  numerous  yells.  The  game  itself  was  fast  and  exciting, 
and  kept  up  the  enthusiasm  of  the  boys  from  beginning  to  end. 
On  the  whole  the  U.  C.  C.  team-work  was  better  than  the  Saints, 
aaid  it  was  not  a  common  sight  to  see  the  blue  and  white  forward 
line  go  down  the  ice  for  a  try  at  goal. 

St.  Andrew's  came  on  the  ice  at  3.30,  and  Upper  Canada  ap- 
peared a  few  minutes  later.  Owing  to  the  referee  being  delayed 
the  spectators  were  kept  in  suspense  for  fifteen  minutes.  That  an 
intense  rivalry  existed  between  the  two  teams  was  made  manifest 
by  the  Avarm  reception  that  each  received.  Referee  Waghorne 
blew  his  whistle  at  fifteen  minutes  to  four,  and  the  game  was  on. 
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Both  teams  started  at  a  fast  clip,  but  U.  C.  C,  urged  on  by  the 
continuous  cheering  of  their  supporters,  tore  in  on  the  S.  A.  C. 
net  with  a  vengeance,  but  S.  A.  C.  relieved  again  and  again. 
This  only  made  L^.  C.  C.  work  harder,  and  they  bored  in  persist- 
ently, finally  succeeding  in  scoring  the  first  goal  of  the  match  in 
twenty-seven  minutes.  The  rest  of  the  first  half  was  occupied 
with  almost  continuous  rushes  on  the  S.  A.  C.  goal,  but  it  was 
of  no  avail  with  Thompson  in  goal.  At  the  end  of  the  first  half  the 
score  was  left  1 — 0  in  favor  of  the  college  on  top  of  the  hill. 

U.  C.  C.  started  the  second  half  in  whirl-wind  fashion.  They 
rushed  through  and  around  our  team,  making  another  score  in  five 
minutes.  They  repeated  the  defeat  in  seven  minutes, 
Carruthers  adding  one  to  their  list.  !N"ow  came  Andy's  turn, 
which  was  gladly  welcomed,  Raymond  touching  the  nets  in  two 
minutes.  S.  A.  C.  had  by  this  time  steadied  down^,  and  the 
rest  of  the  contest  was  practically  an  even  break.  In  the  next  four 
minutes  U.  C  C.  again  broke  the  monotony  by  making  the  score 
4 — 1  in  their  favor. 

For  S.  A.  C.  Thompson  and  Matheson  played  a  magnificent 
game,  while  Burkhart  and  Carruthers  starred  for  U.  C.  C. 

The  teams  were: 

S.  A.  C.  :  Thompson,  goal ;  Raymond,  point ;  Kilgour,  cover 
point ;  Matheson,  rover ;  McKinley,  centre ;  McPherson,  left 
wing;    Oliver,  right  wing. 

U.C.C.  :  Galliher,  goal;  Oughton,  point;  Caldwell,  cover 
point;  Carruthers,  rover;  Pontbriand,  centre;  Burkhart,  left 
wing;  Goninlock,  right  wing.  A.  J.  B. 


5.  A.  C.  vs.   VARSITY  III. 


^T~*  HE  first  game  with  Varsity  III,  in  group  A,  for  the  inter- 
im >1  collegiate  hockey  union  championship  was  played  on 
^T  Monday,  February  8,  at  Mutual  Street  Rink.  Varsity 
had  a  fast,  well  balanced  team,  while  the  college  seven  did  not 
play  as  aggressively  as  against  McMaster,  and  seemed  decidedly  off 
color. 
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The  game  started  at  4.30.  The  ice  was  in  excellent  condition 
ikvhich  enabled  a  very  fast  game,  clean  and  very  splendid  stick 
handling.  The  score  was  10 — 2  in  favor  of  Varsity,  but  what 
they  achieved  they  worked  for  as  every  S.  A.  C.  player  was  in 
good  condition  and  played  well,  only  their  opponents  outclassed 
them  in  combination.  At  first  the  game  did  not  seem  to  be  very 
fast  until  Davison  shot  a  goal  for  Varsity.  Then  the  game  started 
with  vim  and  spirit.  In  the  first  half  Varsity  scored  seven  goals, 
outclassing  S.  \.  C.  while  S.  A.  C.  only  scored  1.  In  the  second 
half  S.  A.  C.  held  them  do^Aii  pretty  well,  only  letting  them  score 
S  to  their  1. 

For  8.  A.  C.  Kilgour,  liaymond  and  Thompson  played  well, 
while  Davison  for  Varsity  was  exceptionally  good. 

The  teams  lined  up  as  follows : 

S.  A.  C. :  Thompson,  goal ;  Raymond,  point ;  Kilgour,  cover 
point :  Mathesou,  rover ;  McKinley,  Centre :  Oliver,  right  wing ; 
McPherson,  left  wing. 

Varsity  III. :  ^McLaren,  goal ;  Davison,  point :  Paterson, 
cover  point ;  Harvey,  rover ;  Davidson,  centre :  Burney,  right 
wins';  Macdonald,  left  wina". 


5.  A.  C.  vs.  McM ASTER  II. 


X  January  17th,  at  Mutual  Street  Rink,  S.  A.  C.  played 

their  first  scheduled  game  of  the  Junior  Intercollegiate 

League  against  McMaster  I'niversity  II. 

Owing  to  the  soft  ice  and  lack  of  practice  of  both  teams,  a  very 

poor  brand  of  hockey  was  put  up,  and  the  game  became  slow  and 

listless. 

Xeither  team  had  any  notion  of  combination,  and  as  the  indi- 
vidmil  stick  handling  was  very  weak,  neither  goal  was  much 
menaced  during  either  half. 

At  half  time  the  score  read  0 — 0,  as  also  was  the  case  at  full 
time  although  S.  A.  C.  tried  hard  in  the  second  half  to  break 
the  tie.  Xo  extra  time  was  played  on  account  of  goals  counting 
on  the  round. 
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S.  A.  C. :  Goal,  Thoinpson  ;  })oint,  Hayniond ;  cover  point, 
Kilgour:  rovc-r,  Matliesun ;  centre,  ^Iclvinley :  riiilit  wing',  Oliver; 
left  ^ving,  Lorimer. 

McMaster :  Goal,  McGregor ;  point,  Layng ;  cover  point, 
McKay:  rover,  Iveson :  centre,  Chave;  right  wing,  Silcox ;  left 
wing,   Detlor. 


5.  A.  C,  vs.  McM ASTER  II. 

X  February  2n.l  S.  A.  C.  defeated  McMaster  II's  in  their 
return  game  at  T.  A.  C.  rink  by  5  goals  to  1,  and  thereby 
won  the  round  by  -i  goals. 

The  game  was  very  fast  and  well  played.  S.  A.  C.  scored  first, 
but  McMaster  soon  tied  the  score,  making  it  1 — 1. 

This  now  made  S.  A.  C.  work  harder  than  ever,  and  by  nice 
combinatiim  they  added  tAvo  more  goals  to  their  score  before  half 
time,  which  made  it  -j  to  1  in  favor  of  S.  A.  C*. 

Owing  to  an  injury  received  by  one  of  the  ]\Ic]\Iaster  players, 
the  second  half  was  played  six  men  a  side.  McMaster  came  back 
strono-  in  this  half,  determined  to  win  out.  but  thev  were  badlv 
disappointed,  and  S.  A.  C.  nut  only  managed  to  hold  theui  off  but 
added  two  more  goals  to  their  credit,  making  the  tinal  score 
5  to   1. 

Tliompson.  ]\Lithes(»u  and  ]\IcKinley  starred  for  S.  A.  C, 
while  Layng  and  3IcKay  did  excellent  work  for  McMaster. 

Teams  were : 

S.  A.  C. :  Goal,  Thompson ;  point,  Haymond ;  cover  point, 
Kilgour;  rover,  Matheson :  centre,  McKinley ;  right  wing,  Oliver; 
left  wing,   McPhcrson. 

^[c^Master  [I. :  Goal.  ^McGregor;  point,  Layng ;  cover  point, 
McKay;  rover,  Chave :  centre,  ]\[nrris<m;  right  wing.  Jackson; 
left  wing,   Detlor. 

Keferee — ^IcSlov.   \'ar-irv. 
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E.    W.    THOMPSON,    CAPTAIX. 


PERSONNEL  OF   THE  FIRST  HOCKEY   TEAM 


HOMPSOX. — Goal.      Captain  of  team  and  an  excellent 
old  color.     Thompson  worked  hard  with  his  team,   and 
^         was  an  excellent  example  to  them.     He  has  lots  of  nerve, 
great  speed  in  clearing,  and  cool-headedness. 

Eatinioxd. — Point.  A  new  boj.  A  very  good  man  for  de- 
fence ;  knows  how  to  nse  his  body ;  plays  a  good  defensive  game, 
but  is  inclined  to  be  reckless  sometimes. 

KiLGOUB. — Cover  point.  A  first  year  on  team,  always  in  his 
place  at  the  right  moment,  a  great  check  and  very  good  to  relieve, 
a  valuable  man  for  1910. 
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ILiTiiEsox. — Rover.  A  graduate  of  last  year's  seconds,  a 
fine  stick-handler,  a  fast  skater,  the  best  all-round  man  on  the 
team. 

McKixLEY. — Centre.  Played  his  position  well,  a  fast  skater, 
and  a  very  accurate  shot,  inclined  to  make  individual  rushes. 
Also  a  valuable  man  for  next  year. 

McPheesox. — Left  wing.  Plays  a  good  game,  a  hard  worker, 
only  a  little  light,  tine  stick-handler.  Played  a  good  game 
throughout  the  season. 

Oliver. — Right  wing.  An  old  color,  a  little  slow  in  check- 
ing back,  an  excellent  skater  and  a  very  good  shot,  inclined  to 
wander  from  his  i^osition,  but  was  one  of  our  valuable  men. 

LoRiMER. — Right  wing.  Also  a  graduate  from  the  second 
team,  a  fast  skater,  but  a  very  hard  worker.  He  played  the 
first  two  games,  but  had  to  stop  on  account  of  an  accident  in  one 
of  the  games.  A.  J.  B. 


84 


ST.   AXDREWS   COLLEGE  REVIEW 


THE  SECOND  TEAM 


HE  hockey  season  of  'O'.',  ^vliieli  lias  ix-ccntly  emlcd,  \vas  not 
so  successful  as  last  year.     Only    one    game    was    won, 
^  three  played. 

The  games  played  were,  two  ^vitli  llighlield  College,  Llam- 
ilton.  and  the  third  with  Upper  Canada  College  seconds. 

The  first  game  was  played  on  the  Ilightield  rink,  January  oOrh, 
in  Hamilton,  on  very  poor  ice ;  the  score  resulting  in  Highfield's 
favor,  3 — 1. 

The  return  match  was  played  on  the  afternoon  of  February 
i'bth.  at  the  ^Mutual  Street  Rink.  This  rime  College  was  more 
successful,  the  score  being  2 — 0  in  favor  of  S.  A.  C, 

Between  these  two  games.  College  nier  V.  C.  C.  on  Eclirnary 
loth,  for  their  annual  game  at  ^[ntual  Street  Rink.  It  was  a 
fairlv  fast  aame,  both  teams  beino'  evenlv  marched  in  wi-iiiht,  but 
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Jj.  C.  C.  had  more  team  work,  which  pulled  them  out  victorious 
with  a  score  of  I^  C.  C,  2^S.  A.  C,  1. 

There  are  a  few  promising  players  on  the  team,  who  ought 
to  make  good  on  next  year's  firsts. 

The  team  was  as  follows: — 

Goal,  Paisley  (Capt. )  :  point,  Caruiichael :  cover  point, 
Phillips ;  rover,  Cameron  II. :  centre,  Wright  I. ;  right  wing, 
Wilson,  III.:  Left  wing.  Bell,  I.   (Mgr.). 

A.  J.  B. 


LOWER  SCHOOL  HOCKEY 


LTHOL  Gil  the  first  team  of  the  Junior  House  did  not  play 
many  games,  it  cannot  he  called  a  failure.  On  the  con- 
trary, under  the  able  captainship  of  Dyment  it  was  a 
complete  success. 

On  February  5th  a  game  was  arranged  with  the  Tigers  on 
oitr  own  ice.  The  Tigers  turned  up  at  half-past  fnuv,  and  by  a 
quarter  to  five  the  game  was  started. 

The  game  was  not  very  fast,  St.  Andrew's  having  it  all  their 
o^^ii  way.  In  a  ^•ery  few  minittes  a  goal  was  landed  and  a  short 
time  later  another  was  scored.  At  half  time  the  score  was  4 — 0. 
The  second  half  was  all  for  the  college,  and  when  time  was  called 
the  score  stood  15 — 0. 

During  the  game  Koss,  IV.,  and  Sutherland,  II.,  starred, 
and  Monroe  refereed  satisfactorily  for  both  sides. 

The  line-tip  was: — • 

Goal,  Dyment:  point,  Powell;  cover  point,  Sutherland,  IV.: 
rover,  lioss;  centre  (loninlnck:  left  wing,  Patterson,  II.:  right 
wing,  Yuile,   II. 

On  the  16th  of  Eebruary  a  return  match  was  played.  The 
i Tigers  had  a  much  larger  team  and  the  conseqtience  was  that  they 
won   by  a  narrow  margin,  the  score  being  -1 — o. 

On  March  1-)  came  the  ever-looke"d-for  game  with  V.  C.  C 
It  M-as  played  in  the  covered  riidc  at  T'.  C.  C.  At  1().:10  the  teams 
faced  one  another  and  a  second  later  the  game  began. 

The  game  was  fairly  fast  and  clean,  only  one  player  being 
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penalized.   After  about  twenty  minutes'  hard  playing  the  blue  and 
white  managed  to  land  a  goal. 

At  half  time  S.  A.  C.  seemed  to  brace  up,  and  when  a  yell  was 
given  they  started  to  work.  The  result  was  that  after  a  few 
minutes'  fast  work  S.  A  .C.  scored,  making  the  score  one  all. 

Then  the  puck  was  taken  towards  the  blue  and  white  goal  and 
in  a  short  time  another  goal  was  netted.  This  was  the  last  goal 
scored,  and  a  short  while  after,  time  was  called,  leaving  the  score 
two  to  one  in  favor  of  S.  A.  C. 

The  line-up: — 

Goal,  Dyment ;  point,  Xelson,  II. ;  cover  point,  Sutherland, 
II. ;  rover,  Ross  IV. ;  centre,  Powell ;  left  wing,  Gouinlock ;  right 
wing,   1st  half,  Patterson  II. :   2nd  half,  Yuile  II. 

Powell. 
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Miscellany, 


THE  DANCE 


HE  annual  dance  given  by  the  Cadet  Corps  was  held  on 
February  10th.  In  the  regrettable  absence  of  Mrs.  Mac- 
donald,  Lady  Clark  had  kindly  consented  to  act  as  hostess, 
was  unable  to  do  so,  owing  to  a  family  bereavement. 
Gooderham,  of  Deancroft,  took  her  place  and  graciously 
assisted  the  captain  of  the  Corps  in  receiving  the  many  visitors. 
After  the  guests  had  all  been  received  Captain  Bowman,  owing 
to  an  affection  of  the  heart,  was  forced  to  retire  to  a  darkened 
room,  where  he  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  evening.  The  hall 
was  somewhat  overcrowded,  the  floor  being  in  very  good  condi- 
tion, and  was  decorated  with  palms,  flags  and  stacked  rifles, 
which  imparted  quite  a  military  aspect  to  the  scene.  The  music 
was  good,  but  the  numbers  were  short  and  encores  grudgingly 
given.  The  dancing  was  kept  up  until  one  o'clock,  and  from  then 
until  two  o'clock  the  night  was  made  hideous  by  the  shouts  of  the 
coachmen  and  cabbies  outside.  As  usual,  the  dance  was  a  great 
success,  and  the  guests  departed  with  the  feeling  that  they  had 
not  been  disappointed  in  their  expectation  of  an  enjoyable  evening. 
'Much  credit  is  due  to  Dr.  Macdonald,  the  captain  and  members 
of  the  Corps,  for  bringing  the  dance  to  such  a  successful  completion. 

W.  Gordon. 


MR.  FRANK  YEIGH'S  LECTURE 


]Sr  Friday  evening,  February  5th,  Mr.  Frank  Yeigh  gave 
before  the  members  of  the  Literary  Society  his  celebrated 
_  lecture  on  "  Canada."     Not  only  was  his  lecture  instruc- 

tive, but  it  was  also  very  interesting.  It  was  illustrated 
with  limelight  views,  which  were  taken  by  the  lecturer  while 
travelling  through  Canada. 

It  is  certainlv  a  bis  undertaking  to  entertain  an  audience  of 
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boys  for  a  whole  evening,  but  Mr.  Yeigli,  who  is  gifted  Avitli  a 
certain  amonnt  of  true  wit,  was  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  had 
no  difficulty  in  keeping  all  eyes  fixed  on  himself  and  his  ]:)ictures. 

The  lecturer  first  took  us  to  Stanley  Park  and  many  other 
chief  landmarks  of  the  western  coast.  He  had  magnificent  views 
of  this  beautiful  park  and  was  al)le  to  explain  them  very  fully. 
He  showed  us  fine  views  of  Vancouver  and  of  British  Columbia 
generally,  but  did  not  dwell  on  them  quite  so  long,  because  he  was- 
very  anxious  to  get  to  the  mountains. 

The  mountains  I  Was  there  anything  more  interesting  than 
those  beautiful  views  of  the  Rockies,  those  stately  peaks  that  reacli 
to  the  clouds !  ]\Ir.  Yeigh  had  many  exciting  little  incidents  to 
tells  us  in  connection  M'ith  them. 

One  day.  after  some  very  dangerous  climbing,  his  party  at  last 
reached  the  summit  of  one  of  the  highest  peaks ;  the  snow  was 
so  deep  that  it  had  completely  hidden  from  view  the  crevices,  and 
it  was  necessary  to  follow  the  guide  very  carefully  in  order  not 
to  fall  into  one.  One  of  the  men,  however,  called  Jack,  hx  taking 
a  false  step  a  little  too  much  to  the  left,  slipped  into  one  of  these 
awful  holes  between  the  snow-covered  rocks.  Down,  down  he  went, 
but  luckily  for  him  he  struck  a  projection  of  the  rock  which,  being 
covered  with  snow,  caused  him  to  sink  in  up  to  his  knees,  head 
first.  It  did  not  take  long,  however,  to  tie  a  rope  around  the  waist 
of  one  of  his  friends  and  lower  him  down  to  the  rescue.  When 
the  rescuer  reached  Jack,  or  at  least  found  his  legs,  he  managed 
with  some  difficulty  to  ]mn  him  out  and  bring  him  to  the  top. 
Although  Jack  seemed  in  me  the  worse  for  his  adventure,  it  had 
been  a  very  serious  happening. 

]\Ir.  Yeigh  told  us  a  number  of  other  incidents  which  ha]i- 
pened  while  in  the  mountains,  including  the  one  in  which  he  volun- 
teered to  convey  one  of  the  female  members  of  the  party  safely^ 
to  the  bottom  of  a  steep,  slippery  hill.  Somehow  he  did  not  quite- 
succeed. 

Leaving  the  mountains  at  last  he  came  to  the  great  !N^orth-West 
'  where,  he  said,  there  are  so  many  openings  for  young  men.  Mr. 
Yeigh  made  this  part  of  his  lecture  very  interesting  also.  He- 
showed  us  many  views  of  prosperous  ranches  at  their  start  and  also 
at  their  completion,  the  house  the  owner  lived  in  at  first  (or  the 
shack,  to  be  correct)  and  the  fine  house  he  now  resides  in.  Many 
pictures  were  also  shown  id"  the  vast  number  of  growing  towns,. 
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such  as  Prince  Rupert,  Su<ll)iii-y.  CoLalt,  which  can  almost  be 
called  cities  bv  this  time.  A  nuiiil)er  of  other  things  of  great  in- 
terest were  dwelt  upon  in  connection  with  that  large  expanse  of 
wheat  country  before  Mr.  Yeigh  came  to  the  famous  Tercentenary, 
which  was  the  greatest  event  of  the  year  IOCS. 

Xever  had  a  lecturer  so  completely  dealt  with  his  subject  in 
such  a  short  time  and  with  such  language.  One  almost  conld 
imagine  himself  in  the  very  centre  of  the  jioints  of  interest.  As 
Mr.  Yeigh  had  ]diotographed  lii^^  illustrations  himself,  he  was  able 
to  explain  very  clearly  each  (ine.  At  first  came  a  very  clear  view 
of  the  harbor,  with  all  the  IJritish  nicn-of-war  lined  ti]>  in  readi- 
ness to  welcome  the  Prince.  Then  he  showed  us  a  niimln'r  of  views 
of  old  Quebec  itself,  and  by  the  way  he  told  ns  al)ont  it  you  could 
see  that  it  had  impressed  him  dee])]y.  The  grand  review,  the 
magnificent  pageant,  all  followed  in  their  turn,  with  ])eaufiful 
illustrations  on  each. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  lecture  Mr.  Yeigh  descended  from  rhe 
platform,  and  a  slide  on  which  was  the  picture  of  the  King  was 
sho-wn  upon  the  screen.  At  once  the  audience  rose  and  all  joiui^d 
in  the  Xational  Anthem. 

Dr.  Macdonald  then  gave  a  short  address,  thanking  Mr.  Yeigh 
for  his  kindness  in  entertaining  the  boys,  and  the  lecturer  departed 
amid  deafeninc:  cheers  from  all.  AVilkes. 


CRICKET  PROSPECTS  FOR  1909 


QLTllorGII  we  have  not  been  very  successful   in  footl)all 
and  hockey   this   year,    our   ]»rospects   of   a  good   cricket 
team  are  bi'ighter  tlian  they  have  been  for  some  tinu\ 
Smith    TIT.,    Douglas,    Wright,    Frith    and    Poster,    of    last 
year's   team,   l)esidcs   a   number   of  new  boys,   and   ]»layers   from 
last  year's  seconds,  will  turn  ont,  and  we  should  have  no  difiiculty  . 
in  choosing  a  good  team. 

Although  ]\Ii-.  llatt  is  not  with  us  this  season,  we  have  been' 
lucky  in  securing  Mr.  Jones  to  fill  the  position  of  coach  for  the 
first  eleven.     He  has  shown  his  enthusiasm  by  getting  l)ov>   to 
indoor  l);iniiig  ])ra('iice  bcdore  tin-  season  has  started,  a  thing  wliidi 
no  funnel'  eoaeb  lia<  aiiempted.  Feed  Fostkr. 
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THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


f^V  E  have  it  on  the  best  of  authority — ourselves — that  the 
Literary  Society  this  year  has  been  a  great  success.  Old 
timers  felt  sure  from  the  first  evening  when  the  Vice- 
President  took  the  chair  that  something  unusual  was  in 
the  air,  and  even  the  youngest  tenderfoot,  fresh  from  his  weekly 
wash  in  the  Junior  House,  stopped  digging  his  elbow  into  his 
neighbor  and  sat  in  silent  expectation.  When  Clinker  had  fin- 
ished rubbing  oif  his  hairs  on  our  best  clothes  the  meeting  was 
called  to  order  and  with  all  the  auspices  favorable  the  Lit.  of  1909 
was  in  full  career. 

The  officers'  inaugural  addresses  were  listened  to  with  all  the 
respectful  attention  that  the  occasion  demanded.  The  good  nature 
of  the  audience  was  occasionally  showm  by  suggestions  thrown  out 
to  the  speakers  when  the  flow  of  their  eloquence  was  arrested  by 
the  want  of  a  word.  These  suggestions,  strangely  enough,  did  not 
meet  with  that  ready  acceptance  on  the  part  of  the  speakers  which 
we  would  have  expected,  but  they  pleased  the  audience,  and  that 
is,  after  all,  the  main  point. 

The  term's  programme  has  included  one  lecture,  two  debates 
and  several  "musical  evenings."  Dr.  Yeigh's  illustrated  lecture 
on  "  Canada  "  attracted  a  large  audience  of  members  of  the  society, 
their  friends  and  relatives,  and  the  enthusiasm  of  the  audience 
was  not  second  to  its  size.  The  mountain  views  were  especially 
interesting,  and  we  are  sure  that  Dr.  Yeigh  would  be  glad  to  know 
that  Alpine  climbing  has  taken  hold  in  the  school  and  that  a  cer- 
tain Li'pper  Flatter  of  Scottish  extraction  was  discovered  making 
his  bed  on  the  top  of  his  wardrobe.  The  booklets  on  Canada 
have  been  widely  circulated  and  have  borne  fruit  already  in  many 
a  well-contested  impromptu  debate  as  to  the  population  of  Leth- 
bridge  or  Lipton  or  one  of  our  other  large  centres  of  wealth  and 
culture.  We  assure  Dr.  Yeigh  that  his  lecture  will  be  remem- 
bered long  after  the  ten  thousand  facts  have  become  ten  thousand 
memories,  but  we  hope  that  this  will  not  keep  him  from  coming 
to  repeat  it  long  before  that. 

Our  two  debates  have  been  interesting  and  therefore  success- 
ful, and  the  only  pity  is  that  we  have  not  had  more.  Those  who 
took  part  in  them  enjoyed  the  work,  and  we  hope  that  more  will 
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be  inspired  to  follow  their  example.  This  is  by  far  the  most  im- 
portant aim  of  the  Society,  and  we  look  forward  to  the  time  when 
after  the  set  speeches  we  may  have  a  general  discussion  of  the 
subject  in  which  many  of  the  members  may  join.  This  would 
not  involve  their  going  into  the  subject  with  the  same  thorough- 
ness as  the  speakers,  but  would  mean  that  they  should  at  least 
go  into  some  special  branch  of  the  question  and  be  able  to  speak 
intelligently  about  it. 

And  what  shall  we  say  of  the  musical  features  ?  Everything 
has  gone  off  well,  though  perhaps  not  always  for  the  same  reason. 
The  Society  owes  its  hearty  thanks  to  Miss  Gray  for  her  songs, 
which  were  ^joyed  very  much  indeed,  and  also  to  Mr.  Laidlaw 
for  his  violin  solos.  Of  our  own  talent  it  is  enough  to  say  that  we 
appreciated  it  all.  If  we  are  to  single  out  any  for  special  praise 
perhaps  it  should  be  the  Comic  String  Quartette,  which  we  are 
assured  on  all  hands  has  a  future  as  well  as  a  past. 

In  conclusion,  we  would  offer  our  congratulations  to  the  Vice- 
President  and  his  junior  officers  on  the  dignified  and  orderly  way 
in  which  the  meetings  were  conducted. 
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EXCHANGES 


£^  ASELL  LEAVES  is  a  very  interesting-  monthly  issued  by 
l'  r      the  students  of  Lasell  Seminary,  Aburndale,  Mass. 

The  Calendar  comino-  from  Buifalo  is  reaularly  seen  on  our 
exchange  table.  The  February  nuuibcr  contains  some  splendid 
rending  matter. 

The  2[olicgnuUe.  froui  ]\[ohegan  Lake  School,  Mohegau,  X.Y., 
is  nc'W.     A  fe^v  illustrations  would  greatly  im]n"ove  it. 

Vox  CoUegii,  from  the  Ontario  Ladies"  College,  could  easily 
devote  more  space  to  skits. 

The  Easterner,  hailing  from  "Washington,  D.C.,  is  living  up 
to  its  motto. 

Varsity  is  most  welcome,  and  each  week  brings  its  quota  of 
interesting  news  and  university  happenings.  The  caricatures  are 
especially  good  and  most  humorous. 

Erom  far-off  China  comes  a  neat  little  paper.  College  Echoes, 
the  magazine  of  the  Tientsin  Anglo-Chinese  College.  With  its 
quaint  foreign  flavor  and  record  of  school  happenings  in  the 
Antipodes,  it  is  a  unique  and  ever-welcome  addition  to  our  list 
of  exchanges. 

The  Exchange  Editor  wishes  to  acknowledge  with  thanks  the 
following  papers:  The  Queens  Unirersiti/  Journal,  Kingston; 
Lii.v  Columhia.,  ISTew  Westminster,  B.C. ;  The  Varsity,  of  Toronto 
University  r  Acta  Victoriana,  Victoria  University,  Toronto; 
J\[c Master  Monthly;  The  Magnet,  Jarvis  Street  Collegiate:  St. 
Hilda's  Chronicle,  Toronto;  The  Becord,  St.  Alban's  School,  Knox- 
viUo.  111. 

H.  D.  B. 
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Skits. 


Visitor  (lookiiiii'  at  college) — Why  is  it  that  one  chimuey 
smokes  so  much  more  than  the  others  ? 

Boy — That's  not  a  chimney,  that's  the  ventilator  from  the 
master's  room. 

Mr.  Harris  (in  Trench) — ^'' Go  on,  Cameron — I  mean  Wilson." 
After  a  panse,  "  Excuse  me,  Cameron !" 

Eoss  IV.— Hi,  Eeub  \ 
Hoeffler — WIh/s  callina-  me  ? 

Moore — You  shouldn't  call  me  Puss  any  more.  I  am  sccundus 
now ! 

Frith  IT.  (to  room-mates) — If  she  is  my  aunt,  am  I  her 
mephew  ? 

Prefects  (in  a  panic  at  prayers) — Where  is  the  hymn-book? 

Issacs  (walking  Jown  the  hall) — Pags  and  l)ones,  rags  and 
'bones. 

Peggie  (to  a  lot  of  boys ) — You  see  a  great  numy  very  inter- 
^esting  things  when  travelling  abroad. 

We  feetl  the  animals  at  six  p.m. 

There  is  a  young  man  from  Deancroft, 
Whom  a  girl  sent  a  cushion  so  soft. 

lie  then  felt  so  tickled 

He  went  and  got  pickled. 
The  engagement  is  now  l)niken  off. 
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Heard  at  the  dance: 

First  Girl — Mr.  Bowman  skipped  my  dance. 

Second  Girl — He  skipped  mine,  too. 

Third  Girl — Isn't  that  strange  ?    He  has  missed  mine  also. 

Boys  (at  Shea's,  and  having  seen  "Chuck"  in  the  "gods") — 
There's  "  Chuck,"  I  wonder  how  he  dodged  the  ticket  collector  ? 

Scott  (looking  longingly  out  of  the  window) — Soon  it  will  be 
time  for  me  to  have  some  fresh  food. 

Burk  (to  Davison  I.) — Put  a  skit  in  about  my  new  watch. 
(This  is  absolutely  true.) 

Mr.  Savage  (in  Science,  to  Davison  II.,  who  is  bubbling  away 
in  the  corner) — Come  along  now,  Davison,  let's  get  along  with 
this  work,  and  not  have  quite  so  much  gas. 

Bollard — Say,  fellows,  if  you  want  to  worry,  get  a  girl. 

If  anyone  gets  a  nightmare  take  it  to  room  twenty-five.  One 
of  the  beds  is  a  little  buggy. 

McKinley  (as  he  dons  his  first  team  sweater) — I  wish  the 
Branksome  line  would  come  up  here  sometime. 

Ode  to  McKinley. 

My  name  is  Jack  McKinley,  I'm  an  athlete  of  great  fame. 
I've  written  books  and  books  about  the  way  to  play  the  game. 
The  girls,  though,  seem  to  shun  me,  and  I  think  that  it's  a  shame ; 
But  I  have  a  generous  nature,  and  I  love  them  just  the  same. 

Matheson  and  McKinley  (rushing  into  twenty-five) — Please, 
please  show  us  the  first  team  picture.  (This  has  been  going  on 
ever  since  the  picture  was  taken.) 
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Master  (in  class) — "  Matheson,  you  are  not  working."  (Again, 
louder.)  "Matheson,  you  are  not  working."  (Shouted.) 
"Matheson,  you  are  not  working." 

Matheson— "  I  know  tha — tha — that,  sir." 

Matheson  (after  U.C.C.  game)- — Gee,  I'll  bet  she  is  proud  of 
her  D — D — Drummy  now. 

McKinley  (at  the  dance,  after  just  receiving  a  juicy  lemon) — 
N'ow,  if  I  only  had  my  first  team  sweater,  I  could  make  her  sorry. 

MacGregor  (translating) — Ah  sapristi  on  distribue  les  billets. 
Oh,  slush,  they  are  distributing  the  pocket-money. 

Mr.  Taylor  (to  Copeland)— See  me  at  2.45! 
Copeland — Where  is  your  room,   sir  ? 
Webster — Follow  Clinker. 

Burk  (after  having  received  a  rough-housing) — I  don't  know 
what  is  the  matter  with  me.  The  minute  I  get  doubled  up  I  am 
perfectly  helpless. 

Two  boys  entered  the  tuck  shop  and  ordered  a  can  of  pork  and 
beans.  They  poured  them  out  and  one  said :  ''  I'll  he  hanged  if  I 
can  find  the  pork  in  this !  "  "  Oh,"  said  his  companion,  ''  it  must 
be  behind  one  of  the  beans." 

Delaplante  (to  Hastings  who  is  howling  like  a  dog) — I  could 
tell  you  from  a  thousand  other  dogs  by  your  voice. 

Large  (to  Master) — What  good  is  Latin  anyway? 
Master — Oh,  when  you  go  below  you  will  be  able  to  talk  to 
Carson. 

Boy  (to  Master) — Sir,  may  I  ask  you  a  question? 
Master — ]Sro,  what  is  it  ? 
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Bollard  (in  literary  society) — I  Avill  call  on  Shook  and: 
Paisley  for  a  trio. 

Waterous  (on  a  crowded  street  car,  and  having  thus  far  escaped 
the  conductor) — Say,  fellows,  here's  Elm  St.  Let's  get  off  and 
walk, 

Crowe  (at  2  a.m.  and  very  unsteady) — Hie — where's — hie 

th'  crowbar  ? 

Mr.  S (in  chemistry  class,  ox])laiuinii) — This,  then,  pro- 
vides us  with  a  new  kind  of  thermometer. 

Hertzherg — Please,  sir,  what's  the  matter  with  the  one  we've- 
got  ? 

Mr.  Taylor  (in  history  class) — AVho  encouraged  Pyrrhus 
against  the  Eomans  ? 

Galln-aith — The  Tar — Tar.  Sir,  I  don't  knoAV  how  to  pro- 
nounce it. 

Mr.  Taylor — The  Tarentines. 

Galbraith — Oh,  yes;  I  knew  it  was  some  old  tart,  anyhow. 

Wright  L- — Gee;  I  wish  the  first  team  would  play  the- 
Tecumsehs. 

Crowe  (sending  a  letter) — There  is  nothing  of  importance  in-t 
it.     I  think  I  Avill  leave  it  open  and  put  a  one  cent  stamp  on  it. 

So:s[E  Well-kxowx  Characters. 

"  Dutch,"  the  melancholy  lover. 

"Chuck,"  the  spendthrift. 

Gooderham,   the   hike. 

"  Abendana,"  the  violin  artist. 

Scott,  the  athlete. 

Moore,  the  gymnast. 

Candee,  the  rough-houser. 
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'' Sally  ••  Sutlicrhuid  (Jo  Mrs.  Williyms) — AVliat  liavor  arc 
your  apjjle  pies  I 

Mr.  T. — AVhat  page  is  our  work  on  to-day  ? 
Leonard — One  hundred  and  thirty-five  in  the  shade. 
Mr.    T. — Take   sixteen   quarters.      Xo,   on  second   thought,    I 
don't  believe  you  can  help  it. 

Davison  1T(  to  manager  of  the  Tor(»nto  baseball  team) — I  au\ 
sorry,  and  I  would  like  to  sign  with  you;  but  you  know  Dr.  ^[ac- 
donald  does  not  Avant  us  to  play  baseball. 

At  ihe  Quid-  Liuich  Counter. — ^laid,  to  Crowe — Twenty-five 
cents  please. 

Crowe — Huh!     I  didn't  order  auy  champagne  supper. 

Ivor  (being  awakened  from  deep  shunbor  by  Mr.  Bishop) — ■ 
Gee  I     But  the  nights  are  short. 

Waterous  (speaking  of  <^ollege  spirit  at  game) — Lots  of  the 
fellows  are  too  tight  to  jjay  a  quarter  to  get  in. 

Clinker   (in  delight) — I  can  lick  the  whole  bunch  of  them,, 
even  the  Irish  terrier. 

^Nfariin  \\\. — Curses  I  How  shall  I  reduce  my  weight?  This 
superfiuods  fat  must  be  thinned  down. 

!Mr.  Tudball  — Scott,  take  your  fiuger  out  of  your  mouth. 
Scott — Sir,  I  have  a  sliver  in  my  finger. 
^Ir.  Tudball — What  have  you  been    doing,    scratching    your 
head  ? 

Scott,  beside  confiuiug  himself  to  a  vegetable  diet,  has  beg'm 
to  take  cold  showers  in  ihe  uiorning  in  order  to  reduce  superfluous 
flesh. 
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Mr.  T 1  (to  Ross  TV.) — Ross,  are  yon  eating  or  chewing? 

Ross  IV. — Both,  sir. 

Mr.  T 1 — Very  well,  take  four  quarters  for  eating,  and 

another  four  for  chewing. 

Crowe  (in  alarm,  making  u^i  his  accounts) — Ten  cents  in  two 
weeks !     Oie,  Oie !     Oie,  Oie  !     Oie,  Oie ! 

Master  (to  boy) — Take  four  quarters. 

Boy — I  beg  your  pardon. 

Master — Take  eight  quarters. 

Boy — ^Yes,  sir,  I  heard  you  the  first  time. 

Reid,  to  Master — Sir,  will  you  do  the  first  question  on  page  55  ? 
,  Master — What  is  the  difficulty  there? 
Reid — To  get  the  correct  answer. 

Dingle  (who  has  been  anxiously  surveying  himself  before  the 
mirror) — Straight,  ch-ch-chappie,  d-d-do  I  look  a-a-all  right? 

A  stands  for  "Artie,"  who  at  Rugby  won  fame; 
But  he  has  changed  lately  and  study's  his  aim. 

B  stands  for  "  Burk,"   although  some  call  him  "  Dad  " ; 
He's  such  an  old  cut-up  we're  afraid  he  is  bad. 

C  stands  for  "  Cone}',"  a  lad  with  a  look; 
That's  all  we  call  it.     His  name?     It  is  Shook. 

D  stands  for  Davison  secundus,  you  know; 

He's  been  all  over  Europe  and  seen  the  whole  show. 

E  stands  for  Eric,  his  name's  Abendana ; 
His  pull  at  St.  Margaret's  is  really  a  wondah. 

F  stands  for  Eirstbrook  who's  been  here  quite  a  while; 
We  can  spot  him  at  once  by  the  length  of  his  smile. 
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GO  TO 


FOR  YOUR 


LOVE'S 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 


WE  ARE  AGENTS  FOR 


Cricket, 

Tennis, 

Golf, 

Lawn    Bowls 


Send  for  our 
ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE 

and  compare  our 
prices  with  others. 


Baseball, 
Lacrosse, 
Football, 
Field  Hockey 


Our  salesmen 
are  all  practical 
and   experienced 
athletes  and  are 

able  to  give 
intelligent  assist- 
ance to  our 
customers. 


We  carry  a  full  stock  of  St.  Andrew's  Sweat- 
ers, Jerseys,  Knickers,  etc. 

Pennants,  Cushion  Tops,  Arm  Bands,  etc. 

Running  Shirts,  Knickers,  Spiked  Shoes. 
Cross  Country  Shoes,  Boxing  Gloves,  Striking  Bags.  If  you  want  athletic  goods  of 
any  description  come  to  us,  we  will  have  it. 


POCKET  KNIVES 


HARRY  H.  LOVE  &  CO. 


189  YONGE  STREET 


TORONTO 
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G  stands  for  Gooderham,  some  call  him  "  Spike  " ; 
But  Sylvester  will  do  just  as  well  if  you  like. 

H  stands  for  Hastings,  a  lad  who  tells  tales, 

For  with  him  the  wee  minnows  grow  up  into  whales. 

I  stands  for  Issacs,  who  made  up  and  acted; 
Someone  yelled,  "Get  the  hook!  ■"  and  Issacs  retracted. 

J  stands  for  Junor,  a  lad  with  white  hair ; 

Who  hits  up  the  pace  with  the  ladies  "  for  fair." 

K  stands  for  Kilmer,  the  boy  we  call  "  Chap," 
He  stands  in  with    "Dingle  "'  in  every  mishap. 

L  stands  for  Lemon,  who  is  taught  in  Toronto 
There  isn't  a  thing  that  he  doesn't  squeeze  onto. 

M  stands  for  Mordecai,  who  has  rheumatiz ; 
But  we  are  inclined  to  think  it's  a  fizz. 

N  is  for  Xewton,  his  name  is  Candee ; 

He  is  not  like  Berlin,  all  the  time  on  the  spree. 

O  is  for  Oliver,  who  said  with  great  zest, 

For  good  looks  on  the  team  he  sure  was  the  best. 

P  stands  for  Paisley,  who  caused  a  delay 
Of  the  second  team  picture  for  over  a  day. 

Q  stands  for  Quintin,  my  how  he  can  eat; 
But  his  appetite  can't  compare  with  his  feet. 
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R  stands  for  Eutter,  the  gay  college  sport; 
His  socks  are  so  loud  you  can  hear  the  report. 

S  is  for  Skidmore,  of  very  great  fame; 

He  cannot  Skidmore  than  the  length  of  his  name. 

T  stands  for  Thompson,  our  first  team  goal  tender; 
His  greatest  fault  is  not  being  too  slender. 

U  stands  for  no  one,  we  have  not  got  a  name; 
So  we'll  leave  it  out  and  go  on  just  the  same. 

V  stands  for  Veggy,  whose  right  name  is  Scott; 
He  cannot  eat  meat,  but  he  can  eat  a  lot. 

W  stands  for  "  Wilkes  "  whose  nickname  is  "  Herk  "  ; 
He  has  as  much  brawn  as  the  ''  terrible  Turk." 

X  is  the  number  whose  size  is  imkno^vn, 
The  value  of  which,  is  what  we  must  discern. 

Y  stands  for  Yuile,  whose  expression  in  school 

Has    the    same    vacant    look    as    an    old    army    mule. 

Z  is  the  end  of  this  tiresome  task ; 

My  how  glad  I  am  that  this  work  is  now  past. 

Mr.  J.  to  Sutherland  II.,  in  Latin — What  case  is  Romani  ? 
Sutherland  (with  confidence) — Singular  plural,  sir. 

Paisley  got  lost  the  day  the  second  team  picture  was  to  be 
taken.  Of  course,  coming  from  Ottawa  he  has  some  difficulty  in 
finding  his  way  about. 
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REGISTERED 


Hats    and 
Furnishings 

For  Young    Men 


Most  boys  are  as  particular  as  well- 
dressed  men  in  selecting  what  is 
smartest  and  best  in  Hats  and 
Furnishings.  And  we  make  a 
feature  of  the  goods  young  men 
want  at  moderate  prices. 


New  Goods 
for    Spring 


NEW  HATS 

St.  Andrew's  Regulation 
Eton  Caps. 

Stiff  Hats,  voiith's  shapes, 
S-2.50and  §3.00. 

Soft  Hats.  coUesre  shapes, 
S2.00,  S2.50,  83.00. 

Club  Ribbons  and  Bands, 
St.  Andrew's  Regulation 
in  2  widths. 


FURNISHINGS 

CoUa's,  in  newest  shapes. 
3  for  50c. 

Neckwear,  newest  imported 
Silks,  50c.,  75c.,  Sl.OO. 

Dressv  Gloves  for  Young 
Men,  tans,  greys,  greens, 
$1.00  to  $2.00. 

Snirts— Zephyrs,  Oxfordsand 
Percales,  $1.00  to  $2.,^n. 


Fairweathers  Limited 


84-86  Yongc  St. 
TORONTO 


The  Royal  Bank  of  Canada 


INCORPORATED  1869 


HEAD  OFFICE 


MONTREAL 


Capital  Authorized          -          -          -  $10,000,000 

Capital  Paid  Up        -         -        -         -  $3,900,000 

Reserve  Fund $4,600,000 

H.  S.  HOLT,  President.      E.  L.  PEASE.   Vice-President  and  General  Manager 

TORONTO  BRANCHES: 

10  King  Street  East,    W.  F.   BROCK.  Manager 

Dundas   Street,    Corner   Lynd  Avenue,    H.  J.  BULLEY,  Manager 

Special  attention    given  to  Savings  Bank  Deposits  —Interest 
allowed  at  Highest  current  rate 
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A  teacher  in  a  Xew  York  City  school  received  the  following 
note  from  the  mother  of  a  boy  who  had  been  absent  for  a  day  or 
two : — 

''  Dere  mam :  plese  eggscuse  Willy.  He  didn't  hev  but  one 
]>air  of  pants  an  I  kep  him  home  to  wash  and  mend  them,  aaid 
^Irs.  O'toole's  goat  come  and  et  them  up  off  the  line  and  that  awt 
to  be  eggscuse  enuff,  goodness  nose.  Yours  with  respeck,  Mrs 
B. ," — Harper's  Bazar. 

Ode  to  Latix. 

All  the  people  dead  who  wrote  it; 
All  the  people  dead  who  spoke  it ; 
All  the  people  die  who  learn  it ; 
Blessed  death !     They  surely  earn  it. 
— Orange  and  Black. 

COXSIDEE. 

Friend,  have  you  heard  of  the  town  of  Xo  Good, 

On  the  banks  of  the  River  Slow, 
Where  the  Some-time-or-other  scents  the  air, 

And  the  soft  Go-easies  grow  ? 

It  lies  in  the  valley  of  What's-the-use, 

In  the  province  of  Let-her-slide ; 
It's  the  home  of  the  reckless  I-don't-care, 

Where  the  Give-it-up's  abide. 

The  town  is  as  old  as  the  human  race, 
And  it  grows  with  the  flight  of  years, 

It  is  wrapped  in  the  fog  of  the  idler's  dreams ; 

Its  streets  are  paved  with  discarded  schemes, 
And  sprinkled  with  useless  tears. 

—Ex. 
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KAGAWONG    CAMP 


MANITOULIN    ISLAND 


A  Summer  Camp  of  Nautical  and  Aquatic  Instruction  for  School  Boys 

(Affiliated  with  the  Royal  Life  Saving  Society.) 
Conducted  by  Mr.  E.  A.  CHAPMAN.    Under  the  Oversight  of  The  Rev.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A.,  LLD. 


Camp  Kagawong  is  a  rendezvous  where  school  boys  may  sperd  the  summer  months  in  instructive  recreation.  The 
Camp  has  many  important  features,  including  the  excellent  Fishing  :  Nautical  and  Aquatic  Instruction  :  Sailing  and 
Cruising  :  Swimming  and  Life  Saving  Instruction  :  Canoe  Trips  :  lns:ructicn  m  First  Aid  to  the  Injured  ;  Boat  Con- 
struction and  Rigging  :  Boxing  and  Wrestling  Instruction  ;  Sports,  Races  eic.  The  Camp  owns  its  own  Farm. 
Cows,  etc.  There  will  be  an  abundance  of  good  plain  food.  Boys  contemplating  attending  the  Camp  should  apply  for 
admission  early,  as  the  number  is  necessarily  limited.     ADDRESS  : 

E.  A.  CHAPMAN,  St.   Andrew's  College.  Toronto. 


Every  Canadian  Boy  Should  Jlead 


THE  STORY  OF 
ISAAC  BROCK 


By  Walter  R.   Nursey 


Old  Block  House 


First  Volume  of  the  Canadian  Hero 
Series.  Si.x  illustrations  in  colors  from 
original  pai-ntingsby  C.  W.  Jefferys  and 
other  noted  Canadian  artists,  and  si.x- 
teen  illustrations  in  half-tone  from  rare 
drawings  and  photographs.  Beautifully 
bound  in  blue  ornamental  cloth  with 
colored  inset  of  battle  scene  on  cover. 
85  cents  net. 

For  sale  by  all  Booksellers. 


WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  Publisher,  TORONTO 
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A  certain  young  fellow  named  Burton 
Once  said  there  was  no  harm  in  flirtin'. 
,  In  one  case  he  tarried, 

And    found    himself    married; 
Poor  cuss — now  he  isn't  so  certain. 

One  day  the  children  were  having  an  object  lesson  on  the  heron. 
The  master  called  attention  to  its  small  tail,  saying :  "  The  bird 
has  no  tail  to  speak  of." 

The  next  day  he  asked  the  scholars  to  write  a  description  of 
the  bird,  and  one  youngster  wound  up  by  saying:  "The  heron  has 
a  tail,  but  it  must  not  be  talked  of." — Morley  Ohserver. 

There  was  a  young  lady  named  Eitch, 
Who  heard  a  loud  snoring — at  which 

She  took  off  her  hat. 

And  found  that  a  rat 
Was  fast  asleep  at  the  switch. 

—Ex. 

Humorous  Abvertisemeis^ts. 

"''  Just  received,  a  fine  lot  of  live  Ostend  rabbits.  Persons 
purchasing  the  same  will  be  skinned  and  cleaned  while  they  wait." 

"  ^o  person  having  ever  once  tried  one  of  these  coffins  will 
ever  use  any  other." 

Advertisement  praising  a  new  make  of  infants'  feeding- 
bottle  : — 

"  When  the  baby  is  done  drinking,  it  must  be  unscrewed  and 
laid  in  a  cool  place  under  a  tap.  If  the  baby  does  not  thrirei 
on  fresh  milk,  it  should  be  boiled." 
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Wc  arc  Located  in  the 

North -West 

Residential    Section 

of  the  City 


i 


Phone  Alorth  t83l 


We  have  special  facilities 
for  handling  the  Laundry 
work  of  Residential  Col- 
leges. Our  extensive  ex- 
perience and  success  speaks 
for  itself 


LIMITED 

BRUNSWICK  AVENUE 


St  Andrew's  College 


TORONTO 


The  College  Building  from  the  South. 


A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Boys.  Lower  School-Upper  School 

Boys  prepared  for  the  Universities  and   Royal   Military  College,     Calendar  sent  on  request. 

REV.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A..  LL.D.,  Principal. 
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One  hotel  advertises: — 

''  A  parlor  for  ladies  thirty-five  feet  wide." 

And  another: — 

"  This  hotel  will  be  kept  by  the  widow  of  the  former  land- 
lord, Mr.  Jones,  Avho  died  last  summer  on  a  new  and  improved 
plan." 

"  Wanted — General  servant ;  small  house,  family  of  two,  one 
agreeable  and  obliging." 

"Wanted — Information  regarding  the  Avhereabouts  of  Ebenezer 
Jones,  who  is  supposed  to  have  died  in  this  city  last  year." 

"  Wanted— By  a  respectable  girl,  her  passage  to  JSTew  York ; 
willing  to  take  care  of  children  and  a  good  sailor." 

"  AV anted — A  woman  to  wash  iron  and  milk  one  or  two  cows." 

"  Wanted — A  good  girl  to  cook,  and  one  who  will  make  a  good 
roast  or  broil  and  will  stew  well." 

"  Wanted — Experienced  nurse  for  bottled  baby." 

"  Wanted — A  laborer  and  a  boy ;  with  grazing  for  two  goats ; 
both  Protestants." 

"  Wanted — An  experienced  nurse  to  take  charge  of  a  young 
child  between  thirty  and  thirty-five  years  old,  of  exceptionable 
character  and  good  reference." 

"  Wanted — Situation  by  a  young  lady  who  can  do  all  kinds  of 
sewing  and  embroidery  except  music." 
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17  KING  STREET  EAST  EimitrDi 


Ready 'to 'Wear  Clothes 

We  carry  a  fall  line  of  high  grade  ready-to-wear  clothing 
for  boys  and  men.  All  the  new  materials  are  here  and 
being  made  by  high  class  men  under  our  own  supervision, 
you  are  assured  of  suits  that  will  give  the  best  wear,  and 
our  prices  are  right,  too. 


Come  in  and  give  us  a  trial 


An  Endowment  Policy 

IS  ALMOST  A 

NECESSITY 

To  a  young  man  commencing  professional  or  business  life. 

It  is  an  absolutely  sure  way  of  saving  money.  It  provides  insurance  protection.  It 
is  a  first-class  investment.  The  many  advantages  of  this  form  of  contract  are  fully  set  forth 
in  the  folder,  "The  Endowment  Policy''  which  will  be  gladly  sent  upon  request. 


CONFEDERATION  LIFE  ASSOCIATION 

W.    II.    Beattv,   Esq.,  President. 
\V.  D.   Mathews,  Esq.,  Frederick  Wyld,  Es(j., 

Vice-Presidents. 
W.  C.  Macdonaij),  J.  K.  Macdonald, 

Secretary  and  Actuary.  Managing  Director. 

HEAD  OFFICE,  TORONTO 
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"  Lost — A  black  goat,  last  seeu  chasing  a  woman  with  bell 
round  her  neck.'' 

"  Personal — Philip. — Would  Philip  like  to  hear  of  his 
mother's  death  ?" 

"  For  sale— ]\[ilk  of  the  first  water." 

"  Lost — A  cameo  brooch,  representing  Venus  and  Adonis  on 
the  Drnmmond-road  about  ten  o'clock  on  Wednesday  evening." 

"  To  Pianoforte  Makers — A  lady  keeping  a  first-class  school, 
requiring  a  good  piano,  is  desirous  of  receiving  a  daughter  of  the 
above  in  exchange  for  the  same." 


EVEKY    COLLEGE    MAN 

At  some  time  has  to  consult  A  JEWELLER, 
perhaps  about  his  WATCH,  or  some 
JEWELRY  REPAIRS.  Then  again  it 
might  be  regarding  some  GIFT  or  PRE- 
SENTATION ARTICLE.  But  no  matter 
why  the  reason,  our  ambition  is  to  please  you. 

STOCK    ^    BICKLE 

JEWELLERS  AND  SOCIETY  STATIONERS 
131   Yonge  St. (Opp.  Temperance  St.) 
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Men's 
Spring  Shoes 


It  will  be  well  worth  the  journey  for  any 
man  to  come  to  see  our  Spring  Shoes. 

We've  the  best  of  Shoes — the  sort  of  Shoes 
that  have  made  our  Shoe  business  so  success- 
ful. 

Moderate  priced  Shoes  at  $2.00,  $2.50  or 
$3.00,  or  Shoe  luxury  at  $400,  $4.50  or  $5.00, 
we  are  showing — 

The  Best  Shoes  Made 

We  buy  our  Men's  Shoes  from  Makers 
who  have  a  reputation  for  making  the  best  of 
Men's  Shoes.  We  never  offer  our  trade  un- 
certain Shoes — or  Shoes  we  can  not  guaran- 
tee. 

The  Man  who  has  bought  shoes  here  will 
be  sure  to  come  again. 

The  Man  who  has  never  bought  Shoes 
here  can  learn  something  about  Shoes  if  he 
will  only  step  in  "just  for  a  look." 


Brotherton 


TH£  HOME  OF  GOOD  SHOES 

Phone  N.  2092  550  Yonge  St. 


an 


The   St.   findrew's   (College 

I^cview 


MIDSUMMER      1909. 


CONTENTS  : 

Editorials 

Stories 

Athletics 

Miscellany 

Sidts 


Editor-in-Chief:   CAMERON  WILSON,  BA. 


EMtors  :-DAVIDSON  I. 
MUNRO  I. 
BOLLARD 
FOSTER 


:i6u6iiie6!5  /nbaiiagcc :— crowe  i. 

PAISLEY 
BEATY  1. 

Bicbaiiee  JEWtoc :— BURK 


H63t.  /Managers  :— 


Issued  by  the  Editorial  Committee 
EVERY  CHRISTMAS,  EASTER  and  MIDSUMMER 


St.  Hnbrew's  Collecie  IReview 

Editor-in-Chief  :  Cameron  Wilson,  B.A. 

Editors  :  Davidson  I.,  Munro  I.,  Bollard,  Foster. 

Business  Manager  :  Crowe  I.      Assistant  Managers  :  Paisley,  Beaty  I. 

Exchange  Editor  :  Burk. 


MIDSUMMEB..  1909 


Editorials. 


NOTHER  school  year  has  drawn  to  a  successful  close 
and  once  more  we  are  confronted  with  that  same  sad 
thought  of  parting  and  of  a  separation  more  or  less 
final.  It  has  been  a  year  much  like  others  that  have  gone  before  it — 
the  same  duties  and  pleasures,  the  same  interests,  and  the  same 
measure  of  success  and  failure.  The  school  has  been  singularly  free 
from  disaster  of  any  kind.  Little  sickness,  and  that  of  a  mild  order, 
has  claimed  the  usual  quota  of  patients,  and  accidents  have  been 
few.  Athletic  records  can  be  read  with  pride,  and,  altogether,  there 
is  every  reason  for  feelings  of  gratitude  and  pleasure.  The  follow- 
ing extracts  .seem  appropriate  to  the  thought  of  parting  and 
especiall}'  to  those  who  are  leaving  their  schooldays  to  assume  the 
responsibilities  of  business  life. 

L  'envoi. 

We  stand  for  the  last  time  together. 

Hand  to  hand,  face  to  face,  heart  to  heart; 
A  day  may  divide  us  forever. 

We'll  sing  one  more  song  ere  we  part. 
As  friends,  when  the  banquet  is  ending, 

Stand  closer  to  give  one  last  cheer. 
So  to-night  let  our  voices,  all  blending. 

Ring  out  our  last  song,  loud  and  clear. 
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Not  a  bright  flower-garland  is  faded. 

Every  "wnne-eup  with  roses  is  drest : 
Not  a  face  at  the  banquet  is  jaded. 

The  last  of  the  feast  is  the  best. 
Yet  a  shade  falls  across  all  the  brightness 

From  the  wings  of  the  hours  flying  past, 
Every  heart  feels  a  weight  on  its  lightness, 

The  thought  that  the  best  is  the  last. 

Each  rose  is  a  vanishing  pleasure, 

Which  memory  plucks  to  enfold 
In  her  many-leaved  book  as  a  treasure 

More  precious  than  jewels  or  gold. 
Long  after  its  color  has  perished. 

Long  after  its  freshness  has  flown. 
The  rose  for  its  fragrance  is  cherished, 

To  tell  of  the  days  that  are  gone. 

Here's  a  health  to  the  hours  departed, — 

Farewell  to  our  glad  college  years ! 
Here 's  a  health  to  the  future, — light  hearted, 

We  greet  it  with  hope,  not  with  fears. 
One  more. —  'tis  the  last  ere  we  sever. 

Each  voice  in  the  chorus  rings  free ; 
Our  college !  we  '11  love  her  forever, — • 

Here's  a  health.  Alma  Mater,  to  thee. 

— Henry  VanDyke. 


BE  LOYAL  TO  THE  MAN  WHO  EMPLOYS  YOU 

If  you  work  for  a  man,  in  Heaven's  name  work  for  him. 

If  he  pays  you  wages  that  supply  your  bread  and  butter,  work 
for  him ;  speak  well  of  him ;  stand  by  him  and  stand  by  the 
institution  he  represents. 

If  put  to  a  pinch,  an  ounce  of  loyalty  is  worth  a  pound  of 
cleverness. 

If  you  must  vilify,  condemn  and  eternally  disparage,  why  resign 
your  position,  and  when  you  are  outside,  damn  to  your  heart's 
content. 
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But  as  long  as  you  are  part  of  the  institution,  do  not  condemn  it. 

If  you  do,  you  are  loosening  the  tendrils  that  hold  you  to  the 
institution,  and  the  first  high  wind  that  comes  along,  you  will  be 
uprooted  and  blown  away  in  the  blizzard's  track,  and  probably  you 
will  never  know  whv. 


The  skit-editor  wishes  to  thank  the  boys  for  their  generosity  in 
contributing  to  the  skit  column.  Last  year's  midsummer  number 
had  in  it  one  hundred  and  nine  skits. 

A  half  an  hour  a  term  is  a  great  deal  to  give  up.  and  that  the 
boys  have  sacrificed  much  of  their  spare  time  in  order  to  help  the 
Review  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  there  are  no  fewer  than  thirty- 
eight  skits,  not  counting  those  cribbed  from  the  exchanges,  in  this 
issue.  ]\Iost  of  these  skits  were  handed  in  by  three  boys.  Thank 
you.  fellows !  You  have  helped  the  staff  out  Avonderfully,  and  you 
may  be  sure  that  they  appreciate  your  efforts.  h.  d.  d. 


PREFECTS,    1008-09. 
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Contributed  Articles. 


A   DAY  AT  POMPEII  AND   VESUVIUS 


NE  of  the  most  interesting  excursions  we  took  when  in  Naples 
was  the  trip  to  Pompeii.  Leaving  Naples  early  one  morning 
we  arrived  at  New  Pompeii,  after  an  hour's  ride  by  rail 
along  the  shore  of  the  bay.  "  New  Pompeii  "  is  a  very  small  town, 
situated  at  the  foot  of  Vesuvius,  and  within  five  minutes  by  foot  of 
the  ruins  of  the  old  half-excavated  Q.\ty  of  the  same  name.  From 
the  station  we  went  directly  to  the  ruins  in  company  with  a  guide, 
whom  we  had  brought  with  us  from  Naples.  We  spent  about  three 
hours  within  the  walls,  rambling  through  the  extremely  interesting 
remains. 

As  one  stands  at  the  end  of  a  street  and  sees  before  him  the  old 
crumbling  houses,  the  upper  stories  of  which,  with  one  exception, 
have  all  fallen  in,  and  nothing  else,  save  perhaps  a  group  of  tourists 
crossing  the  street  further  down,  one  realizes,  to  a  certain  extent, 
the  age  and  desolation  of  the  place — and  how  justly  it  has  been 
named  ''The  Dead  City." 

Our  guide,  who  knew  the  ruins  Avell.  showed  us  all  the  interesting 
things  he  could,  in  the  limited  time  we  had  to  devote  to  them.  The 
first,  and  one  of  the  most  interesting  things  we  saAv.  was  the  museum, 
which  is  to  the  right  within  the  entrance.  Here  one  can  see  their 
old  cooking  utensils,  vases,  rain  spoUts  and  carbonized  articles  of 
food,  such  as  rolls,  cakes,  loaves  of  bread,  biscuits  and  nuts.  The 
best  kept  specimens  of  the  latter  are  in  Naples.  In  glass  cases  are 
preserved  a  few  casts  of  human  corpses,  also  the  body  of  a  dog, 
which  are  in  the  same  positions  as  when  excavated.  Among  other 
objects  to  be  seen  are  skeletons  of  horses,  a  very  finely  preserved 
table,  and  skulls  of  men  and  animals.  We  then  walked  along  the 
main  street  which  was  paved  with  huge  blocks  of  lava  and  stone, 
to  the  Forum,  which  is  almost  in  the  center  of  the  city.  Here  the 
remains  of  marble  columns,  a  few  of  which  still  bear  inscriptions, 
may  be  seen.  To  one  side  of  the  open  space  stands  the  remains  of 
the  Temple  of  Jupiter,  from  the  top  of  which  a  splendid  view  of 
Pompeii  can  be  obtained.  From  there  we  went  to  the  House  of  the 
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Vetti,  which  is  considered  to  be  the  finest  preserved  house  in  the 
city.  It  is  a  short  distance  in  from  the  street,  as  all  the  houses  which 
belonged  to  the  wealthier  families  were,  the  entrance  being  between 
two  walls  very  close  together.  In  the  front  of  this  house  can  still 
be  seen  the  wonderfully  well  kept  remains  of  a  marble  fountain, 
with  small  statuettes. 

The  dining  room,  reception  room,  bedrooms  and  bathroom  are 
all  in  first-^lass  condition,  as  are  the  beautiful  paintings  on  the 
stucco  walls.  The  original  roof  and  second  ceiling  have  fallen  in, 
being  restored  later.  Otherwise,  the  house  could  be  lived  in  to-day, 
the  only  drawback  being  that  it  would  be  a  trifle  small. 

The  amphitheater  is  also  verj-  well  worth  seeing.  It  is  the  largest 
building  in  Pompeii,  and  was  built  in  the  year  70  B.C..  having  three 
series  of  seats,  and  being  capable  of  accommodating  t\yenty  thousand 
people.  It  is  fairly  well  preserved,  though  not  as  well  as  the  smaller 
theater,  which  was  built  on  the  same  style  and  at  the  same  time,  the 
only  difference  between  the  two  being  that  the  smaller  was  roofed  in. 

The  streets  of  Pompeii  are  all  numbered  for  the  convenience  of 
tourists,  Roman  numbers  being  used.  They  are  nearly  all  narrow, 
being  paved  with  large  blocks  of  lava  and  stone.  The  ruts  in  the 
pavement  caused  by  the  heaAy  waggons  used  in  that  day  may  still 
be  plainly  seen  in  places. 

There  are  many  other  things  we  did  see,  and  lots  of  things  we 
did  not  see.  but  everything  there  has  a  history  of  its  own,  and  is 
full  of  interest  for  anyone  who  wishes  to  go  deeply  into  it.  They 
say  if  one  desires  to  know  Pompeii,  one  must  visit  it  five  or  six  times, 
and  I  quite  agree  with  them. 

On  leaving  I  turned  and  took  a  last  look  at  the  old  city,  at  the 
same  time  trying  to  realize  that  it  existed  earlier  than  310  B.C. 

Our  stay  in  Naples  was  short — so  short  in  fact  that  we  had  not 
time  to  take  in  more  than  one  half  of  the  principal  points  of  interest. 
Among  the  excursions  we  did  take  in  and  about  Naples  was  the 
ascent  of  ]Mount  Vesuvius,  which  impressed  us  more  than  any  other, 
even  the  ruins  of  Pompeii.  We  had  been  looking  forward  to  the 
ascent  for  a  long  time  and  accordingly,  after  partaking  of  a  hurried 
lunch,  left  Pompeii  in  a  carriage  in  company  with  the  guide,  for 
Torre  Auunziata,  which  is  an  hour's  drive.  Arrived  there  we 
changed  horses  and  then  proceeded  to  Casa  Bianca.  a  little  village 
situated  half  way  up  the  mountain.  It  was  a  verj'  hard  drive  of  two 
and  a  half  hours  in  duration,  through  deep  mud  here,  and  thick. 
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black  sand  there,  and  more  than  once  we  were  obliged  to  get  out 
where  the  way  was  steeper  than  usual.  The  scenery  one  sees  when 
taking  this  drive  is  very  impressive,  and  sometimes  almost  weird. 
Several  times  we  saw  the  ruins  of  houses,  destroyed  by  the  eruption 
of  1906,  while  all  about  one  young  trees  are  growing  again.  Huge 
blocks  of  lava — some  as  large  as  a  fair  sized  house  and  resembling 
coke  in  appearance  are  to  be  seen  almost  everywhere.  In  places  the 
road  is  cut  through  these  great  masses,  so  that  when  going  through 
one  of  these  cuts  nothing  but  lava  can  be  seen  on  either  side. 

On  arrival  in  Casa  Bianca  we  were  met  by  horses  which  were 
intended  to  take  us  up  to  the  crater,  a  journey  of  nearly  an  hour. 
I,  Avho  had  never  ridden  a  horse  before,  did  not  much  like  the  idea 
of  going  up  almost  perpendicularly  on  the  back  of  one  of  these  fiery- 
looking  steeds,  but  was  soon  put  at  rest  as  twenty  or  thirty  boys 
suddenly  appeared  from  nowhere  in  particular,  all  wanting  to  run 
beside  me  and  hold  the  horse. 

After  a  lot  of  squabbling  I  picked  out  a  boy  and  started,  the 
others  doing  the  same,  the  boys  holding  on  to  the  horses'  tails  and 
administering  severe  jabs  to  the  poor  beasts  every  two  or  three 
minutes,  with  a  murderous  looking  implement  which  had  a  very 
sharp  point.  At  every  jab  the  horse  would  plunge  forward  and 
almost  unseat  me,  and  this  he  kept  up  till  I  was  desperate.  The 
aggravating  part  of  it  was  that  I  only  knew  one  word  of  Italian — 
(thank  you),  and  that  the  boy  only  knew  two  short  English 
phrases,  namely:— "I  like-a-de-money, "  and  "I  like-a-de-wine " — 
the  both  of  which  I  did  not  doubt.  On  his  resuming  the  jabbing  I 
turned  round  in  the  saddle  and  said  my  one  and  only  word.  It  was 
a  big  mistake.  He,  of  course,  took  it  the  wrong  way  and  jabbed 
harder  than  before.  The  horse,  which  was  by  this  time  in  the 
same  frame  of  mind  as  I,  resented  it,  and  both  hind  legs  shot  out,  but 
the  boj^,  who  was  evidently  used  to  little  things  like  that,  was  on  the 
Avateh,  and  calmly  stepped  to  one  side,  thereby  evading  the  gentle 
reminders  which  he  otherwise  would  have  got — much  to  my  dis- 
appointment. But  my  steed  finding  himself  fooled  in  that  direction 
thought  he  would  try  his  luck  in  the  other,  and  met  with  better 
success.  I  fortunately  came  dowm  on  my  feet,  but  wasted  about  ten 
minutes  trying  to  mount  him  again.  In  the  meantime  our  guide 
who  was  behind  us  came  up.  He  looked  as  if  he  could  swear,  so  I 
told  him  to  say  some  naughty  words  to  the  boy.  which  he  did.  and 
I  am  glad  to  say  they  had  the  desired  effect. 
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From  there  to  the  place  where  we  dismounted  all  went  well,  save 
at  the  places  where  it  was  so  steep  that  the  horse  had  almost  to  hang 
on  with  its  teeth.  A  high  wind  made  the  narrow  path  more  difficult 
of  ascent.  On  all  sides  could  be  seen  deep  fissures  from  which  steam 
issued,  and  on  one  occasion  we  dismounted  and  put  our  hands  in 
one  of  the  clefts. 

We  did  not  keep  them  there  long,  however,  as  it  was  extremely 
hot.  To  show  how  hot  it  was  one  of  the  boys  attached  a  piece  of 
paper  to  the  end  of  his  "jabber"  and  put  it  in  the  crack.  In  less 
than  twenty  seconds  he  withdrew  it,  the  paper  ablaze.  We  kept 
climbing  upwards  for  half  an  hour  or  so  more,  and  suddenly  came 
upon  a  hut  standing  by  itself  on  a  massive  piece  of  lava.  Here  we 
were  met  by  a  government  guide  who  informed  us  that  we  were  to 
leave  the  horses  there,  and  that  he  was  going  to  guide  us  up  to  the 
crater,  which  he  said  was  twenty  minutes  from  the  hut.  Here  was 
also  two  Spanish  people  who  had  arrived  before  us.  We  thanked 
the  guide  sincerely  and  told  him  we  had  brought  our  own  guide 
with  us,  but  he  replied  that  we  could  not  go  without  him  as  he  was  a 
"government  official"  and  had  orders  to  accompany  everyone  who 
went  up.  At  the  same  time  he  gently  hinted  to  us  that  he  was  very 
thirsty,  and  asked  us  if  we  would  treat  him  to  a  bottle  of  wine.  At 
the  mention  of  the  word  "wine"  the  three  "horse-jabbers"  com- 
menced flapping  their  ears  and  smacking  their  lips.  Before  we  had 
even  consented  he  was  inside  the  hut  and  out  again  with  two  huge 
bottles.  I  do  not  know  from  where  he  produced  them,  as  I  should 
have  thought  it  was  the  last  place  in  the  world  where  one  could 
procure  wine — that  lonely  little  house  perched  almost  on  the  top  of 
Vesuvius.  But  anyway  he  did  produce  it  much  to  our  surprise,  and 
I  may  also  say  dismay,  as  it  was  anything  but  cheap.  But  in  the  mean- 
time new  arrivals  were  appearing  on  the  scene,  for  six  huge  rascally 
looking  men  (I  had  noticed  them  in  the  distance  toiling  painfully 
upwards  and  wondered  what  on  earth  they  were  trying  to  do)  came 
breathlessly  towards  us,  took  off  their  hats,  informed  us  that  they 
had  walked  all  the  way  up,  so  that  they  might  have  the  honor  of 
carrying  us  up  to  the  crater,  and  finally,  that  they,  too,  were  very 
thirsty. 

The  "government  official"  accordingly  vanished  once  more 
within  the  recesses  of  the  hut,  and  re-appeared  with  half  a  dozen 
bottles,  which  the  newcomers  soon  quaffed  off.     They  tried  their 
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best  to  get  us  to  indulge  (for  reasons  of  their  own  no  doubt),  and 
seemed  very  much  perplexed  when  we  refused. 

After  they  had  finished  their  wine  and  a  lot  of  talk  on  their  part, 
we  started  up  toward  the  crater,  my  brother  and  myself  on  foot — 
we  having  refused  their  offers  to  carry  us.  They  followed  us  how- 
ever, and  as  it  was  exceedingly  hard  walking  (we  sank  up  to  our 
knees  in  sand),  we  finally  and  foolishly  gave  way  to  them.  The 
two  Spaniards  who  had  let  themselves  be  carried  from  the  beginning 
were  now  ahead  of  us,  and  seemed  to  be  making  good  headway, 
which  fact,  I  think,  had  a  lot  to  do  with  our  consenting.  The  way 
they  did  it  was  very  simple.  They  put  their  left  hands  on  each 
others  shoulders,  the  person  sitting  in  the  middle  with  his  hands  on 
their  heads,  thus  equally  dividing  his  weight. 

We  plodded  on  for  nearly  twenty  minutes  before  they  let  us 
down,  and  said  in  broken  English  that  the  crater  was  five  minutes 
from  where  w^e  stood.  I  was  about  to  say  ''that's  good."  but  the 
words  failed  to  come  when  I  saw  one  of  the  men  pull  out  two  bottles 
of  wine,  one  from  each  pocket  of  his  coat,  and  look  fiercely  first  at 
me  and  then  at  my  brother.  We  did  not  say  yes  or  no,  but  it  was 
the  same  to  them,  for  they  opened  and  finished  them  in  a  second 
or  two.  After  this  second  refreshment  the  "government  official" 
took  the  lead,  the  Spaniards  whom  we  had  overtaken,  coming  next, 
and  my  brother  and  myself  last.  We  continued  ascending  though 
the  climb  was  not  as  hard  as  before,  until  we  came  to  level  ground, 
where,  almost  at  our  feet,  yawned  the  enormous  crater. 

Unfortunately  we  could  not  see  down  any  great  depth,  on 
account  of  the  mass  of  steam  which  was  pouring  out  and  evaporated 
almost  immediately.  However,  we  got  a  good  idea  of  the  huge 
dimensions  of  it,  which  quite  surpassed  all  my  expectations.  The 
view  from  the  top  baffles  all  description.  The  sky  was  unluckily 
clouded  at  the  time  of  our  ascent,  and  on  a  bright  sunny  day  it 
would,  of  course,  be  more  magnificent,  but  clouded  as  it  was,  the 
panorama  unfolded  before  us  was  very  grand.  Almost  at  our  feet 
lay  the  Bay  of  Naples,  while  farther  southward  the  beautiful  island 
of  Capri  could  be  distinctly  seen,  as  also  Sorrento.  To  the  west  lay 
Naples,  and  to  the  north  and  east  the  surrounding  hills  and  country 
dotted  with  picturesque  little  cottages.  We  remained  on  the  top 
for  ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  and  probably  would  have  stayed  longer, 
had  not  some  stones  broken  loose;  and  with  a  terrific  rumbling  noise 
fallen  into  the  crater.    The  ' '  government  official ' '  shook  his  head  in 
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a  business-like  way  at  this,  and  wanted  a  drink  on  the  strength  of  it, 
whereat  another  of  the  carriers  produced  three  bottles,  which  were 
soon  emptied  and  thro^Ti  down  the  side  of  the  mountain.  They 
then  picked  us  up  and  we  started  on  the  downward  trail.  We 
enjoyed  the  wonderful  panorama  of  the  bay  and  island,  which  was 
seen  to  the  best  advantage  on  the  descent  from  the  crater  to  the  place 
where  we  left  the  horses.  All  went  well  till  we  reached  our  awaiting 
mounts.  There  we  met  a  man  who  had  arrived  during  our  absence, 
and  who  said  he  was  the  "boss" — and  wanted  the  money  for  the 
wine  which  we  gave  the  men — also  the  price  for  our  "carriage"  up 
and  down. 

This  wine,  called  "The  Tears  of  Christ,"  is  a  very  fine  quality, 
and  only  gro\\Ti  on  the  lower  slopes  of  Vesuvius — but  I  very  much 
doubt  if  it  was  worth  the  exorbitant  price  he  charged.  On  our 
refusal  to  pay  the  asked-for  amount,  there  arose  a  heated  argument. 
It  ended  in  our  paying,  however,  and  mounting  our  horses  we  started 
off.  glad  to  get  away  from  the  "government  official"  and  his 
colleagues,  the  Spanish  tourists  who  had  been  handing  money  out 
right  and  left  coming  with  us. 

The  return  journey  from  there  to  Casa  Bianca  was  without 
adventures,  even  the  "jabbers"  remaining  quiet.  At  Casa  Bianca 
we  joyfully  said  good-bye  to  our  mounts,  and  after  a  severe  wrangle 
Math  our  friends  the  "jabbers"  over  financial  matters,  got  in  the 
carriage  and  drove  away  down  the  road  toward  Torre  Anunziata. 
We  reached  that  place  without  mishap,  and  after  the  usual  dispute 
dismissed  the  driver.  We  had  the  luck  to  miss  the  train  for  Naples, 
which  we  had  intended  to  get  here,  by  exactly  two  minutes — and 
were  obliged  to  wait  two  hours  for  the  next.  It  came  at  last — a  long 
train  of  about  ten  cars,  two  only  of  which  were  for  the  public,  the 
other  eight  being  full  of  the  unfortunate  victims  from  Reggio  and 
Messina.  However,  we  reached  Naples  late  at  night,  none  the  worse 
for  our  day 's  experience.  At  Torre  Anunziata  we  bid  the  Spaniards 
farewell — they  had  followed  us  in  another  carriage  to  the  station 
and  were  going  in  another  direction. 

They  said  that  if  ever  they  went  up  Vesuvius  again,  they  would 
patronize  Cook 's  railway,  which  is  on  the  other  side  of  the  mountain, 
and  I  think  we  would  do  the  same — for  although  we  enjoyed  the 
experience  to  the  full,  it  proved  to  be  more  costly  than  we  had 
bargained  for.  E.  Grant. 


18  ST.   AXDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

THE  GODDESS  OF  EGYPT 


WAS   always   athirst   for   adventures,   and   especially  those   in 
which  a  pretty  woman  played  the  chief  role. 

It  was  in  search  of  adventure  that  I  had  wandered  to 
South  America.  For  the  same  reason  I  had  gone  to  Wurtzelburg, 
and  there  I  had  had  one  which  nearly  terminated  my  career. 

But  that  had  left  me  more  restless  than  ever,  so  in  the  end  I 
found  myself,  one  sweltering  evening,  lolling  in  a  big  easy  chair  on 
the  verandah  of  the  principal  hotel  of  the  city  of  ^Morocco,  a  fat 
cigar  in  my  month  and  the  latest  magazines  beside  me. 

Just  when  the  sun  had  begun  to  sink  and  the  sultry  air  to  grow 
delightfully  cool  a  closed  carriage  drove  rapidly  up  to  the  entrance, 
a  lady  alighted  and  began  to  mount  the  steps. 

At  first  sight  of  her  I  opened  my  eyes.  She  was  without  doubt 
the  most  beautiful  woman  I  had  ever  seen — more  beautiful  even 
than  the  grand  Duchess  of  Wurtzelburg,  whom  I  had  by  no  means 
3'et  forgotten. 

She  carried  her  tall,  slim  figure  with  such  an  easy  grace  that  it 
made  her  simply  irresistible. 

As  she  passed  my  table  I  gave  her  a  glance  which,  I  hope,  showed 
the  admiration  I  felt.  She  started  slightly,  gazed  keenly  at 
me  and  then  hurried  inside,  followed  by  two  black  servants. 

I  finished  my  cigar  and  rose  to  t^ake  a  stroll.  I  now  began  to 
realize  that  something  was  wrong.  I  could  not  get  this  woman 
out  of  my  mind.  She  was  from  Egypt  I  concluded,  and  instinct 
seemed  to  warn  me  that  something  was  going  to  happen.  I  retired 
to  a  secluded  corner  of  the  verandah  and  ordered  cigars  and  coffee. 

It  had  already  grown  dark  and  the  guests  had  begun  to  retire. 
I  felt  very  muddled  and  drowsy.  The  soft  e,yes  of  the  Egyptian 
seemed  to  smile  at  me  from  everywhere.  I  must  have  fallen  asleep, 
and  awoke  with  a  start — what  was  that !  A  soft  hand  was  on  my 
shoulder.  Opening  my  eyes  I  beheld  my  Egyptian  beaut}'  sitting 
at  the  table  beside  me.  I  jumped  up,  but  like  a  flash  she  caught 
me,  and  pulled  me  back  to  my  seat. 

"Shi"  she  whispered.  ''I  want  to  have  a  talk  with  you."  She 
glanced  fearfully  around. 

The  verandah  was  wholly  deserted.  Only  a  few  people  remained 
in  the  rotunda.     It  must  be  hours  after  midnight.     I  now  turned 
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my  attention  to  the  woman  beside  me.  She  was  pale  and  very 
nervous,  and  kept  looking  about,  as  if  afraid  that  someone  would 
catch  us  .together. 

"You  are  M.  le  Captain  Dieppe,  n'est  ce  pas?" 

I  nodded. 

"Ah!  I  have  heard  of  you.  You  are  always  aiding  ladies  in 
distress,  are  you  not  ? " 

"Madame."  I  answered,  "if  I  can  be  of  the  slightest  assistance 
to  you,  pray  tell  me  how.    I  will  go  to  the  ends  of  the  earth  to  serve 

you." 

She  laughed.  ' '  Ah !  but  I  cannot  talk  here.  Come  with  me — no, 
wait  in  your  room  till  my  servant  comes  to  you." 

She  rose  quickly;  gave  me  her  hand  for  an  instant  and 
disappeared. 

I  ran  up  to  my  room,  woke  my  man,  gave  him  instructions  to  load 
my  revolvers  and  have  everything  ready  for  my  departure  at  a 
moment's  notice,  and  settled  down  to  wait.  I  was  wide  awake  by 
now  and  in  high  spirits.  This  looked  like  an  adventure,  and  with 
the  most  charming  type  of  heroine. 

By  and  by  came  a  muffled  knock  at  the  door  and  madame's 
negro  entered.  He  signed  to  me  to  follow  him  and  started  off 
immediately.  Down  the  corridors,  across  the  rotunda,  down  the 
steps  and  through  street  after  street  we  hurried  till  I  began  to 
grow  suspicious. 

"I  beg  to  remind  you  of  the  fact  that  I  have  a  revolver,"  I 
finally  told  him.  ' '  And  if  you  try  any  monkey-work  1 11  .carve  my 
initials  on  j^our  kinky  head. ' ' 

His  only  answer  was  to  turn  and  grin,  then  move  on  as  before. 
At  last  he  drew  up  before  a  tiny  gate  in  the  side  of  a  stone  w^all, 
unlocked  it  and  motioned  me  to  enter.  He  lead  me  through  passage 
.after  passage  of  an  evidently  empty  house,  till  eventually  we  stood 
before  a  curtained  door.  The  man  rapped  twice,  then  glided  away. 
A  very  welcome  voice  bade  me  enter,  and  turning  a  handle  I  stepped 
into  a  room  luxuriously  furnished  in  oriental  fashion.  At  first  T 
could  not  see  madame,  but  there  she  was  at  a  table  at  one  end  of 
the  chamber  smiling  at  me.  She  w^aved  me  to  a  chair  opposite  her, 
and  without  any  parleying  began. 

"Do  you  know,  ^Monsieur.  I  believe  I  like  you.  I've  seen  you 
before,  and  you're  just  the  one  I'm  bound  I'll  have  help  me. 
Perhaps  you  know  me.    I  am  the  Princess  of  Deryabar." 
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'-■'■  i  stared  at  her  in  amazement.  It  was  clear  now  what  I  was 
needed  for. 

She  Avas  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy  chief  who  had  been  killed  by 
the  English,  and  in  revenge  she  had  formed  a  brotherhood,  whose 
object  was  to  murder  all  British  officials  in  Egypt,  and  when  this 
had  been  done  to  have  a  complete  revolution. 

She  was  still  smiling  at  me.  Suddenly  she  grew  serious.  ''We 
need  a  man  exactly  like  you,  one  who  knows  the  working  plans  of 
Egyptian  affairs,  and  one  who  is  brave.  Come,"  she  implored, 
' '  join  our  society  and  aid  my  just  cause. ' ' 

The  audacity  of  the  woman  fairly  stunned  me.  Did  she  forget 
that  I  w^as  British.  The  blood  fairly  boiled  within  me.  I  glared 
about — all  at  once  a  mirror  behind  madame  attracted  my  attention. 
Reflected  in  it  and  just  behind  me  was  an  arras  moving.  A  dark, 
fierce  face  appeared,  then  a  man  stepped  into  the  room.  Another 
followed.  I  was  trapped.  There  was  only  one  thing  left  for  me  to 
do.  That  was,  consent  to  her  offer  and  endeavor  afterwards  to  get 
out  of  it  as  best  I  could. 

The  Princess  was  watching  me  intently. 

"Yes,"  I  answered  quietly.  The  effect  was  instantaneous.  She 
seized  both  my  hands,  and  leaning  over  kissed  them  with  much 
show  of  feeling.  Her  eyes  sparkled.  She  had  other  reasons  for 
wishing  me  to  join  the  conspiracy. 

The  two  men  now  came  forward  and  shook  my  hand.  The  whole 
band  was  summoned  and  we  began  to  celebrate  the  occasion.  Wine 
flowed  freely.  A  man  next  me  rose  to  propose  the  toast,  "Death  to 
the  English. ' '  As  he  raised  the  glass  I  knocked  it  out  of  his  hand, 
then  dashing  into  the  doorway  covered  the  companj^  with  my 
revolvers.  There  were  six  altogether.  No  one  moved,  each  seemed 
to  think  I  had  him  covered  personally.  There  was  a  glint.  One  had 
drawn,  but  I  shot  him  through  the  head  before  he  could  fire.  This 
was  my  chance.  I  fired  point  blank  at  the  company,  then  turned 
and  fled.  I  could  never  find  my  way  out  of  this.  I  could  hear 
oaths  from  the  room  I  had  left,  and  the  sound  of  men  rushing  about. 
Suddenly  I  found  myself  in  the  room  where  I  had  talked  with 
madame.  I  dashed  behind  the  arras  and  waited.  The  shouting 
drew  nearer.  This  was  my  end  at  last.  A  dress  rustled  close  by. 
A  hand  was  drawn  across  the  curtain  over  my  face,  then  the  rustle 
left  the  room.  "In  the  other  wing  of  the  house,  quick,"  shouted 
madame 's  voice.    The  noise  of  the  pursuers  died  away.    The  curtain 
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was  jerked  away,  and.  taking  my  liaud,  madame  drew  me  along 
passage  after  passage  till  we  stood  at  last  at  the  little  gateway  in 
the  wall. 

"Quick,"  she  breathed,  "get  away  as  fast  as  you  can." 

She  extended  her  hands. 

"Madame,"  I  said,  "I  cannot  attempt  to  thank  you.  Listen. 
As  soon  as  possible  I  shall  report  this  affair  to  the  officials.  It  is 
my  duty,  but  I  will  give  no  names.  Here  is  an  offer  to  you.  I 
love  you.    Give  up  this  hopeless  idea  of  revenge  and  come  with  me. ' ' 

All  the  emotions  passed  across  her  pale  face.  Then  the  old  smile 
broke  out.  She  held  out  her  arms  to  me.  Suddenly  the  darkness 
disappeared  and  the  red  sun  broke  out  in  aU  his  glory.  I  had  won 
the  Goddess  of  Egypt.  Higginbotham. 


THE   "CARDIFF  CASTLE" 

T  X  the  first  place,  both  vessels  were  owned  by  American  iirms, 
T*  one  of  Portland,  the  other  of  Boston.  Both  were  tramps  of 
y  the  better  class,  fairl}'  equal  in  regard  to  tonnage  and  speed, 
owned  by  reputable  firms  and  captained  by  men  whose  names, 
though  never  connected  with  ocean  greyhounds  and  records,  Avere 
known  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic  to  stand  for  honesty  and 
capability. 

Anybody  in  any  waj^  connected  with  ships  or  railroads  will  tell 
you  of  the  curious  freight  famine  of  '87,  when  whole  lines  of 
steamships  were  tied  up,  and  idle  vessels  crowded  every  harbor  in 
Europe  and  America.  Perhaps  he  will  tell  you,  too,  of  the  agents 
which  many  firms  sent  out  to  scour  the  globe  in  search  of  cargoes, 
and  of  how  these  cargoes  were  fought  and  wrestled  for.  Even  if  you 
never  have  heard  of  it,  that  makes  no  difference  in  the  object  of  this 
story,  which  is  to  tell  you  as  shortly  as  possible  of  the  fate  of  two 
ocean  tramps,  which,  for  convenience  sake,  we  will  call  the 
"Bonavista"  of  the  Red  Line  and  the  "Cardiff  Castle"  of  the  Blue. 

On  September  9th.  1887,  both  vessels  were  lying  at  their 
respective  piers  at  Brooklyn,  not  a  cable's  length  apart.  The  crew 
of  the  "Cardiff  Castle"  were  employed  in  coaling  from  a  barge 
alongside,  and  in  speculating  on  the  probability  of  getting  a  cargo 
before  their  rival,  the  "Bonavista,"  which  they  could  see  lying 
about  three  hundred  yards  farther  up  the  river  under  a  small  head 
of  steam. 
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Some  time  previous  a  certain  European  firm  had  declared  itself 
open  to  tenders  for  two  assorted  cargoes,  one  large,  the  other  small, 
from  Bremen  to  New  Orleans,  vessels  to  clear  not  later  than 
October  14th.  The  European  agents  of  the  Red  and  Blue  lines 
crossed  the  channel  on  the  same  boat,  travelled  north  on  the  same 
train  and  entered  the  office  of  the  firm  together.  As  this  certain 
firm  had  patronized  both  lines  for  many  years  and  would  be  incon- 
venienced by  a  breach  with  either  the  result  was  a  deadlock,  till  the 
agent  of  the  Blue  line,  an  old  timer,  suggested  the  very  simple 
expedient  of  letting  the  first  boat  across  take  the  larger  cargo  and 
the  other  the  smaller.  This  was  agreed  upon  and  a  formal  contract 
drawn  up  and  signed. 

Within  eight  hours  the  head  offices  of  the  Red  and  Blue  lines  at 
Portland  and  Boston  respectively,  each  received  a  cable,  and  within 
another  two  hours  the  "Cardiff  Castle''  and  the  "Bonavista" 
hummed  with  preparation. 

The  "Bonavista"  cleared  first,  owing  to  the  "Cardiff  Castle" 
liaving  to  finish  coaling.  Proceeding  down  the  river  at  her  top 
:speed  she  rammed  an  incoming  barkentine  off  the  Battery,  and  an 
hour  and  a  half  later,  as  her  skipper  put  oft'  for  the  shore  in  his 
■dinghy  to  give  his  version  of  the  mishap  to  the  powers  that  be.  he 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  "Cardiff  Castle"  clearing  from  her 
moorings  with  the  aid  of  an  unusually  noisy  tug. 

For  two  days  the  "Cardiff'  Castle"  ran  north  under  smiling 
«kies,  then  on  the  evening  of  the  third  she  butted  her  nose  into  a 
"sou- wester,"  accompanied  by  a  drifting  mist,  that  made  her 
skipper  look  anxious  and  her  crew  swear.  All  night  she  ran  on, 
then  just  before  dawn  an  unusually  heavy  sea  broke  astern,  came 
aboard  and  slipped  away  into  the  darkness,  taking  with  it  the  after 
deckhouse,  two  boats,  four  men  and  the  second  mate.  Within  two 
minutes  she  was  heading  straight  into  the  wind,  riding  it  out, 
with  all  accompaniments. 

But  to  return  to  the  "Bonavista."  Clearing  on  the  morning  of 
the  20th,  she  followed  north  in  the  track  of  the  "Cardiff  Castle." 
experienced  the  same  weather,  caught  the  tail  end  of  the  same  gale, 
and  by  the  end  of  the  third  day  she,  too.  was  racing  before  the  sea, 
her  skipper  pushing  her  for  every  pound  of  steam  in  her  boiler. 
Just  before  dark  she  spoke  a  Norwegian  bark  lying-to  under  a 
double-reefed  trysail  and  constantly  plunging  her  whole  hull  out 
of  sight,  which  reported  having  sighted  a  large  freighter  about  four 
hours  previous,  outward  bound  and  running  at  her  top  speed. 
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At  this  news  the  skipper  of  the  "Bonavista"  cast  discretion  to 
the  winds,  and  all  through  the  niglit  his  vessel  roared  on  without 
once  lessening  her  speed,  racing  on  the  huge  seas,  remaining  poised 
for  a  moment  on  their  crests,  her  screws  racing  wildly,  then  toiling 
up  the  succeeding  slope,  but  holding  steadily  to  her  course.  Towards- 
morning  the  wind  veered  a  couple  of  points  to  the  eastward  and 
increased  in  violence.  Great  grey  seas  rolled  out  of  the  darkness 
astern,  raised  their  milkj'  crests  above  the  fleeing  tramp,  then  slip- 
ped harmlessly  past,  seeming  to  laugh  at  her  straining  hull  and 
pounding  engines. 

On  she  went,  then  suddenly,  dead  ahead,  a  wildly  swinging 
lantern  tossed  into  view,  and  below  it  twinkled  the  port  and  star- 
board lights  of  a  steamer,  barely  discernible  in  the  gloom.  The 
"  Bonavista 's"  wheel  twirled  madly,  and  in  response  she  listed 
sharply  to  port,  her  siren  wailing  a  frenzied  warning,  then  a 
breaking  sea  hit  her  bow  throwing  it  back  to  starboard,  and  again 
gathering  speed  she  seemed  to  literally  fling  herself  upon  the 
wallowing  "Cardiff  Castle."  ramming  her  bow  in. 

Hastily  boats  from  both  vessels  Avere  made  ready  and 
provisioned,  then  launched  in  the  lee  of  the  grinding  monsters,  the 
different  crews  working  desperately  to  escape  the  vortex  which 
they  knew  would  be  created  by  the  sinking  vessels. 

The  ''Bonavista"'  had  rammed  the  "Cardiff  Castle"  on  her 
starboard  bow,  the  two  vessels  remaining  locked  together,  but  now 
she  tore  herself  free  and  staggered  drunkenly  to  starboard.  Up  the 
slope  of  a  wave  she  climbed,  poised  for  a  moment  on  the  top,  then 
slid  quickly  down  its  slope,  down  and  under  to  her  last  resting 
place. 

Meanwhile  the  "Cardiff  Castle""  had  quickly  filled,  and  to  the 
watching  men  in  the  boats  it  seemed  as  if  every  moment  would  be 
her  last.  Lower  and  lower  she  settled,  then  suddenly  her  bow 
tossed  skj-wards  in  a  wide  are.  and  with  the  roar  of  escaping  steam^ 
as  a  dirge  she.  too.  sank  beloAv  the  waves. 

Bell  II. 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  IN  2,000  A.D. 


ffi 


Y  friend  Blank  and  myself  awoke  to  hear  a  loud  screech,  like 
that  of  the  M'histle  of  an  express  train  at  full  speed.  Blank, 
^  of  course,  is  not  my  friend's  real  name,  but  it  will  do  for 
this  story.  We  awoke  to  find  ourselves  at  the  bottom  of  a  deep 
ravine.  Alongside  of  us  were  a  few  rusty  rails  and  some  rotten 
ties,  showing  that  a  railroad  had  at  one  time  been  there.  Above  us 
was  a  huge  steel  bridge,  over  which  the  express  train,  which  had 
wakened  us.  was  thundering. 

We  got  up  slowly  and  looked  about  us.  "Surely,"  said  I,  "this 
is  not  the  first  ravine  east  of  old  St.  Andrew's  College  where  we 
spent  part  of  our  school  boy  days  ? ' ' 

"You  are  not  mistaken."  said  Blank,  "for,  if  my  eyes  do  not 
deceive  me,  there  are  the  remains  of  the  old  belt  line,  and  that 
bridge  above  us  looks  like  the  old  C.P.R.  bridge." 

But  all  was  changed,  the  bridge  above  us  was  greatly  altered 
and  was  painted  a  brilliant  red.  all  that  remained  of  the  belt  line 
■vfas  a  few  rusty  rails  and  some  rotten  ties. 

"Let  us  climb  the  bank."  I  suggested,  "and  see  if  the  old 
College  is  still  in  the  same  place."  Blank  was  agreeable,  so  we 
started  the  climb. 

I  felt  as  if  I  had  just  wakened  from  a  sleep  of  many  years,  and, 
on  asking  Blank,  I  discovered  he  was  feeling  the  same  way. 

Soon  we  reached  the  top  and  were  surprised  to  see,  instead  of  the 
old  steel  rails,  three  polished  brass  rails,  on  steel  beams.  On  each 
side  of  this  peculiar  line  were  high  white  fences,  and  in  front  of  us 
I  suddenly  saw  a  white  sign,  reading, — 

DANGER ! ! ! 

KEEP  AWAY  FROM  THE  RAILS 

500,000  VOLTS ! 

"Ah!"  I  exclaimed,  "this  is  the  old  railroad  after  all.  It  has 
been  electrified,  and  these  queer  brass  rods  are  the  new  style  rails." 
Just  as  I  spoke  we  were  startled  by  the  screech  of  a  compressed  air 
whistle,  and  another  train  came  around  the  curve  and  towards  us  at 
lightning  speed. 

It  was  a  most  peculiar  train.     The  locomotive  seemed  to  be  in 
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the  form  of  an  inverted  boat,  with  a  small  conning  tower  in  the 
centre.  The  cars  seemed  to  be  boat  shaped  also.  But  it  passed 
at  such  lightning  speed  that  we  were  not  able  to  make  out  for  sure. 

It  had  barely  passed  when  a  man  with  a  red  flag  in  his  hand 
rushed  towards  us.  He  was  dressed  in  the  most  peculiar  garments 
I  have  ever  seen.  He  wore  short  knee  breeches,  tied  with  large : 
bows  at  the  knees,  and  queer  light-colored  stockings.  His  shoes, 
which  were  red,  had  long  toes  which  curved  upward.  Over  all  this 
he  wore  a  long  black  coat.  But  the  queerest  part  of  all  was  his  hair. 
It  stuck  straight  out  from  his  head,  and  was  about  four  inches  long. 
He  was  shouting  and  gesticulating  wildly. 

He  soon  drew  near  to  us,  but  appeared  to  be  talking  in  some 
queer  foreign  language.  However,  we  soon  made  out  some  of  the 
words,  and  then  discovered  that  it  was  English  after  all,  but  he 
used  such  queer  constructions  that  it  sounded  like  another  language. 

He  was  yelling  out  something  that  sounded  like,  "Track  the 
off  get." 

Out  of  this  mix-up  of  words  we  managed  to  make  out  that  he 
wanted  us  to  get  off  the  track,  so  we  moved  off. 

"We  then  noticed  that  he  was  staring  at  us  with  bulging  eyes. 
We  evidently  were  not  dressed  in  the  style  of  the  day.  Suddenly 
he  snickered  and  said,  "clothes  funny  what."  and  turned  around 
and  walked  away.  Evidently  he  was  a  section  man  on  this  queer 
railroad. 

"Where  have  we  been  and  what  has  happened?"  asked  Blank. 
"W^hy  is  everything  changed?  Have  we  been  sleeping  for  the  last 
fifty  years?" 

This  seemed  to  be  the  case,  for.  as  we  walked  in  the  direction  of 
College,  all  the  houses  we  passed  were  changed,  and  everything  was 
different  from  what  it  used  to  be.  The  few  people  that  we  met 
stared  at  us,  and  most  of  them  put  their  hands  to  their  faces  and 
grinned.  At  last  we  saw  a  large  building  ahead,  and  made  it  out 
to  be  the  College, 

It  was  greatly  changed,  part  of  the  old  building  remained,  but 
very  little.  Long  wings  ran  out  right  to  where  the  old  gates  used 
to  be.  They  were  built  of  a  peculiar  yellow  colored  brick,  and  all 
the  windows  were  round  shaped.  Behind  the  College  was  a  large 
building,  which  we  presently  made  out  to  be  the  gymnasium. 

Then  we  walked  around  to  the  playing  fields.  About  the  fields 
were  a  lot  of  boys  dressed  in  queer  clothes,  similar  to  those  of  the 
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section  man.  There  was  a  large  white  circle  marked  out  on  the 
grass,  and  at  the  centre  of  the  circle  was  a  hole  about  two  feet  wide 
and  one  foot  deep.  Most  of  the  fellows  were  playing  about  the 
circle.  The  game  seemed  to  be  to  get  a  large  leather  ball,  which 
they  had,  into  the  hole  at  the  centre.  One  team  guarded  the  hole  and 
the  other  stood  on  the  large  circle  and  then  rushed  towards  the  hole. 

Suddenly  one  of  the  players  kicked  the  ball  high  in  the  air.  It 
appeared  to  us  as  if  it  was  going  to  fall  in  our  direction,  so  we  ran 
to  one  side.  But,  instead  of  getting  out  of  the  way,  we  got  right 
in  it.  It  fell  directly  on  my  head !  I  felt  as  if  I  was  being  crushed 
right  into  the  earth,  then  there  was  a  loud  bang,  and  I  woke  up. 

I  found  myself  on  the  floor  beside  my  bed.  The  grey  da^vn  was 
streaming  in  the  windows,  and  the  birds  were  just  beginning  to 
chirp.  Assuredly,  thought  I  as  I  picked  myself  up  off  the  floor,  that 
was  a  most  peculiar  dream. 

Douglas  S.  Scott. 


THE  PATENT  MEDICINE  MAN 


ILL  Jenks  believed  in  remedies 
For  nose  and  throat  and  lung  disease, 
And  in  that  wondrous,  lengthy  tale 

That  so-and-so  would  never  fail. 

Because  of  many  thousand  men 

It  had  restored  to  health  again. 

And  so  his  colds  he  would  appease 

With  quacks  which  gave  him  heart  disease. 

To  all  the  ads  he'd  make  replies 
And  fill  himself  up  to  the  eyes 
With  awful  mixtures,  filled  with  dope. 
On  which  he  placed  his  only  hope 
Of  ever  getting  health  and  strength 
To  live  a  life  of  decent  length. 
But  still  he  kept  on  getting  thin 
Until  he  looked  but  bone  and  skin. 
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For  several  years  this  state  went  on 
Till  finally  Bill  got  the  "con.;' 
But  still  he  fondly  persevered 
With  those  things  that  he  most  revered, 
Until  at  last  his  friends  all  said 
That  poor  old  Bill  would  soon  be  dead. 
And  when  of  this  they  were  quite  sure 
Bill  found  a  dope  that  seemed  to  cure. 

At  once  he  grew  so  monstrous  stout 
He  did  not  care  to  move  about. 
Alas — he  did  not  feel  quite  strong 
And.  sad  to  say,  he  died  ere  long — 
For  nature  always  plays  her  part, 
"Degeneration  of  the  heart." 
And  so  we  warn  you,  if  we  can. 
From  him — The  Patent  Medicine  ^lan. 

— D.  Wright. 
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Athletics. 


PERSONNEL 


© 


OUGLAS. — The  Captain  of  the  XL  a  rare  good  bowler,  and 
on  a  difficult  wicket  almost  unplayable.  Bats  fairlj-  well  at 
practice,  but  rather  unlucky'  in  matches 

Foster. — An  excellent  field,  and  would  make  a  good  bat  if  he 
could  hit  hard  and  keep  the  ball  down.  A  first-rate  bowler,  too.  at 
times. 

Smith  III. — One  of  the  steadiest  and  most  useful  bats  of  the 
team,  and  a  good  bowler  as  Avell. 

Wright. — The  best  bat  of  the  eleven,  plays  a  steady  game,  but 
hits  hard  all  round  the  wicket  when  he  gets  the  chance.  It  was 
most  unfortunate  his  illness  coming  when  it  did.  as  no  doubt  it  lost 
us  a  couple  of  matches. 

Frith  L— A  fair  all-round  man.  but  hardly  reached  expectations 
this  season. 

Gooderham  II. — Has  the  making  of  a  splendid  wicket-keep,  and 
in  batting  has  perhaps  more  strokes  than  any  other  on  the  eleven, 
but  somehow  fails  to  do  himself  justice  in  matches. 

MacKjenzie. — A  consistently  good  player,  and  one  of  the  most 
reliable  men  of  the  team.    Fields  well,  and  is  a  good  change  bowler. 

Ferguson. — The  most  finished  batsman  of  the  team,  and  will  in 
time  make  an  excellent  cricketer,  but  has  the  knack  of  frequently 
getting  his  leg  in  front  of  the  wicket.    A  splendid  field. 

McPherson  II. — Came  to  the  front  this  season  by  some  con- 
sistent good  batting  and  bowling. 

Beatty. — An  excellent  field  and  a  good  bat  when  set. 

Waterous. — Has  come  on  well  during  the  latter  part  of  the 
season  in  batting,  but  shines  most  in  the  fielding  department.  Is 
also  a  good  change  wicket-keep. 

Smith  II. — A  very  neat  field  and  can  hit  hard  when  set,  but  is 
too  much  inclined  to  rush  things  at  the  commencement. 
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5.  A.  C.  vs,  DEER  PARK  C.  C, 


HE  first  match  of  the  season,  S.  A.  C.  vs.  Deer  Park,  took 

place  on  the  College  grounds  on  May  8th,  and  was  won  by 

^        the  visitors  by  6  runs.    Smith,  III,  Wright  and  Mackenzie 

all  played  a  good  game,  and  but  for  the  last  named  being  badly  run 

out  the  result  might  have  been  different. 

S.  A.  C. 

Smith   III.,   b.   Huddy 11 

Wright,  b.  Swan 12 

MacKenzie,  run  out 17 

Foster,  c.  MacKenzie,  b.  Marks 9 

Douglas,  e.  Morphy,  b.  Dunbar 0 

Ferguson,  run  out 4 

Gooderham  II.,  c.  and  b.  Dunbar 0 

Waterous,  c.  Huddy,  b.  Dunbar 0 

Frith  I.,  c.  Reid,  b.  Marks 0 

Bell,  c.  Smith,  b.  Dunbar 0 

Thomson   IV..   not   out 0 

Byes   • 4 

Leg  Byes  3 

Total   60 

Deer  Park  C.  C. 

Marks,    c.    and   b.    Douglas 2 

Stewart,  c.  and  b.  Douglas 5 

Morphy,  b.  Foster 14 

Swan,  T.,  b.  Douglas 0 

Reid,  b.  Douglas 18 

Dunbar,  p.  Smith,  b.  Foster 5 

Swan,  W.,  b.  Foster 2 

Huddy,  b.  Foster 14 

MacKenzie,  not  out 3 

Sinclair,  b.  Douglas 1 

Smith,  e.  Waterous,  b.  Douglas 1 

Byes   1 

Total    66 
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5.  A.  C.  vs.  GRACE  CHURCH  C.  C. 


Played  on  the  College  grounds,  resulting  in  a  win  for  the  visitors 
by  18  runs.    Ferguson,  Gooderhani  II.  and  Frith  played  well. 

S.  A.  C. 

"Smith  III.,  b.   Hopkins 5 

"Wright,  c.  Nutt,  b.  Hopkins '. 2 

Douglas,  c.  Paris,  b.  Hopkins 3 

Foster,   b.    Nutt 0 

MacKenzie,  b.  Millward 9 

Ferguson,    b.   Hughes 16 

Gooderham  II.,  e.  Nutt,  b.  !Millward 12 

Thomson  IV.,  b.  Hughes 1 

Frith  I.,  not  out 11 

Smith  II..  b.  Hughes 0 

Waterous,  b.  Nutt 0 

Byes    11 

Total   70 

Grace  Church  C.  C. 

Millward,   b.   Douglas 0 

Paris,  e.  Wright,  b.  Douglas 5 

Hughes,    b.    Douglas 15 

Nutt,  e.  Frith,  b.  Douglas 5 

Campbell,  b.  Smith I 

Attwood,  c.  Wright,  b.  Douglas 2 

Hopkins,  e.  Douglas,  b.  Wright 32 

Yetman,  c.  Foster,  b.  Wright 16 

Unwin,  c.  Gooderham,  b.  Wright 2 

Smith,  not  out 4 

Byes   5 

Total   90 


S.  A.  C.  vs.  ROSED  ALE  C.  C. 


This  match  on  ^lay  19th  was  a  poor  affair.  The  preliminary 
lieats  of  the  sports  taking  place  the  same  afternoon,  and  the  first 
^even  pitch  not  being  available,  very  small  scoring  was  the  result. 
S.  A.  C.  lotalling  22.  and  Rosedale  36. 
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5.  A.  C.  vs.  ST.  ALBAN'S  C.  C. 


Played  ou  the  College  grounds  on  'Slay  22nd.  and  resulting  in  a 
-vvin  for  St.  Alban's  by  5  runs.  S.  A.  C,  52  (McKenzie.  13)  :  St. 
Alban's,  57. 


S.  A.  C.  vs.  OLD  BOYS 


Played  on  ]\Iay  2-lth.  and  after  a  pleasant  game  resulting  in  an 
easy  win  for  the  present  boys  by  78  runs.     The  chief  features  of 

the  match  -were  the  grand  not  out  innings  of  54  by  Wright,  and  the 
fine  bo^Yling  of  Douglas. 

S.  A.  C. 

"Wright,  not  out 54^ 

MacKenzie.  run  out .' 0 

Foster,  b.  Saunders 0' 

Douglas,   b.   Saunders 0 

Smith  III.,  c.  Crawford,  b.  Saunders 14 

Gooderham  II.,  b.  Grant 17 

Ferguson,  1.  b.  w..  b.  Grant 0 

Beatty.   b.   Grant 4 

McTaggart.  b.  Grant 0' 

Frith  I.,  run  out 5 

Clark,  run  out 0 

Byes   15 

Total    lOa 

Old  Boys. 

Hope,  c.  Ferguson,   b.  Douglas (J 

Grant,  b.  Douglas • 7 

Crawford,  b.  Douglas 11 

Macdonald,  e.  Beatty.  b.  Smith 1 

Saunders,   b.  Douglas 0 

Allan,   b.   Douglas 4 

Wishart.  c.  Ferguson,  b.  Douglas 5 

Cotton,  c.  and  b.  Douglas 0 

McArthur,  c.  ^laclvenzie,  b.  Smith 1 
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Kilgour.   b.   Douglas 0 

Dr.  Maedonald,  not  out 0 

Byes   2 

Total 31 


5.  A.  C.  vs.   TRINITY  UNIVERSITY 


Played  on  the  College  grounds  on  May  27th,  and  ending  in 
favor  of  the  College  boys  by  44  runs.  MacKenzie  gave  another 
exhibition  of  careful  cricket,  as  also  did  Foster,  while  Douglas  and 
Smith  shared  the  bowling  honors. 

S.  A.  C. 

MacKenzie,  stumped  Beasely,  b.  Gordon 30 

Smith  III.,  b.  Gordon 6 

Frith  I.,  b.  Gordon 0 

Ferguson,  c.  Rossaher,  b.  Gordon 3 

Gooderham  II.,  c.  Rossaher,  b.  Storms 12 

Foster,  not  out 19 

Douglas,  b.   Storms 6 

Waterous,  b.  Gordon 4 

Clark,  b.  Gordon 2 

Beatty,  c.  Rossaher,  b.  Storms 1 

Smith  II.,  c.  Rossaher.  b.  Storms 0 

Byes   7 

Total   90 

Trinity  University. 

Cox,  c.  Foster,  b.  Smith 9 

Spencer,  b.  Douglas 0 

Morley,  b.  Douglas 2 

Storms,  b.   Smith 2 

Bly th,  b.  Douglas 0 

Ros.saher,  b.  Smith 5 

Gordon,  b.  Smith 8 

Beaselv,   b.    Smith 0 
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Reed,  c.  and  b.  Douglas 2 

Forneret.    not   out 8 

Dawson,  b.  Douglas 0 

Bves   10 


Total 46 


5.  A.  C.  vs.  ST.  PAUL'S  C.  C. 


This  match  took  place  on  the  College  grounds  on  May  29th. 
The  start  for  S.  A.  C.  was  most  auspicious,  the  first  wicket  falling 
for  48  runs,  but  then  a  rot  set  in,  the  whole  side  being  out  for  78. 
Wright's  unavoidable  absence  through  illness  was  keenly  felt. 

S.  A.  C. 

Smith  III.,  c.  Campbell,  b.  Parker 30 

MacKenzie,  c.  Robb.  b.  Humphrey 21 

Foster,  b.  Daltou 1 

Gooderham  II.,  b.  Dalton 0 

Ferguson,  1.  b.  w..  b.  Dalton 5 

Beatty,  b.  Humphrey 0 

Douglas,  e.  Walcott,  b.  Humphrey 0 

Frith,  b.  Dalton 0 

Smith  II.,  b.  Humphrey 0 

Clark,  b.  Humphrey 0 

Thompson,  not  out 0 

Byes    21 

Total    78 

St.  Paul's  C.  C. 

Morine,   c.   Thompson,  b.   Douglas S 

Millichamp,  b.  Smith  III 0 

Dalton,  C,  c.  Smith  III.,  b.  Douglas 10 

Parker,   b.   Smith 20 

^McCaffrey,  not  out 50 

Robb,  not  out 14 

Dalton,  A.,  did  not  bat 

Walcott,  did  not  bat 
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Humphrey,  did  not  bat 

Spencer,  did  not  bat 

Baines,   did   not   bat 

Byes 9 

Total    (for  4  wickets) Ill 


S.  A.  C,  vs.  TORONTO   UNIVERSITY 


On  31st  May  'Varsity  defeated  the  College  by  106  to  62.  S.  A.  C. 

were  weakened  b.v  the  absence  of  some  of  the  regular  team.  J.  S. 
Beatty,  Scott  and  IMcPherson  batted  well  for  Toronto,  while  Fer- 
gusson  carried  off  the  honors  for  St.  Andrew's. 

S.  A.  C. 

Smith  HI.,  b.  Greene 7 

McKenzie,  l.b.w.,  b.  P.  Beatty   9 

Fergusson,  c.  Beatty,  b.  Beatty 14 

Gooderham,  st.  Beatty,  b.  Greene 0 

Douglas,  c.  Scott,  b.  Greene 6 

Smith  II.,  b.  Beatty 8 

Thompson  IV.,  b.  Beatty 0 

Beaty,  b  Beatty 5 

Lovell,  not  out 6 

Clarke,  b.  ]\IePherson 2 

McPherson  II..  b.  Cory 0 

Byes 5 

Total   62 

Toronto. 

J.  S.  Beatty,  c.  Lovell.  b.  Douglas 33 

Scott,  c.  Gooderham.  b.  ]\IcPherson 19 

Davidson,  b.  Douglas 12 

P.  Beatty,  b.  McKenzie 1 

McPherson,   run   out 16 

Cory,  c  Beaty,  b  Douglas  8 

Greene,  G.,  b.  McKenzie -1 

Greene,  R.  L.,  b.  ]\IcKenzie 0 
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Fergusson,  b.  Douglas 10 

Brown,  S.  H.,  not  out 0 

Byes    3 

Total    106 


S.  A.  C,  vs.   T.  C.  S. 


St.  Andrew's  plaj^ed  their  first  school  match  on  June  5th  at 
Port  Hope.  The  game  resulted  in  a  very  one-sided  contest,  for 
which  the  bowling  of  Conyers  and  Rhodes  was  largely  responsible. 
The  feature  of  the  game  Avas  the  batting  of  Rhodes,  who  had  35  to 
his  credit,  and  of  ]\Iaynard,  Dempster  II.,  and  Conyers  I.  For 
S.  A.  C.  Douglas  did  the  best  bowling  with  8  wickets  for  46. 

S.  A.  C.   (1st  Innings.) 

McKenzie.  b.  Conyers  II 5 

Smith  III.,  run  out 5 

Foster,  b.  Conyers  II 0 

Fergusson,  c.  Laing.  b.  Rhodes 5 

Gooderham,  b.  Conyers  II 2 

McPherson,  c.  Conyers.  b.  Rhodes 6 

Douglas,  c.  Campbell,  b.  Rhodes 1 

Smith,  H.,  l.b.w.,  b  Conyers  II 0 

Beaty,  b.  Rhodes 2 

Waterous,  b.  Rhodes 1 

Frith,    not    out 2 

Byes    •! 

Total    33 

T.  C.  S. 

Dempster  II.,  b.  Douglas 16 

Rhodes,  c.  Waterous,  b.  McPherson 35 

Conj-ers  I.,  e.  Beaty,  b.  Douglas 14 

Conyers  II.,  b.  Douglas 8 

Campbell,  b.  Douglas 4 

^Maynard,    b.    Douglas 18 

Dempster  I.,  b.  Douglas 12: 
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Laing,  b.  McPherson 10 

Martiu.   not  out 8 

Pearee.  e.  and  b.  Douglas 0 

Reid.  b.  Douglas 0 

Byes    3 

Total   128 

S.  A.  C.  (2nd  Innings.) 

McKenzie.  c.  Laing,  b.  Rhodes 5 

Smith  III.,  e.  Laing.  b.  Rhodes 2 

Fergusson.  l.b.w..  b.  Rhodes 2 

Gooderhani.  b.  Conyers  II 0 

Foster,  c.  Martin,  b.  Conyers  II 6 

Douglas,  b.   Rhodes 2 

Frith,  b.  Conyers  II 5 

Beaty.  1).  Dempster 8 

MePherson.  e.  IMartin.  b.  Rhodes 0 

Waterous.  l.b.w..  b.  Rhodes 4 

Smith  II..  not  out 3 

Byes 2 

No  balls 2 


Total   41 

Owing  to  the  Review  going  to  press  before  the  close  of  the 
cricket  season  it  is  impossible  to  give  accounts  of  the  Ridley  and 
Upper  Canada  games. 
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THE  SECOND  ELEVEN 


^~*  HE  second  cricket  team  played  its  first  match  on  May  15th, 
I^D      when  they  defeated  the  Friends  by  twelve  runs. 

■^  The  next  three  matches  proved  rather  unsuccessful,  but 

the  tables  were  turned  when  they  defeated  the  ^Masters  by  thirty- 
three  runs. 

Their  next  match  was  against  T.  C.  S.'s  Seconds.  The  match 
took  place  on  June  5th.  At  11  o'clock  the  game  started.  T.  C.  S. 
won  the  toss  and  went  in  to  bat  first,  but  our  fielders  and  bowling 
made  short  work  of  them,  putting  them  out  for  thirty  runs.  S.  A.  C. 
then  went  in.  and  when  stumps  were  draAvn  for  lunch  they  had 
21  runs  up  for  only  6  wickets.  At  one  forty-five  the  game  was 
resumed,  S.  A.  C.  remaining  in  for  39  runs,  when  Port  Hope  again 
took  the  bat,  raising  their  score  to  87.  At  the  first  of  our  second 
innings  it  looked  as  though  College  were  to  be  shut  out,  ^  wickets 
falling  for  12  runs.  However.  Evans  and  IMcTaggart  made  a  good 
stand,  which  completely  broke  up  their  bowling.  After  that  it 
was  easy  work  for  our  team.  The  game  was  continued  until  we 
had  made  50  more  runs,  winning  from  T.  C.  S.  by  2  runs  and  2 
wickets. 

LiGHTBOUEXE. 

All  praise  is  due  to  Lightbourne  for  his  great  interest  in  the 
team,  his  unfailing  enthusiasm,  and  his  splendid  play. — Ed. 


LOWER  SCHOOL   CRICKET 


HE  Lower  School  was  very  successful  this  season  in  cricket, 
playing  four  games  and  winning  them  all. 
^  The   first   game  was   played   against    St.    Alban's    on 

Thursday,  May  27.  S.  A.  C.  made  57  runs  and  St.  Alban's  26. 
Vaz  made  top  score  for  S.  A.  C.  with  20  runs,  and  Wright  came 
next  with  12.  Vaz  got  6  wickets  for  14  runs,  and  Wright  -1  wickets 
for  12  runs.    Jarvis  got  top  score  for  St.  Alban's  with  7.  not  out. 

The  next  game  was  against  the  ^Models  on  May  29.     S.  A.  C. 
made  a  .score  of  21  and  the  ^lodels  17.     Vaz  again  made  top  .score 
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with  7  runs,  and  Wright,  as  before,  came  next  with  5.  Wright  got 
4  wickets  for  6  runs,  and  Vaz  4  wickets  for  11  runs.  Two  moii 
unfortunately  got  run  out.  For  the  ]\Iodels,  Xevitt  got  top  score 
with  5  runs. 

The  third  game  was  the  return  match  Avith  the  ]Models.  The 
match  was  played  on  June  3.  S.  A.  C.  made  41  runs  for  the  loss  of 
2  wickets,  and  the  ]\Iodels  37.  Vaz  made  18,  not  out,  and  Paterson 
I,  10.  Paterson  I  got  3  wickets  for  12  runs,  and  Wright  4  wickets- 
for  15.    For  the  ^Models.  Nevitt  and  McCulloch  got  5  runs  each. 

The  fourth  and  l)est  victory  of  all  was  when  the  Lower  School 


beat  U.  C.  C.  The  game  was  arranged  for  Saturday  morning,  June- 
5.  S.  A.  C.  made  a  good  score  of  50,  and  U.  C.  C.  27.  The  College 
fielding  was  excellent,  Dyment  and  Bradley  making  the  two  best 
catches  of  the  season.  Vaz  again  made  a  top  score  of  18,  and 
Stephens  next  with  9,  not  out.  Wright  got  4  wickets  for  10  runs,, 
and  Vaz  4  wickets  for  12.  For  U.  C.  C.  Caldwell  made  11,  not 
out,  and  Anglis  6.    Saunders  got  5  wickets  for  20  runs. 

The  team  is  as  follows: — Vaz  (Captain),  Powell  (^Manager), 
Paterson  I.,  Wright.  Stephens.  Alexander,  Paterson  XL,  Sykes^ 
Dyment,  Bradley,  Yuille. 
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Miscellany, 


THE  ASSAULT-AT-ARMS 


X  the  eveniuo;  of  ^Nlarcli  26th  the  gynuiasiuiii  team  gave  their 
annual  exhibition  before  a  large  audienee.  ^vhicli  com- 
pletely tilled  the  gymnasium. 
At  (ught  o'eloek  the  bugle  sounded  to  usher  in  the  Junior 
Leaders,  who  gave  a  very  creditable  performance  on  the  German 
Horse.     This  was  followed  by  an  exliibition  of  fancy  marching  by 


the  boys  of  the  preparatoiy  and  first  forms.  Pyramid  Huilding  by 
the  Juniors,  and  Wand  Exercises  by  Form  III.  A.  The  first 
gymnasium  team  appeared,  and  amid  great  apphmse  went  through 
their  various  stunts  on  the  horizontal  bar.  .Mi-.  Chapman  led  them 
and  went  through  some  difticult  movements,  which  lie  eoneluded  by 
a  back  tiip  from  the  bar.  Then  the  Junior  Leaders  again  eame  on 
.and   did  some   nuit   exei-cises  and   tuml)ling.   whit-h   n-tiected   gi'eat 
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credit  ou  ]\Ir.  Clay,  who  had  had  charge  of  them  throughout  the 
term.  The  second  gymnasium  team — captained  by  Crawford — 
then  went  through  some  exercises  on  the  parallel  bars,  followed  by- 
tumbling  by  the  first  team. 

In  the  second  part  the  performance  was  varied  by  some  pro- 
fessional bag  punching  and  tumbling.  A  fencing  exhibition  bout 
was  then  given.  Delaplante  winning  from  ^lartin  I.  The  audience 
were  very  enthusiastic  when  Bollard,  the  College  Lightweight 
Champion  of  '07,  and  Silver  Medalist  in  the  Amateur  W^restling 
Championships  of  Canada,  '08,  gave  a  clean  and  very  fast  exhibition 
of  wrestling  aginst  Phillips.  College  Heavyweight  Champion  '07. 
This  was  followed  by  a  very  pretty  performance  with  the  gloves 
between  Rutter,  CoUege  Bantamweight  Champion  '06.  and  MacKeen 
I.  Then  Crowe  I.  and  Kilmer  crossed  broad-swords  in  a  fast  exhi- 
bition bout.  The  juniors  then  came  on  and  formed  the  letters 
A-N-D-Y  on  the  gymnasium  floor,  and  after  they  had  given  the 
College  yell  the  lights  were  turned  out.  AYhen  they  were  turned 
on  again  the  Seniors  were  seen  to  be  representing  the  various  forms 
of  sport  in  tableau.  The  programme  was  concluded  by  the 
customary  singing  of  "God  Save  the  King.'' 

The  humorous  part  of  the  performance  was  given  by  Isaacs, 
assisted  by  Martin  III,  who  extorted  roars  of  laughter  from  the 
crowd. 

After  the  guests  had  departed  those  who  took  part,  with  the 
exception  of  a  few  who  were  called  to  other  duties,  stayed  and  a 
flashlight  photograph  was  taken  of  the  group. 

Great  credit  is  due  to  ]Mr.  Chapman,  who  has  worked  untiri^ngly 
in  his  efforts  to  make  this  year's  team  the  best  that  the  school  has 
ever  had.  and  the  Assault-at-Arms  has  proved  this  to  be  the  case. 

The  first  team  was  splendidly  captained  by  Davison  I.,  whose 
ability  with  the  apparatus  is  known  to  all,  and  who  deserves  every 
compliment  that  can  be  given  to  him. 

J.  J.  Evans. 
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THE  ANNUAL   GAMES 


\a'  he  Ninth  Annual  Athletic  ^Meeting  was  held  on  the  College 
l^j       grounds  on  Thursday.  ^lay  20th.  and  was  in  every  way  a 
•p         decided  success. 

The  event  was  favored  with  the  most  perfect  weather  that  could 
be  wished  for.  and  the  grounds.  ])rilliant  with  ladies'  dresses  and 
the  red  blazers  of  the  junior  boys,  made  a  very  picturesque  sight. 

The  attendance  was  (piite  large,  there  being  slightly  over  a 
thousand,  who  were  for  the  most  part  relations  of  the  boys. 


After  the  games  Lady  Clark  very  kindly  presented  the  prizes 
and  had  a  few  gracious  words  to  say  to  all  who  were  called  up  to 
receive  prizes. 

Afterwards  Dr.  and  ]\Irs.  Maedonald  entertained  the  visitors 
to  afternoon  tea.  also  an  informal  dance  was  held  in  the  school. 

The  Senior  Championship  was  won  by  Munro  I.  The  Boarder's 
Championship  by  Skead.  The  Junior  by  Cassels  I.,  and  the  Junior 
Boarders  by  Patterson  I. 

F'ollowing  is  list  of  events :  • 

*One  mile,  senior — 1st.  Skead;  2nd.  Hamilton  T. ;  3rd,  Bicknell. 
Time,  5  mins.  3  s(H'S. 
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*Half  mile,  senior — 1st,  Skead;  2nd,  Matheson;  3rd,  Stevenson. 
Time,  2  mins.  13  sees. 

*440  yards  dash,  senior — 1st,  Munro  L ;  2ud,  Hamilton  I. ;  3rd, 
-Skead. 

Cricket  ball,  senior — 1st,   Copeland ;   2nd.   Frith   I. ;   3rd,  Mc- 
Gregor. 

Cricket  ball,   junior — 1st,  Patterson   I. ;   2nd,   Leishman ;   3rd, 
^Jlarsh. 

*High   jump,   junior — 1st,    Carlyle   II.;    2nd,    Cassels   I.;    3rd, 
Leishman.    Height,  4  ft.  3  1-2  ins. 

^Standing  broad  jump,  senior — 1st,  Ross  I. ;  2nd.  ]\Iunro  I. ;  3rd, 
Hamilton  I.    Distance,  9  ft.  1  1-2  ins.      ,_  „ 

^'Standing  broad  jump,  junior— 1st,  Cassels  I. ;  2nd,  Cameron 
II. :  3rd,  Leishman  II.    Distance,  7  ft.  9  1-2  ins. 

^Running  broad  jump,  senior — 1st,  Ross  I. ;  2nd,  Hamilton  I. ; 
3rd.  Skead.    Distance,  17  ft.  5  1-2  ins. 

^Running  broad  jump,  junior — 1st,  Firstbrook  II. ;  2nd,  Patter- 
son I. ;  3rd,  Cameron  IL    Distance,  II  ft.  I  ins. 

Putting  shot — 1st,  Thompson ;  2nd,  Foster ;  3rd,  iNIcGregor.    Dis- 
tance, 38  ft.  10  ins. 

50  yards  dash,  preparatory  form — 1st,  Rolph;  2nd,  Hamilton 
II. :  3rd.  Whitney.     Time,  7.1  sees. 

*100  yards  dash,  senior — 1st,  ]\Iunro  I. ;  2nd,  Hamilton  I. ;  3rd, 
Ross  I.    Time,  10.4  sees. 

100  yards  dash,  under  13  years — 1st,  ]\IcLennan ;  2nd,  Boothe ; 
3rd.  Patterson  II.    Time,  13.1  sees. 

Three-legged  race^lst,  Skead  and  Frith  I.    Time,  7.2  sees. 

*220  yards  dash,  senior — 1st,  ]\Iunro  I. ;  2nd,  Hamilton ;  3rd, 
Ross  I.    Time,  25.2  sees. 

Lower  school  handicap — 1st,  Rolph  III.;  2nd,  Whitney;  3rd, 
Bradley.    Time,  13.2  sees. 

*100  yards  dash,  junior — 1st,  Cassels  I.;  2nd,  Firstbrook;  3rd, 
Patterson  I.     Time,  12.1  sees. 

*Hurdle  race,  senior — 1st,  Skead;  2nd,  ^NIcKenzie;  3rd,  Munro 
I.     Time,  18.3  sees. 

*220  yards  dash,  junior— 1st,  Firstbrook ;  2nd,  Cassels  I. ;  3rd, 
Goodman.    Time,  29.3  sees. 

Sack  race — 1st,  McKenzie ;  2nd,  Brown  I. ;  3rd,  Findlay.    Time, 
13.4  sees. 

Obstacle  race — 1st,  Lowndes;  2nd,  Auld;  3rd,  McKeen  II. 
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*Higli  jump,  senior — 1st,  Hamilton  I.;  2nd,  Mimro  I.:  3rd, 
Ross  I.    Height,  5.2. 

*Hurdle  race,  junior — 1st,  Bradley;  2nd,  Goodman;  3rd,  First- 
brook.    Time  19.4  sees. 

Old  boys'  race — 1st,  Crawford;  2nd,  Skinner;  3rd,  Macdonald. 

220  yards,  under  17 — 1st,  Bicknell ;  2nd,  MacKenzie ;  3rd,  Wil- 
son.    Time,  27.1  sees. 

Consolation  race,  junior — 1st,  MacKeen  II.;  2nd,  Marsh;  3rd, 
Findlay.    Time,  11.2  sees. 

Consolation  race,  senior — 1st,  McGregor;  2nd,  Large;  3rd. 
McLaughlin. 

All  events  marked  with  asterisk  count  for  Championship. 

The  officers  of  the  day  were : 

Referee — Mr.  X.  A.  Crow. 

Starter — Mr.   Chapman. 

Timekeepers — ]\Ir.  Albert  Gooderham,  jr..  Dr.  Barton. 

Measurers — Mr.  C.  S.  Crawford,  Mr.  R.  J.  Grass. 

Clerk  of  Course — X.  Lorimer. 

Judges — Mr.  Fleming,  :\Ir.  Findlay,  Mr.  Savage,  Mr.  ]\racdonolL 
Mr.  Tudball.  H.  E.  M. 


THE  ANNUAL   TOURNAMENT 

HE  final  events  of  the  annual  boxing,  wrestling  and  fencing 

championships  were  held   in   the   College   gj^mnasium   on 

^        Thursday  and  Friday,  April  29th  and  30th.     The  entries 

being  numerous,  it  was  found  necessary  to  hold  the  wrestling  on 

Friday. 

Mr.  J.  F.  Scholes  had  consented  to  act  as  referee  of  the  boxing, 
but  as  he  was  unable  to  be  present  on  Thursday  Mr.  Chapman  took 
his  place.  Mr.  Chapman  also  refereed  the  Avrestling  and  fencing- 
bouts.    Mr.  James  acted  as  timekeeper. 

The  results  of  the  bouts,  which  \\'ere  well  contested,  were  as 
follows : 

Boxing. 
95-lb.  Class  C.  — Aben  daua  II.  vs.  Carlyle  II.   AVon  by  Carlylc. 
105-lb.  (Bantamweight) — Forbes  vs.  Greer.    Won  by  Greer. 
115-lb.   (Featherweight) — MacKeen  I.  vs.  McKenzie.     Won  hyr 
^lacKeen. 

125-lb.  (Special  Weight)— Rutter  vs.  Skead.    Won  by  Skead. 
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135-lb.  (Lightweight) — Wright  vs.  Kilmer.     Won  by  Kilmer. 

145-lb.  (W^elterweight) — Davison  IL  vs.  Raymond  IL    W^on  by 
Davison. 

158-lb.     (Middleweight) — Waterous     vs.     Paisley.       Won     by 
Waterous. 

College     Championship— Bell     ll.     vs.     Waterous.      Won     by 
Waterous. 

Wrestling. 

95-lb.  Class  C— Abendana  II.  vs.  Carlyle  IL    Won  by  Carlyle. 

105-lb.  (Bantamweight) — Munro  II.  vs.  MacKeen  II.     Won  by 
Munro. 

115-lb.    (Featherweight) — Firstbrook  vs.   ]\IeKenzie.      Won   by 
McKenzie. 

125-lb.    (Special    Weight) — Abendana    vs.    McColl.      Won    by 
MeColl. 

135-lb.  (Lightweight) — Matheson  vs.  Davison.    Won  by  Davison. 

145-lb.     (Welterweight)— McKnight    vs.     Bollard.       Won    by 
Bollard. 

College  Championship — Phillips  vs.  Bollard.    Won  by  Bollard. 

Fencing. 

Senior— Bell  IL  vs.  :\Iartin  II.    Won  by  Bell. 

Junior — Yuile  vs.  Martin  II.    Won  by  Yuile.  IL  D.  D. 
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OLD  BOYS 


*y^'  HE  complete  absence  of  the  requested  news  of  Old  Boys  for 
I^Ij  this  department  leads  its  editor  to  take  a  fearful  revenge — 
^»  he  will  write  himself.  In  the  autumn  Review — perhaps 
from  a  desire  to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  editorial  articles — the 
Old  Boys'  column  will,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  fairly  bristle  with 
personalities. 

Concerning  School  Spirit. 

From  the  time  a  boy  goes  in  by  the  Preparatory  School  to  the 
time  he  emerges  at  the  sixth  his  very  existence  is  sweetened  or 
embittered  by  the  cry  of  '"  school  spirit."  He  hears  it  on  all  sides. 
One  boy  is  extolled  to  the  seventh  heaven  for  the  possession  of  an 
abundant  quantity  of  the  mysterious  substance.  Another  lad  is 
condemned  to  the  limbo  of  the  disgraced  for  being  quite  destitute  of 
it.  And  yet  with  all  our  attention  to  the  magic  phrase  "school 
spirit"  our  idea  of  what  it  means  is  tolerably  vague.  There  are 
those  who  claim  that  a  large  outlay  of  money  for  college  pennants 
and  tin  megaphones  fulfils  one's  obligations  to  one's  school.  Others 
go  a  step  higher  and  hold  that  a  regular,  punctual  and  sufficiently 
exuberant  attendance  at  all  school  matches  is  real  esprit  de  corps. 
Again  there  are  some  who  show  their  loyalty  by  the  liberal  distri- 
bution of  cadet  corps  buttons  in  the  form  of  hat  pins.  These  are 
undoubtedly  most  excellent  things.  But  it  must  be  obvious  to 
everybody  that  ' '  college  spirit ' '  must  lie  deeper  than  such  forms  of 
enthusiasm  M^ould  indicate.  Otherwise — and  this  is  dangerously 
near  a  sermon — how  could  there  be  such  a  thing  as  loyalty  among 
the  Old  Boys?  After  a  man  can  no  longer  appear  in  a  blaze  of 
school  colors  at  a  football  match;  after  he  can  no  longer  indulge  in 
protracted  "hoot  hoot"  through  a  glittering  funnel;  after  he  can 
no  longer  gladden  hearts  with  pieces  of  His  Majesty's  uniform — 
how  is  he  to  remember  his  school  and  pay  the  debt  that  every  man 
should  feel  he  owes  her  ? 

And  now  we  come  to  the  most  painfully  didactic  part  of  this 
effort.  If  a  schoolboy's  ardour  for  his  school  is  to  last  when  he 
leaves  it  there  must  be  a  feeling  in  him  that  is  quieter,  deeper  and 
more  spontaneous  than  such  excrescence  as  our  organized  yelling. 
English  public  school  men  are  supposed  to  feel  that  they  owe  a 
debt  to  their  school  that  they  can  never  possibly  repay.     Here,  we 
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are  apt  to  feel  that  all  thiugs  arc  made  even  by  the  paj'ment  of" 
the  fees  to  the  Old  Boys'  Associations — and  these.  I  may  add,  are 
generally  sadly  in  arrears.  Perhaps  this  may  be  a  result  of  that 
system  of  over-organization  with  which  all  institutions  in  America 
are  burdened.  It  is  almost  a  platitude  that  that  college  which  has 
the  most  obvious  (sprit  de  corps  is  generally  the  most  woefully 
deficient  in  the  real  thing.  College  poster-girls  are  often  ravishing 
creatures  to  look  iipon.  college  pennants  make  an  excellent  wall 
decoration,  college  songs — if  sung  in  one  key — pass  time  admirably, 
but  these  things  may  bo  quite  independent  of  a  worthy  affection  for 
a  school.  AVhen  these  "outward  and  visible  signs"  have  nothing 
behind  them  the  school  is  degraded  into  a  mere  subject  for  verse  and 
an  excuse  for  a  song.  ' '  College  spirit ' "  becomes  a  mere  phrase  in  our  • 
erratic  development.    "Because  it  had  no  root  it  withered  away." 

c.  V.  :\r. 


OFFICKRS    OF    ATHLETIC    ASS0CI.\TI0N,    1908-09. 
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THE  CADET  CORPS 


NDER  the  iiistrnctorship  of  Sergeant  Glover,  of  the  R.  C.  R., 
the  Cadet  Corps  of  1908-09  completed  one  of  the  most 
successful  years  since  its  existence.  The  boys  showed  great 
interest  in  the  work  and  splendid  results  were  obtained.  This  year's 
company  is  the  largest  of  any.  so  far.  numbering  seventy-five  in  all. 

Last  fall  Lord  ^Nlilner  raised  the  Union  Jack  on  the  new  flag 
pole  while  on  a  visit  to  Toronto.  The  Cadet  Corps  turned  out  in 
full  strength.    Little  work  was  done  last  fall,  owing  to  football. 

On  Sunday.  ]\Iay  2nd.  the  Cadet  Corps  turned  out  with  the  -tSth 
Highlanders,  to  take  part  in  the  Garrison  Church  parade,  and  on 
Friday,  May  21st,  as  a  Guard  of  Honor  to  His  Excellency.  On  the 
evening  of  the  same  day  the  Corps  drilled  with  the  48th  at  the 
Armories.  On  this  day,  especially,  the  boys  brought  much  credit 
on  themselves  for  the  splendid  marching  in  the  march-past. 

On  Friday,  June  the  4th.  Colonel  Galloway  inspected  the  com- 
pany. Before  leaving  he  addressed  the  boys,  saying  that  he  did 
not  see  how  in  two  years  there  could  be  such  a  vast  improvement. 

Captain  Bowman's  interest  in  the  Cadet  Corps  has  always  kept 
it  up  to  its  high  standard.  As  a  result  of  the  year 's  work  the  Cadet 
Corps,  only,  celebrated  a  half  holiday. 

The  officers  for  the  past  years  were: — Captain.  Bowman; 
Lieutenants,  Crowe  I.  and  Bollard;  Color-Sergeant.  Burk;  Ser- 
geants, Gooderham  I..  Ross  I.,  and  Foster;  Lance-Sergeant,  Bell  XL; 
Corporals,  Hastings  I..  Waterous  and  Shook:  Lance-Corporals, 
Thompson  I..  Matlieson.  Kilmer  and  Th()iii|)son  IV. 

M.  S.  G. 


EXCHANGES 


OLLEGE  ECHOES,  from  Tientsin.  China,  with  its  quaint 
and  interesting  flavor,  is  always  a  welcome  addition  to  our 
exchanges.  The  high  moral  tone  of  this  excellent  little  paper 
is  something  to  admire.  In  its  distant  and  difficult  field  of  mission- 
ary labor,  College  fJehoes  must  be  a  high  influence  on  the  side  of 
goodness  and  truth.  "  My  Pictures  "  in  the  March  number  is 
well-written  and  verv  attractive. 
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Alt-Heidelberg,  with  its  kindly  words  of  greeting  and  interest- 
ing items,  is  again  accorded  a  welcome.  In  "A  Little  Bird  Told 
]\Ie,"  the  writer  cleverly  presents  a  much-needed  lesson  and  good 
common-sense. 

The  Easterner,  Washington,  D.C.,  is  a  neat  little  periodical.  Its 
locals  are  bright  and  snappy. 

The  University  Monthly  is  so  full  of  good  things  that  it  is 
impossible  to  particularize. 

Tamarack,  from  N.  C.  H.  S.,  Spokane,  is  a  well-printed  and 
attractive  paper,  welcome  as  a  new  exchange. 

St.  *Margaret's  Chronicle  is  unusually  interesting  and  full  of 
bright  things  of  interest  to  both  present  and  past  regimes.  Its 
interest  in  the  school's  Old  Girls  is  Avorthy  of  notice. 

Queen's  University  Journal  is,  as  usual,  well-prepared,  and 
abounds  in  interesting  articles. 

Acta  Victoriana  is  the  most-finished  magazine  on  our  exchange 
list.  It  has  a  quality  and  tone  seldom  found  in  college  publications, 
and  its  illustrations  are  works  of  art. 

The  Magnet  is  interesting,  but  someAvhat  too  local  in  its  make-up. 

The  McMaster  University  Monthly  is  rich  in  clever  sketches, 
verse  and  college  gossip.  "  This  Love  of  Ours,"  by  A.  Eustace  Hay- 
don,  is  worthy  of  notice. 

'*  Lasell  Leaves  "  is  most  artistic  in  style  and  interesting  in 
its  reading  matter.  It  is  most  delightful  the  way  this  school  keeps 
in  touch  with  pupils  of  many  years  ago — grandmothers  and  mothers 
who  are  still  "  girls  "  of  their  beloved  institution — God  bless  'em! 
This  strong  tie  of  friendship  is  too  often  allowed  to  become  a  mere 
passing  sentiment,  instead  of  one  intimately  connected  with  the 
life  and  progress  of  a  school,  and  we  might  all  take  a  leaf  from 
LaselVs  Leaves  to  our  great  and  lasting  advantage. 


ST.   AXDREWS  COLLEGE  REVIEW  49 

The  Bccord,  from  St.  Alban's  School.  Knoxville.  Illinois,  is  a 
beautifully  prepared  little  paper  of  excellent  tone  and  interesting 
material.  Our  American  cousins  believe,  evidently,  that  whatever 
is  worth  doing  is  worth  doing  well.     Good  luck  to  you.  friends! 

The  Boone  Eeview,  a  thoroughly  up-to-date  and  well-prepared 
magazine,  is  another  welcome  exchange  from  distant  China.  It  is 
full  of  good  things,  has  several  interesting  illustrations,  and  future 
numbers  will  be  received  with  pleasure. 

The  Calendar,  Buffalo,  is  again  to  the  front  with  its  clever 
stories  and  admirable  bits  of  verse.  Judging  from  its  illustrations, 
this  school  possesses  some  pretty  fine  examples  of  the  best  type  of 
American  student — a  combination  of  the  intellectual  and  the 
athletic. 

The  Iris,  from  the  Philadelphia  High  School  for  Girls,  is  a 
distinctly  literary  publication  of  high  merit,  and  is  most  welcome 
to  our  list  of  exchanges. 

The  Black  and  I\ed,  from  Victoria,  and  Lux  Colinnhiana.  from 
New  Westminster,  bring  with  them  a  breath  of  Western  air  that 
is  sweet  to  the  editorial  nostrils — ever  welcome  on  our  exchange 
table. 

The  Boys'  Club  Booster  is  a  breezy  little  publication  full  of 
out-door  interest  and  refreshing  summer  doings  in  camp. 

H.  B. 


CRIBBED  FROM  THE  EXCHANGES 


A    LITTLE    BIRD     TOLD     ME. 

^jS^i^-  don't  believe  the  tales  you  hear,  it  makes  life  dark  and 
{£J  chill. 

(^)  Don 't  be  so  ready  to  believe  that  friends  have  spoken  ill. 

And  do  insist  on  getting  all  your  facts  first-hand;  instead 
Of  hearkening  to  tales  of  what  "  folks  say  yoiir  friends  have  said." 
Don't  listen  to  the  little  bird,  for  everybody"  knows. 
'Tis  he  who  starts  the  ugly  tale  that  grows  and  grows  and  grows. 
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I've  learnt  to  be  distrustful  and  have  learnt  to  turn  away 
Prom  horrid  little  stories  that  begin  with  "  Oh,  they  say," 
I've  learnt  the  lesson  hardly,  and  you've  got  to  learn  it,  too, 
JFor  experience  has  taught  me  what  she  will  be  teaching  you, 
That  little  birds  make  mischief,  and  beneath  your  very  nose 
A  false  report  is  started,  and  it  grows,  it  grows,  it  grows, 

^o  very  free  of  malice  was  an  innocent  remark 

That  afterwards  came  back  to  us  so  ominous  and  dark. 

A  little  turn,  a  little  twist,  and  truth  became  a  lie, 

Suspicion  raised  its  head,  and  then  the  closest  friends  grew  shy. 

The  little  bird  got  whispering,  and  so  the  mischief  rose ; 

And  once  a  little  tale  begins,  it  grows,  it  grows,  it  grows. 

For  instance;  some  one  spoke  about  a  member  of  this  School, 

And  chanced  to  say  approvingly:  "  That  fellow  is  no  fool," 

A  week  scarce  passed  this  rumour  reached  that  friend's  offended 

ear: 
"  Your  name  was  mentioned,  coupled  with  the  name  of  fool,  my 

dear, ' ' 
That  wretched  little  bird  again,  as  you  may  well  suppose, 
And  once  a  tale  is  started,  why,  it  grows  and  grows  and  grows. 

Another  instance  let  me  give,    A  youth  admired  a  maid. 

And  paid  her  slight  attentions  very  innocent  and  staid. 

Within   eight   days   some  tongues  had   talked,   fussed,   screamed, 

engaged  the  two, 
Yes,  soon  the  poor  unfortunates  were  all  but  married,  too ! 
It  was,  of  course,  that  bird  again ;  and  so  the  mischief  rose. 
Ah !  so  the  little  tale  begins  that  grows  and  grows  and  grows, 

A  hundred  illustrations  more,  I  could  unfold  them  here. 

But  why  insist  upon  the  truth  that  stands  out  very  clear 

Each  one  has  suffered  in  his  turn,  and  each  will  smart  again, 

And  there  will  be  no  lessening,  no  end  to  all  the  pain, 

So  long  as  birds  get  w^hispering  of  what  they  think  they  know. 

So  long  as  little  tales  get  spread  that  grow,  and  grow,  and  grow. 

A,  F.  F,  in  Alt-TIeidelberg. 


ST.  Aiq^DKEWS  COLLEGE  REVIEW  51 

THE   \^CTORY. 

To  trj' — to  fail — and  then  begin  again 

The  fight  of  life; 
To  fail — but  aye,  through  tears  of  blood  perceive 

The  flag — dazed,  heed  the  bugle  call ; 
To  scorn  each  fresh  defeat  and,  staggering,  leave 

The  field,  resolved  not  yet  to  fall; 
To  staunch  the  flow  of  blood,  forget  the  strife 

Has  been  in  vain,  ignore  the  dust  and  pain; 
To  lose  thus  nobly  is  to  gain 
Life's  crowning  victory. 

— Acta  Yictoriana. 

Judge — What  is  your  age,  madam? 

Aged  Witness — I've  seen  thirty-two  summers. 

Judge — How  long  have  you  been  blind  ? 

"  I  am  all  run  down."  wheezed  the  clock. 

But  you  look  all  right  in  the  face. ' '  replied  the  sundial. 

"  You  would  be  a  good  dancer  only  for  two  things." 
"  What  are  they?" 
"  Your  feet." 

Percy — Johnnie,  I'll  give  you  a  quarter  if  you  get  me  a  lock  of 
your  sister's  hair. 

Johnnie — Gimme  a  dollar  and  I'll  give  you  the  whole  thing. 

"  Fired  again?" 

"  No,  I  resigned  this  time." 

"  What  for?" 

"  Because  the  boss  wouldn't  take  back  what  he  said." 

"  What  did  he  say?" 

"  Said  I  was  discharged."  j 

Stude — Did  you  buy  that  rug  from  my  landlady? 
Pinochle  (indignantly) — No,  she  gave  me  a  dime  and  told  me 
to  beat  it. — Cornell  ^Yido^v. 
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HE  ENJOYED  THE  REST  OF  THE  GAME. 

' '  Now,  that  is  what  is  known-  as  a  safe  hit, ' '  volunteered  the 
escort,  ''  and  entitles  the  runner  to  take  his  place  on  the  second 
base." 

"  Yes,"  responded  the  damsel.  "  and  if  that  duffer  had  the 
base-running  ability  of  an  ice  wagon  he'd  have  stretched  that 
bingle  into  a  three-bagger." 

"  Bella  never  passes  a  mirror  without  looking  in." 
"  Brave  girl." 

COLOR  ON  STUDY. 

Mother  (viciously  scrubbing  her  small  boy's  face  with  soap  and 
water) — Johnny,  didn't  I  tell  you  never  to  blacken  your  face  with 
burnt  cork  again?  Here  I  have  been  scrubbing  half  an  hour  and 
it  won't  come  off. 

Boy  (between  gulps) — I — ouch! — ain't  your  little  boy — ouch! 
I's  Mose,  de  colored  lady's  boy. 

HE   KNEW  HER. 

Book  Agent — I  'd  like  a  few  words  with  your  wife,  if  you  please. 

Mr.  Henpeck — So  would  I  occasionally,  but  I  have  never  been 
able  to  hold  her  down  to  less  than  about  a  couple  of  hundred  a 
minute. 

To  his  wife  said  a  person  named  Brown: 
"  My  dear,  there's  a  caller  from  town." 

"  Wait!"  she  cried,  in  distress, 

"  Till  I  slip  on  a  dress." 
But  she  slipped  on  the  stairs  and  came  down. 

"  That's  it!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bascom,  at  the  concert,  as  the 
singers  came  out  again  in  response  to  an  encore.  "  Make  'em  do  it 
over  again  until  they  get  the  thing  right." 

The  star  pupil  arose  at  the  school  entertainment  to  declaim  his 
piece.  "  Lend  me  your  ears,"  he  bawled.  "Ha!"  sneered  the 
mother  of  the  opposing  but  defeated  pupil,  "  that's  Sarah  Jane 
Bagg's  boy.  He  wouldn't  be  his  mother's  son  if  he  didn't  want  to 
borrow  something. ' ' — Ex. 
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First  Little  Girl — Do  you  use  slang"? 

Second  Little  Girl — Nit!  My  maw  would  biff  me  on  the  beak 
if  I  ever  made  a  stab  at  any  dope  like  that,  Kid. 

STUNG. 

She  (in  a  friendly  tone) — By  the  way.  are  you  going  to  take 
supper  anywhere  to-morrow  evening? 

He  (eagerly) — Why,  no;  not  that  I  know  of. 

She  (serenely)— My !  won't  you  be  hungry  the  next  morning. 
—Ex. 

DUPLI-KATE. 

There  was  a  young  lady  named  Pearl, 
Who  had  fallen  in  love  with  an  earl ; 
But,  thanks  to  his  mother. 
His  aunts,   and  his  brother, 
Nothing  came  of  it,  and  shortly  after  she  married  a  very  decent 
young  fellow  in  the  Treasury  Department. 

A  DAMP  RETORT. 

Freshman — Will  you  throw  me  a  glass  of  water,  please  ? 
Senior  (at  the  head  of  the  table) — I'm  not  a  water  pitcher,  thank 
you. — College  Index. 

Latin  hour  is  drawing  near; 
Do  not  worry,  do  not  fear; 
If  you  feel  that  flunk  you  must. 
Grip  your  desk,  recite  or  bust ! 

IN    NEW    YORK. 

Hotel  Clerk — Do  you  want  a  room  with  a  bath? 
Uncle  Hiram — Waal,  no-o;  I  don't  calculate  I'll  be  here  Satur- 
day night. — Princeton  Tiger. 

The  lightning  bug  is  brilliant, 

But  he  has  a  feeble  mind; 
He  flutters  through  the  murky  night. 

With  his  head-light  on  behind. 

— Torontonensis. 
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The  year  had  gloomily  begun 
For  "Willie  "Weeks,  a  poor  man's 


He  was  beset  with  bill  and  dun, 
And  he  had  very  little 


Sun. 


]\Ion. 


"  This  cash,"  said  he,  "  won't  pay  my  dues; 
•  I  have  nothing  here  but  ones  and 

Tues. 


A  bright  thought  struck  him,  and  he  said, 
The  rich  Miss  Goldrock  I  A\ill 


But  when  he  paid  his  court  to  her 
She  lisped,  but  firmly  said,  "  No," 


Wed." 


Thur." 


"  Alas."  said  he,  "  then  I  must  die." 
His  soul  went  where  they  say  souls 

Fri. 

They  found  his  gloves,  and  coat  and  hat, 
The  coroner  upon  them 

Sat.— jEJx. 

BEYOND. 

Beyond  the  sand,  where  wild  sea  birds  are  homing, 

A  curving  reach  of  sand  that  lines  the  bay; 
Beyond  the  sand,  w^here  wild  sea  birds  are  homing, 

The  breakers'  thundering  roar — the  reef-tossed  spray. 
Beyond  the  breakers,  where  no  eye  can  measure, 

A  smiling  rainbow  and  its  pot  of  gold; 
Beyond  the  rainbow  and  its  faery  treasure. 

The  Happy  Isles  are  gleaming  as  of  old. 
Beyond  the  islands,  as  the  darkness  closes. 

One  tiny  twinkling  star  shines  bravely  down — 
A  gem  that  in  the  night's  black  hair  reposes 

Above  the  filmy  sable  of  her  gown. 
Beyond  the  star,  beyond  the  night — Ah  me! 

What  would  the  longing  heart  not  give  to  see ! 

— Harvard  University  Monthly. 
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GO   TO 


LOVE'S 


FOR 


ATHLETIC  GOODS  AND  CLOTHING 


ST. 
ANDREWS 

SEAL 
CUSHION 

TOPS 
SI. 50  each 


SEAL 

PENNANTS 

75c,  $1.00  and 

$1.25  each 


REGULAR 

PENNANTS 

35c,  50c  and 

75c  each 


ST. 
ANDREWS 
SWEATER 

COATS 
$3.50,  $4.00 

and  S5.00 

ST. 
ANDREWS 
SWEATERS 
and  JERSEYS, 
CRICKET 
TROUSERS 
and  SHIRTS 


CRICKET 
SHOES 


CRICKET,  GOLF  AND  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 


Compare  our  prices  with 
others.  We  do  not  boast 
our  Catalogue  prices  in 
order  to  quote  large  dis- 
counts, and  a  comparison 
of  our  values  and  net 
prices  will  prove  to  you 
that  you  can  buy  from  us 
to  better  advantage  than 
from  any  other  source. 
Our  policy  is,  "  one  price 
to  all."' 


Send  for  our  illustrated   catalogue 
of  all  outdoor  sports. 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  CRICKET 
and  TENc^IS  CLOTHING. 

FISHING  TACKLE 


HARRY  H.  LOVE  (b  CO., 

189  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 
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Skits. 


e 


HUCK      sat  upon  the  bleacher  seat, 
The  Sim  was  broiling  hot. 


Then  said.  "I'd  better  not. 

I'll  keep  ma  siller  in  ma  breeks, 

Though  I  for  it  may  roast. 

'Twill  cost  me  mair  to  sit  up  there — 

I  '11  stay  right  here  and  toast.  '^' 

Ike  Ross  (to  bookmaker  at  the  AYoodbine)  :  "Can  you  charge 
me  a  dollar  on  Pictime  to  win?" 

Delaplante  (coming  up  from  the  nurse)  :  "Gee!  she  gave  me  a 
big  dose  of  cannibal.    No.  I  mean  caramel. 

Martin  III.:     "I  guess  you  must  mean  calomel." 
Delaplante :     ' '  Right  I  shoot-de-niekel. ' ' 

Ike  Ross  (relating  his  "Woodbine  adventures)  :  "Tokus  had  a 
good  line  of  tips.  He  let  me  in  on  them  and  I  only  lost  two  bucks 
and  my  gate  money  the  whole  'day.  That's  going  some.  Eh! 
fellows?" 

Little  bird,  little  bird,  come  to  me. 

I  have  a  new  roll-book  all  ready  for  thee. 

The  names  are  all  written  plainly  enough, 

So  you  won't  have  to  work  the  "not-hearing  bluff." 

1st  boy  (talking  about  the  shot-put)  :     "Did  ^\'innet  win  it?" 
2nd  boy:     "Yes,  "Winnet  went  in  it  to  win  it.  and  Winnet  won 
it." 

Crowe  (to  Lieutenant-Colonel  Galloway)    :  "Yes.  Sergeant." 

At  the  cadet  corps  inspection  everything  was  as  steady  as  could 
be,  except  Hasting 's  jaw.  which  wagged  steadily  over  a  piece  of 

GU]\r. 


I 
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ORDERS  FROM  THE  OLD    WORLD 

London,  England,  May  14,   1909 
Messrs.  Frank  Brodericlc  &  Co., 

I  13  West  King  St.,  Toronto. 
Dear  Sirs, — 

Herein  I  send  you  draft  on  Thomas  Cook  &  Son  for  $45.00  in  settlement  for 
the  two  suits  of  cicthes  you  made  for  me  I  wish  lo  congratulate  you  on  the  style,  fit. 
and  wo'kmanship,  especially  as  your  cutter  had  no  opportunity  to  measure  me,  or  try 
the  suits  on. 

Yours  very  truly, 

\X'm.  Birk'tt. 


Writfc  for    Samples    &^   Measurement  Chart 

FRANK  BRODERICK6.CO 

DEPT-    C        •       TORONTO-    CANADA 
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Raymond  I.  (to  Mr.  T — r)  :  "Well.  I  don't  mind.  I  am  going 
to  quit  to-morrow." 

Mr.  T — r :    ' '  Yes,  yes,  Raymond,  we  have  heard  that  before. ' ' 

Wilkes :  ' '  Yes,  my  mother  was  always  very  particular  about  my 
table  manners." 

Heard  in  Parry  Sound:     "Mel,  will  youse  buy  a  War  Cry?" 

Poor  ]Morty  has  been  very  sick.  During  a  fit  of  wild  delirium 
the  nurse  took  his  temperature  and  found  it  to  be  quite  normal. 

Oh.  ni}'!  What  lovely  hats!  Birdie's,  Dutch's  and  Delaplante 's ! 

Delaplante  is  following  the  ladies'  styles  in  hats. 

Torrance :    "I  nearly  had  the  measles  last  night ! ' ' 

Bell-boy  (to  Raymond  I.)  :    "You're  wanted  at  the  'phone,  sir." 
Hastings  I. :    "  Are  you  sure  it 's  not  for  me  ? " 

Hastings  I.  (to  Raymond  I.)  :  "You're  (W)right." 

Delaplante  (looking  important,  and  flourishing  a  letter  with  an 
English  stamp  on  it)  :  "Yes,  my  people  are  in  England.  They  are 
staying  with  some  pope  over  there. ' ' 

Cameron  I.  (producing  a  history  at  lunch)  :  "I  wish  I  lived  in 
the  laud  where  there  is  six  month ^s  day." 

Delaplante 's  new  straw  hat  even  surpasses  Crowe's  new  Panama. 

J.  G.  ROSS, 

Expert  Turf- Adviser, 

Room  29,  S.  A.  C. 

Raymond  I.  (to  bunch  of  admirers)  :  "Well  now,  out  West, 
etc..  etc." 

Hastings :    "I 've  got  a  good  face  for  a  poker  player. ' ' 
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BCaiSTCRED 


Summer 


HATS  and  FURNISHINGS 

Our  Styles  for  young  men  cannot  be  excelled. 

HOSIERY  50c. 


STRAW  HATS 
$2.00    to   $5.00 

PANAMAS 
$5.00  to  $12.00 

SOFT  FELTS 
$2.00    to    $6.00 

COLLEGE  CAPS 
50c.  —  with  crest  75c. 


BELTS 
75c.  to  $2.50 

UNDERWEAR 
50c.  to  $7.50 

OUTING   SHIRTS 
$1.00  to  $5.00 

BATHING   SUITS 
$1.00  to  $3.50 


Dependable  Quality,    Classy  Styles 

Fairweathers  Limited,  84-86  vonge  st. 


The  Royal  Bank  of  Canada 

INCORPORATED  1869 

HEAD  OFFICE        -        -        MONTREAL 


$10,000,000 
$3,900,000 
$4,600,000 

H.  S.  HOLT,  President.     E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-President  and  General  Manager 


Capital  Authorized 
Capital  Paid   Up 
Reserve  Fund 


TORONTO  BRANCHES: 

10  King  Street  East,    W.  F.  BROCK.  Manager 

Dundas   Street,    Corner  Lynd  Avenue,    H.  J.  BULLEY.  Manager 

Special  attention    given  to  Savings  Bank  Deposits— Interest 
allowed  at  Highest  current  rate 
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P  Ike  Ross  (returning  from  races)  :     "I'll  never  take  another  tip 

;-5      from  Seagram,  he  gave  me  a  bum  steer." 

Master  (to  Skead)  :  "How  many  kinds  of  triangles  do  you 
know  of,  Skead?" 

Skead:     "Well,  sir!  there  is  the  quadrilateral  triangle  and  the 
v'      rectangular  triangle." 

Boy  to  Mr.  Wilson:  "Sir,  will  you  show  me  a  question  in 
arithmetic  ? " 

]Mr.  Wilson :  ' '  No.  I  have  been  asked  not  to  help  you  with  your 
arithmetic." 

Boy  (innocently)  :     "It  isn't  hard,  sir!" 

Sheriff,  to  IMcKiuley  (referring  to  MacPherson  I.)  :  "  Who  is 
the  red-headed  guy?" 

MacKenzie  (to  Mr.  S— e)  :  "  Sir,  what  is  a  plane?" 
]Mr.  S — e:     "A  plane  is  a  plane  surface.     I  can't  make  it  any 
plainer. ' ' 

Abendana  IL  (to  ^Iv.  T — 1)  :  "Sir.  there  is  a  conspirae.y  against 
me. ' ' 

Mr.  T — 1:  "Then  T'll  join  the  conspiracy  and  give  you  eight 
quarters." 

Mel  Phillips  came  from  study  late, 
'Twas  half-past  'leven  or  more. 
He  did  not  see  a  basin  that  was  h'ing  on  the  floor. 
He  tipped  upon  a  roll  of  mats  and  fell  into  the  drink, 
With  bubbling  and  gurgling  he  felt  him  sink,  sink,  sink. 
He  then  bri?athed  forth  a  silent  prayer  and  struck  out  for  the 
shore, 
;  I  And;  after  a  manful  struggle,  lay  gasping  on  the  floor. 

We  all  thought  that  Hastings  had  a  pretty  good  line  of  fish 
stories.  Imt.  alas  for  Hastings.  "  Hairbreadth  Harry"  from  Lipton 
has  arrivecl  on  the  scene  and  threatens  to  ruin  Walt's  business. 

'  Birdie  (in  prayers)  :    "Please  teacher.  I  can't  read  the  roll." 
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Wc  arc  Located  in  the 

North -West 

Residential    Section 

of  the  City 


i 


We  have  special  facilities 
for  handling  the  Laundry 
work  of  Residential  Col- 
leges. Our  extensive  ex- 
perience and  success  speaks 
for  itself 


Porllan  Laofldry  Co. 


LIMITED 

BRUNSWICK   AVENUE 
Phone  Morth  l83t        I 


St.  Andrew's 
College    K    K 


TORONTO 


Residential    and    Day  School  for 
Boys.      Lower  School— Upper  School, 

Boys    prepared    for    the    Universities    and    Royal 
Military  College.     Calendar  sent  on  request. 

REV.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A.,  LL.D.. 

Principal. 
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Raymond  I.:     "It  isn't  only  my  good  looks  that  she  likes  me 
for." 

Could  there  be  any  connection  between  the  facts  that  DeYoung's 
have  had  a  fire  sale,  and  that  Birdie  has  a  new  Panama? 

Daddy  Bnrk :     "I  don 't  mind  sand  and  sticks  in  my  gum,  but 
when  you  fellows  put  in  flies  and  hairs — Oh,  you  make  me  sick." 

Delaplante  (the  erstwhile  interpreter)  :  "  You  inconnivance  me 
greatly,  you  inconshiderate  recktobate. " 

Sydney  Smith :    "It  was  a  cinch  down  there  Saturday.    Why,  I 
picked  every  winner  and  won  a  dollar. ' ' 

Top  flat  master  (to  second  flat  boy)  :    "Well,  did  you  come  up 
to  see  Crowe's  hat?" 

Room  23.    Lunan — Little  Nemo. 

Bell  and  Kilmer — The  Katzenjammer  Kids. 

The  mosquitos  are  not  bothering  the  boys  much  in  study,  but 
on  Monday  nights  the  clocks  do. 


Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead. 

Who  never  to  himself  hath  said. 
As  he  stubbed  his  toe  against  the  bed, 

"  ( ?)    ( )  .''—Ex. 
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W.  A.  iiurrag  $c  (Eo.. 


(7  KING  STREET  EAST  EtmUrb 


Ready =to= wear  Clothes 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  high  grade  ready-to-wear  clothing 
for  boys  and  men.  All  the  new  materials  are  here  and 
being  made  by  high  class  men  under  our  own  supervision, 
you  are  assured  of  suits  that  will  give  the  best  wear,  and 
our  prices  are  right,  too. 


Come  in  and  give  us  a  trial 


An  Endowment  Policy 

IS  ALMOST  A 

NECESSITY 

To  a  young  man  commencing  professional  or  business  life. 

It  is  an  absolutely  sure  way  of  saving  money.  It  provides  insurance  protection.  It 
is  a  first-class  investment.  The  many  advantages  of  this  form  of  contract  are  fully  set  forth 
in  the  folder,  "The  Endowment  Policy"  which  will  be  gladly  sent  upon  request. 


CONFEDERATION  LIFE  ASSOCIATION 

W.    II.   Beatty,   Esq.,  President. 

W.   D.   Mathews,   Esq.,  Fredkrick  Wyld,  Esq., 

Vice-Presidents. 

W.   C.   Mac  DONALD,  j.   k.   Macdonald,' 

Secretary  and  Actuary.  Managing  Director. 

HEAD  OFFICE,  TORONTO 
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Mr.   Taylor    (hearing  ]\IcPherson  snapping  fingers  in  study)  : 
"Come  in!" 

Mr.  T.  to  McKinley:  "  ,  ^IcKinley,  you're  a  queer  creature." 

^Iv.  T.  to  McPherson  II.:  "]\IcPherson.  what  are  you  doing  in 
your  seat?" 

MePherson:     "Sitting  down,  sir!" 

Waterous  (on  hearing  that  Galliher  won  championship  at 
U.  C.  C.)  :  "Gee,  wouldn't  it  have  been  an  awful  scrap  if  he  had 
hit  me  in  the  game  ? ' ' 

There  was  a  cadet  called  Walter, 
Who  in  drill  made  never  a  falter, 

And  while  on  parade. 

He  needed  no  aid. 
For  he  chewed  gum  as  he  hadn't  oughter. 

Officer  (inspecting  cadets  and  seeing  Stewie  Thomson  with  but- 
ton missing)  :  "Capting,  heahs  a  fellah  hawf  naked.  Make  him 
a  prisonah ! ' ' 
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Editorial. 


"  Some  say  that  ever   'gainst  that  season  comes 
"Wherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated, 
The  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long; 
And  then,  they  say.  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad. 
The  nights  are  wholesome — then  no  planets  strike, 
No  fairy  takes,  no  witch  hath  power  to  charm. 
So  hallow 'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time." 

With  the  passing  of  Autumn  there  is  in  nature  the  death  of 
things:  the  waning  strength  of  the  sun  yields  more  and  more  to 
the  darkness  and  chill  of  the  north,  until  it  seems  that  dread 
must  enter  the  heart  of  man.  Then  it  is  that  the  magic  of 
Christmas  comes,  and  with  it  an  irresistible  spell  change  all  into 
mirth.  Magic?  Yes.  for  what  else  could  transform  the  bleakest 
season  of  the  year  into  the  merriest — a  time  when  each  day  as  it 
draws  nearer  that  high  holiday  is  thronged  with  eager  expecta- 
tions, and  the  routine  of  work  is  almost  forgotten  in  the  joy  of  the 
ever-old  yet  ever-young  Yuletide.  There  is  a  magic  talisman 
which  conjures  up  happiest  and  sweetest  memories  of  Christmas 
days  past,  blending  with  these  glad  hopes,  and  weaving  all  into  a 
glorious  presence  whose  coming  is  to  the  mirthful,  one  rich  with 
merriment  and  good  cheer;  to  the  sorrowful,  a  gracious  and 
hallowed  benediction ;  but  to  all  an  influence  breaking  down  the 
barriers  of  self-reserve,  dispelling  petty  hatreds,  and  revealing  the 
fullest  happiness  of  generosity,  sj'mpathy  and  kindliness:  an  influ- 
ence and  a  day  symbolic  of  the  return  of  the  Golden  Age. 
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A  TRIP  TO  CHINA  AND  JAPAN 

T  was  in  the  summer  of  nineteen  linndred  and  seven  that, 
having  tried  my  school  examinations.  I  found  myself  with  a 
rather  gloomy  outlook  for  the  holidays.  I  was  well  pleased, 
however,  when  one  of  my  chums  proposed  that  we  should  try  and 
get  a  position  on  one  of  the  ships  in  the  harbor  and  work  our  way 
to  China  and  Japan. 

The  next  morning  we  got  up  early,  and  on  arriving  at  the  ship 
enquired  as  to  the  boatswain's  whereabouts.  We  soon  found  him 
and  asked  if  there  were  any  vacancies  on  the  ship's  crew.  He  said 
that  the  crew  was  all  aboard,  but  that  we  could  ship  as  cabin-boys 
if  we  wanted  to.  "We  at  once  accepted  his  offer  and  were  soon  at 
work  shining  brass. 

After  what  seemed  a  month  to  me.  but  which  was  in  reality 
only  a  week,  the  lines  were  cast  off  and  we  started  on  our  long 
ocean  passage  to  Yokohama,  which  was  our  first  port  to  call  at. 

For  the  first  few  days  after  we  left  port  we  had  to  work  hard 
from  morning  until  late  at  night.  This  soon  ceased,  however,  and 
all  we  had  to  do  was  to  get  the  meals  from  the  galley  in  tin  pots 
and  serve  them  in  the  cabin  to  the  quartermasters.  The  rest  of 
the  day  was  spent  in  loafing  about  the  decks  of  the  ship  learning  to 
tie  knots,  and  sometimes  scrubbing  decks  with  a  holy-stone.  After 
supper  was  over  I  used  to  go  down  in  the  forecastle  and  listen  to 
the  sailors  spinning  yarns  of  the  wrecks  they  had  been  in  and  the 
many  ships  they  had  worked  on. 

It  was  the  evening  of  the  tenth  day  at  sea  that  land  was  sighted 
and  the  next  morning  we  steamed  into  the  harbor  of  Yokohama. 
After  a  stay  of  five  hours  in  port  we  again  put  to  sea  and  ran  down 
the  Japanese  coast,  calling  at  Nagasaki.  Kobe  and  Shanghai,  and 
at  least  reached  Hong  Kong  harbor  in  the  dead  of  night. 

The  city  looked  very  beautiful  with  the  lights  twinkling  from 
the  water's  edge  up  to  an  elevation  of  half  a  mile  or  more,  with  an 
occasional  light  even  higher  up,  marking  the  solitary  signal  stations 
which  warn  mariners  of  a  coming  typhoon. 
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The  next  morning  I  got  permission  to  go  ashore,  and  was  not 
long  in  hailing  a  sampan,  which  soon  landed  us  at  one  of  the  many 
docks  along  the  waterfront.  We  at  once  hired  two  rickshaws  and 
were  trying  to  tell  the  Chinamen  that  we  wanted  to  ride  around 
town,  when  a  policeman  came  up  and  explained  where  we  wanted 
to  go.  After  riding  around  for  an  hour  or  so  and  paying  our  fare, 
which  amounted  to  ten  cents  each,  we  went  to  the  best  restaurant 
in  town  and  did  full  justice  to  the  fare. 

For  a  month  we  went  ashore  nearly  every  day  sightseeing,  and 
when  at  last  the  anchor  was  weighed  for  the  homeward  passage 
I  don't  think  we  had  overlooked  a  nook  in  Hong  Kong. 

The  return  trip  proved  to  be  all  right  till  Shanghai  was  passed, 
but  when  we  steamed  into  Nagasaki  we  were  at  once  put  in  quaran- 
tine and  all  the  crew  made  to  go  ashore,  where  they  took  a  bath  in 
some  mineral  water  and  were  then  locked  in  a  house  all  night 
without  a  bite  of  supper.  The  next  morning  the  ship  was  free  to 
go  and.  weighing  anchor,  we  began  our  run  up  the  Japanese  coast 
and  arrived  at  Yokohama  without  mishap,  where  we  were  again 
examined  and  then  allowed  to  proceed  on  our  journey  across  the 
Pacific. 

The  voyage  proved  to  be  a  rough  one.  and  everybody  aboard 
was  pleased  when  we  ran  into  Vancouver  again.  The  next  day  I 
was  paid  off  and  left  the  ship  for  good  and  all.  So  ended  my  voy- 
age to  China  and  Japan. 

H.  T.  NicoL,  IV.  B. 


THE  EARTHQUAKE 

T  HAD  been  riding  most  of  the  day.  I  brought  the  pay  in  from 
T*  Taxeo  to  the  miners  of  the  Atlixtac  mines.  Consequently  I 
y  was  tired,  so  I  turned  in  early.  The  house  where  I  was  living 
with  my  brother  was  built  on  the  side  of  a  mountain;  the  horse 
corral  was  below  the  house,  and  the  mine  opening  was  still  farther 
up  the  rocky  slope.  As  I  have  before  stated,  I  was  so  tired  that 
I  went  to  sleep  as  soon  as  my  head  touched  the  pillow. 

Two  or  three  quick  lightning  Hashes  awakened  me.  shortly  fol- 
lowed by  a  roar  of  thunder  that  echoed  and  re-echoed  down  the 
canyon.     As  I  lay  thinking  of  the  coming  storm,  I  noticed  a  slight 
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trembling  of  the  bed  on  which  I  lay.  I  knew  at  once  what  it  was. 
I  jumped  out  of  bed  and  called  my  brother,  who  followed  me  to 
the  door.  All  was  dark  except  for  the  momentary  flashes  of  light- 
ning ;  the  air  was  still  and  hot,  as  it  always  is  before  an  earthquake. 

We  hurried  back  to  the  house  and  dressed  as  quickly  as  possible ; 
not  a  word  was  spoken  as  we  buckled  on  our  revolvers  and  picked 
up  our  rifles,  each  knowing  the  other's  thoughts. 

As  we  ran  down  to  the  corral,  that  terrifying  underground 
thunder  that  alwaj-s  comes  with  severe  earthquakes,  broke  upon 
our  ears,  and  the  tremble  underfoot  came  on  a  little  heavier. 

We  saddled  two  of  the  best  horses  and  started  down  the  canyon 
trail.  As  I  took  a  farewell  glance  at  the  house.  I  saw  a  huge  rock 
at  the  top  of  the  mountain  start  to  roll  down,  bringing  with  it 
everything  that  it  came  in  contact  with.  My  brother  heard  the 
noise  and  looked  around.  By  the  quick  successional  flashes  of 
lightning,  the  rock  could  be  seen  crashing  through  the  brush :  it 
was  coming  desperately  near  the  house ;  suddenly  it  lurched  toward 
it  and  took  one  side  of  it  in  its  headlong  flight,  and  the  remains 
were  buried  in  the  avalanche  that  followed. 

We  turned  and  galloped  down  the  trail  again  with  the  horses 
swaying  unsteadily  on  the  moving  ground.  The  river  that  ran 
swiftly  but  silently  down  the  canyon,  was  now  tossing  about  in 
every  direction,  apparently  not  moving  in  accordance  with  any 
fixed  law. 

The  earthquake  had  stopped  for  a  moment  and  we  took  advan- 
tage of  it  and  tore  down  the  narrow  path  at  a  breakneck  speed. 
We  had  only  gone  about  a  mile  when  the  motion  started  again  in 
double  fury.  Stones  and  earth  were  rolling  down  the  mountain 
sides  in  little  avalanches.  The  horses  could  hardly  kee])  their  feet, 
but  we  spurred  them  on  in  spite  of  everything. 

The  underground  rumble,  combined  with  the  thunder  and  the 
roar  of  the  river  below,  made  it  impossible  for  us  to  communicate. 

Now  came  the  more  difficult  part :  we  had  to  go  around  a  cliff 
on  a  ledge  about  two  yards  wide,  with  a  sheer  drop  one  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  on  one  side  and  the  tall  cliff  on  the  other. 

A  streak  of  lightning  struck  the  hills  across  from  us  with  a 
hissing  crack,  followed  immediately  by  a  deafening  clap  of  thunder, 
and  with  it  came  rain.  We  thought  it  unsafe  to  ride  any  farther, 
so  we  dismounted  and  left  the  panic-stricken  horses  to  run  blindly 
for  home. 
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The  earthquake  now  became  furious;  the  ground  on  which  we 
stood  threatened  to  slide  at  any  moment.  Then  came  the  worst. 
Flash  after  flash  of  blinding  lightning  hissed  through  the  dusty  air. 
darting  its  death-dealing  tongues  in  every  direction,  followed  by 
one  continuous  roar  of  thunder. 

My  brother  w^as  praying  and  cursing  alternately  as  we  clung  to 
the  slippery  ledge.  Gradually  the  movement  of  the  ground  sub- 
sided, but  the  thunder  and  lightning  still  kept  up  its  magnificent 
display.  We  arose  and  staggered  on  to  where  there  was  an  old 
mine  opening,  and  crawling  into  it  we  saw  a  huge  gray  wolf 
cowering  in  one  corner  of  the  cave.  At  other  times  I  might  have 
shot  the  wolf;  but  now  I  was  too  exhausted  to  do  anything  of 
that  kind.  My  brother  flung  himself  on  the  ground,  and  I  noticed 
as  I  did  the  same  that  the  wolf  was  wagging  its  tail ;  then  I  fell 
into  the  sleep  of  exhaustion. 

I  awoke,  but  did  not  open  my  eyes;  something  rough  was  being 
rubbed  over  my  face.  I  looked  up  and  my  eyes  met  those  of  that 
great  gray  wolf.  Its  hot  breath  was  fanning  my  cheek.  It  did  not 
look  vicious,  so  I  ventured  to  raise  my  hand  and  touch  its  back.  It 
did  not  turn  savagely  on  me.  as  I  expected  it  to,  but  gave  a  yelp 
like  a  playful  puppy.  I  pushed  it  away  from  me,  that  I  could  get 
up,  as  it  was  standing  with  its  fore  paws  on  my  chest.  I  went  to 
the  mouth  of  the  cave  and  looked  out.  All  was  a  scene  of  destruc- 
tion. The  river  below  was  black  and  full  of  trees,  and  all  kinds  of 
rubbish  was  drifting  on  its  quiet  surface.  A  few  buzzards  were 
soaring  around  far  overhead,  darkly  silhouetted  against  the  clear 
blue  sky,  and  now  and  then  an  eagle's  screech  would  pierce  the 
awful  stillness  of  that  desolate  canyon. 

Something  touched  my  hand.  I  turned  and  saw  the  wolf  with 
two  dead  rabbits  in  its  mouth.  He  dropped  them  at  my  feet,  and 
looked  at  me  inquisitively.  I  picked  them  up  and  offered  him  one 
but  he  turned  away  from  it.  Evidently  he  had  eaten  all  he  wanted 
and  brought  these  back  for  me.  The  earthquake  had  thoroughly 
cowed  the  wolf  and  now  he  was  tame  and  friendly  towards  me.  I 
went  into  the  mine  to  awaken  my  brother.  The  wolf  ran  ahead  of 
me,  and  when  I  went  to  my  brother  he  put  his  front  feet  on  him 
and  growled  savagely  and  would  not  let  me  touch  him. 

I  set  about  preparing  the  breakfast  of  rabbits  and  the  wolf 
trotted  down  the  trail  with  his  nose  high  and  his  shagg\'  tail 
waving  from  side  to  side  in  the  haughtiest  manner. 
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I  returned  to  my  brother.  I  shook  him;  he  was  stiif  and  cold. 
Was  he  dead?  God  forbid.  As  I  raised  him  his  head  fell  back 
limply  and  I  noticed  tooth  marks  in  his  throat.  Now  I  saw  the 
wolf's  reason  for  keeping  me  away  from  him.  A  darkening  in  the 
mine  entrance  attracted  my  attention.  It  was  the  wolf.  Its  eyes 
were  now  ablaze,  and  its  nostrils  red  and  bloody.  I  drew  my 
revolver  and  took  a  long,  steady  aim.  Kevenge  must  have  been 
written  all  over  my  face  as  my  finger  whitened  on  the  trigger.  I 
fired.  The  wolf  pitched  headlong,  and  even  as  it  did  so  a  small 
armadillo  scurried  out  from  a  crevice  in  the  cave  and  out  of  the 
mine  and  away. 

Suddenly  it  dawned  upon  me  that  the  armadillo  had  killed  my 
brother  and  that  I  had  shot  my  best  friend  and  protector.  I  ran 
over  to  the  wolf  and  buried  my  face  in  its  still  warm  fur  and 
cried.     After  a  while  I  dozed  off  with  my  head  still  on  the  dead 

wolf's  body. 

*         *         *         * . 

I  awoke  with  a  start  to  find  myself  half  smothered.  ]My  face 
was  deep  dowTi  in  the  pillow  and  all  the  clothes  were  over  my  head. 
I  jumped  out  of  bed  and  looked  out  of  the  window,  down  into  the 
river  below  that  was  running  as  clear  and  peaceful  as  ever,  the 
mountains  were  all  green  and  cattle  were  quietly  grazing  on  them. 
And  there  and  then  I  thanked  God  that  it  was  only  a  dream. 

W.  D.  Williams,  IV.  B. 


A  WESTERN  ROMANCE 

fY  HAT'S  that  you're  talking  'bout?  Love  stories?  Huh! 
take  'em  away.  None  for  me.  I  got  mixed  up  in  one, 
and  that  was  enough  for  a  lifetime.  What  d'ye  say? 
Want  to  hear  it?  Wall,  I  don't  know.  I've  never  spoken  'bout  it 
to  anyone  before.     Oh,  guess  I'll  tell  it  to  you. 

''It  happened  something  like  this.  Back  in  '91.  when  I  was 
prospecting  with  Bill  Somers  in  California,  we  struck  it  rich,  and 
staked  a  claim  near  the  old  mining  camp  at  San — San — oh,  one  of 
them  dago  names  they  have  down  there — it  doesn't  much  matter. 
Well,  anyhow,  we  were  making  money  hand  over  fist.     That  claim 
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sure  was  a  record-breaker.  AVhy,  we  used  to  take  big  chunks  of 
pure  gold  out  of  it  the  size  of  your  fist.  We  sent  hardly  any  to  the 
smelter,  it  came  out  so  pure.  Say,  in  one  day — well — this 
hasn't  anything  to  do  with  a  love  story.  Anyhow  me  and  Bill  were 
getting  along  fine,  we  never  scrapped ;  always  good  pals,  that  is,  of 
course,  till  the  girl  came. 

"  'Mac'  James  was  the  government  assayer  at  the  camp.  'Mac' 
was  one  of  them  fellows  what  look  as  if  they  have  seen  better  days. 
He  never  mentioned  anything  'bout  it,  but  we  all  thought  so  just 
the  same. 

"I  was  sitting  in  our  shack  one  day,  smoking  my  old  corncob, 
when  Bill,  my  partner,  come  rushin'  in.  'Say.  Jim,'  says  he,  'what 
d'ye  think?  There's  a  peach  uv  a  girl  stayin'  at  'Mac'  James'! 
They  say  it's  his  daughter,  but  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  knew  he  had 
one.' 

"She  proved  to  be  'Mac's'  daughter  all  right,  and  say,  fellows, 
Nellie  James  sure  was  a  peach.  She  was  'bout  medium  height,  and 
had  light  brown  hair,  blue  eyes,  and  the  greatest  little  smile  you 
ever  saw. 

"Well,  of  course,  the  whole  camp  fell  in  love  with  her  right 
away.  But  the  most  the  bunch  of  the  fellows  did  was  long-distance 
'fussing.'  'Mac'  guarded  that  girl  like  gold.  Bill  and  I,  however, 
were  his  particular  'pals,'  and  so  we  saw  Nellie  pretty  often. 

"It  would  be  hard  to  tell  which  of  us  had  it  worst.  If  Nellie 
had  to  go  up  the  hill  to  the  spring  to  fetch  water,  it  always 
happened  that  Bill  or  I  was  at  the  spring  when  she  got  there,  and, 
of  course,  carried  the  water  back  for  her.  If  Nellie  went  to  the 
camp's  one  and  only  store  for  provisions,  either  Bill  or  I  always 
happened  to  be  at  the  store,  or  else  walking  past,  just  as  she  was 
coming  out.  We  got  it  so  bad  that  we  used  to  scrap,  in  a  friendly 
sort  of  way,  about  who  would  meet  her  at  the  spring,  or  the  store, 
or  who  was  going  down  to  see  'Mac'  that  evening. 

"When  I  come  to  think  'bout  it  now,  Nellie  didn't  pay  mueh 
attention  to  either  of  us.  She  was  civil  to  us  and  all  that,  but 
that's  'bout  all.  Unfortunately  we  were  so  struck  on  her  that  we 
couldn't  see  that.  Well,  things  got  worse,  and  we  nearly  had  real 
fights  'bout  her.  We  had  all  sorts  of  word  fights,  but  it  seldom  got 
any  further. 

"One  day  I  saw  Nellie  go  up  to  the  spring. for  water,  so  I  went 
up  the  other  path,  and,  of  course,  accidentally  got  there  just  as 
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she  did.  I'd  just  got  there  and  asked  to  carry  her  pail  back  when 
Bill  came  along.  Soon  as  he  saw  me  he  looked  awful  grouchy. 
'AVhat's  the  matter.  Bill?'  said  I.  'Nothin'.'  said  Bill,  kind  of 
mad-like.  'You  sure  don't  look  it,'  I  said,  and  Nellie  and  I 
walked  on. 

"Well.  I  got  back  to  the  shack,  and.  being  kind  of  tired,  lay 
down  and  went  to  sleep.  When  I  woke  up  there  was  Bill  in  the 
shack,  whetting  his  old  sheath-knife  for  all  he  was  worth.  "What's 
that  for.  Bill?'  says  I.  'For  you!'  shouts  Bill,  and  makes  a  rush 
at  me.  with  the  knife  in  his  hand.  I  dodged,  and  Bill  turned  at 
me  again.  He  tried  to  make  a  slash  at  me.  but  I  managed  to  grab 
his  wrist  and  wrench  the  knife  from  his  grasp.  Then  we  grappled 
and  wrestled  around  for  a  while  till  finally  I  got  Bill  on  his  back 
and  was  holding  him  there,  when  suddenly  we  heard  a  knock  at 
the  door  and  a  feminine  voice  said,  '  May  I  come  in  ? '  and  in  walked 
Nellie  James. 

"  'Weir  said  Nellie,  'this  is  queer.    What's  the  matter?' 

"Neither  Bill  nor  I  said  anything,  but  we  both  got  up.  Then 
we  noticed  the  queerest-looking  chap  I  have  ever  seen,  standing 
behind  Nellie.  He  had  on  black  and  white  checkered  trousers,  low 
kind  of  shoes  like  pumps,  a  long  black  bow  tie.  and  a  black  velvet 
coat.  Besides  this  he  had  curly  hair  and  the  nicest  pink  and  white 
complexion  I  ever  saw  on  a  man.  'This.'  said  Nellie,  stepping 
beside  the  sport,  'is  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  the  famous  artist.  Mr.  Fitz- 
gerald and  I  are  engaged  to  be  married  shortly.  But  what  I  came 
to  see  you  for  was  to  say  that  papa  wants  you  both  to  come  and 
have  dinner  with  us  to-night.  Well,  guess  we'll  be  going.  Good 
afternoon.'  and  out  they  trooped. 

"To  say  we  were  surprised  would  be  putting  it  easy.  Bill 
looked  at  me  and  I  looked  at  Bill.  At  last  Bill  put  out  his  hand 
and  said,  '  Shake,  pal. '  We  shook,  and  after  that  were  as  good  pals 
as  ever.    No.  sir,  no  more  love  .stories  for  your  LTncle  Bill." 

D.  Ste\vart  Scott,  V.  B. 
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A  MISTAKEN  VENGEANCE 


J. 


T  was  a  warm  evening  in  Jamaica.  The  windows  of  the  planter's 
IT'  house  were  thrown  open  to  admit  the  few  light  breezes  that 
r  usually  came  then  from  the  shore.  Through  these  wide  rays 
of  light  spread  across  the  verandah,  and  through  these  also  came 
the  clink  of  glasses  and  the  noise  of  many  voices.  It  was  evident 
that  Col.  Harvey,  the  owner  of  the  house,  was  making  merry  with 
his  friends. 

Out  on  the  verandah  it  was  dark  between  the  patches  of  light, 
and  in  this  darkness,  peering  cautiously  forw^ard  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  the  interior  and  obviously  careful  not  to  thrust  his  head  too  far 
into  the  light,  crouched  the  figure  of  a  man— a  negro.  One  hand, 
protruding  gradually  from  the  gloom,  disclosed  a  revolver.  Slowly 
he  began  to  raise  his  arm.  when  suddenly  at  one  end  of  the  table, 
the  voices  grew  loud  and  angry.    The  arm  was  quietly  lowered. 

The  kneeling  figure  could  see  a  red-faced  gentleman  pause  in 
the  act  of  singing  some  wild  refrain.  He  bent  further  forward  and 
strained  his  ears. 

"You  did,  sir!" 

"1  deny  it." 

"I  say,  sir.  that  I  heard  you  with  my  own  ears." 

"And  I  say,  sir,  that  you  lie." 

There  was  the  sound  of  a  falling  chair,  a  volley  of  oaths,  and 
a  crash  of  glass.  When  next  the  negro  looked  he  saw,  held  apart 
by  their  friends,  the  host.  Col.  Harvey,  and  his  friend.  Jamieson. 

The  former  was  saying.  "You  shall  give  me  satisfaction  for 
this." 

Both  were  intoxicated  and  would  not  listen  to  reason.  In  spite 
of  all  their  friend's  efforts  the  two  seemed  determined  to  fight  that 
night  and  chose  Scott  and  Chambers  for  their  seconds.  Although 
very  unwilling,  these  two  saw  no  way  but  to  agree.  They  accord- 
ingly stepped  out  of  the  open  window  on  to  the  verandah,  to  settle 
the  preliminaries.  As  they  did  so  Chambers  caught  the  other  by 
the  arm — 

"  Hello  !   What 's  the  matter  ? " 

"I  thought  I  saw  someone  disappear  in  the  shadow,  there,  b}' 
the  corner  of  the  house. 

"Some  servant,  perhaps,  attracted  hy  the  noise  of  the  quarrel 
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inside,  I  don't  wonder  at  it.  There  was  enough  row  to  be  heard 
a  mile  away." 

Both  were  very  anxious  to  prevent  an  encounter,  and  finally 
determined  to  load  the  guns  with  powder  only,  trusting,  for  their 
success,  to  the  drunkenness  of  the  rivals. 

Finally,  the  matter  was  arranged.  Twenty  minutes  later,  on 
the  lawn,  encircled  with  shrubs,  behind  the  planter's  house,  the 
company  had  gathered  to  see  the  two  angry  men  dispose  of  their 
differences.  On  the  open  lawn  the  moon  shone  brightly  enough. 
The  shrubbery  around  was  dark,  and  the  figures  of  the  spectators 
could  scarcely  be  seen  against  the  black  foliage. 

The  two  men  took  their  places.  The  seconds  stood  aside,  and 
Mr.  Chambers  gave  the  word — 

'Tire!" 

Out  upon  the  night  rang  the  explosion.  Almost  before  the  flash, 
one  of  the  figures  staggered  a  step — two  steps — and  then,  AVith  a 
piercing  cry,  fell  upon  his  face. 

It  was  Mr.  Jamieson. 

"Admirable  acting,  I  must  say,"  was  Mr.  Chambers'  remark, 
as  he  strolled  up  to  the  group  around  the  fallen  man. 

"He  has  fainted,"  he  said  quietly. 

"Fainted!  Good  Heavens,  man,  what  are  you  talking  about? 
He  is  dead!" 

It  was  true.  As  they  tried  to  lift  him,  he  fell  back  lifeless.  At 
this  moment.  Col.  Harvey,  sober  enough  now,  came  up.  He  was 
ghastly  white. 

"I  have  not  killed  him?  Tell  me — someone — that  I  have  not! 
For  God's  sake,  lift  him  up  and  let  him  tell  me  that  he  is  not 
dead!" 

**He  will  never  speak  again,"  said  one, 

"That  is  absurd,"  said  Chambers;  "and  I  will  tell  you  why. 
Scott  and  I  loaded  the  muskets.  We  put  in  no  bullets;  only 
powder.    He  — " 

* '  See  here, ' '  interrupted  a  man  who  was  bending  over  the  body, 
"It  is  in  the  back.    He  is  shot  in  the  back!" 

"In  the  back?" 

"Some  other  hand  than  Harvey's  fired  this  shot,"  screamed 
Chambers.  He  couldn't  have  done  it.  It's  impossible.  Search  the 
bushes,  everybody." 

They  did  not  need  the  exhortation.     There  was  a  rush  for  the 
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shrubbery.  Hardly  had  they  taken  a  step  when  there  was  a  rustle 
ahead  of  them,  and  Scott,  who  was  first,  caught  sight  of  a  figure 
creeping  away  in  the  shadow. 

"There  he  is — the  murderer!     Catch  him — all  of  you." 

The  man,  seeing  himself  caught,  came  towards  them.  He  was 
a  negro. 

''Yes,  I  did  it,"  he  said,  pointing  to  the  now  unloaded  re- 
volver, which  he  held. 

At  this  moment  Col.  Harvey  came  up. 

' '  You ! ' '  cried  the  negro.  ' '  You ! ' '  His  expression  was  hor- 
rible. "I  thought  it  was  you — that  I — "Who  is  it?"  he  cried. 
"Who  is  it  that  I  have  killed?"    Presently  he  turned  to  Harvey. 

"I  thought  it  was  you,"  he  cried.  "I  meant  it  to  be  you. 
Look  here;  you've  caught  me,  and  I  shall  be  hanged  for  this;  but 
you  may  as  well  hear  my  story.  I  thought  you  were  the  man  I 
covered  with  my  gun." 

"The  fellow  is  mad,"  said  Harvey.  "What  harm  can  I  have 
done  him?    I  never  saw  his  face  before."    • 

"But  I  have  seen  yours,"  the  negro  replied.  "Do  you  remem- 
ber riding  into  Kingston  last  Tuesday?" 

"Yes,  but  what  of  it?"  replied  the  Colonel. 

"On  your  way  you  passed  a  gibbet.  Perhaps  you  don't  re- 
member; but  I  do.  My  dead  brother  was  on  it.  I  was  on  the 
other  side  of  the  hedge  watching  all  day.  You  rode  up  to  that 
gibbet,  and  what  did  you  do?  You  stuck  a  pipe  in  his  mouth,  and 
grinned.  A  pretty  joke,  wasn't  it?  And  a  safe  one,  no  doubt. 
Niggers — and  dead  niggers,  too — are  a  quiet  lot.  And  I  love  my 
brother — which  seems  strange  in  a  nigger,  you  think.  I  was 
listening  on  the  verandah  to-night.  I  heard  where  you  were  going 
to  fight.  I  got  there  ahead  of  you.  But  the  darkness  played  me 
a  trick.  I  have  shot  the  wrong  man.  You  can  hang  me  now ;  but 
I  am  sorry  I  did  not  shoot  you  instead." 

Beaty  I. 
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Athletics. 


RUGBY 

HE  football  season,  latel}^  eoinpleted.  must  certainly  be 
ranked  with  the  most  successful  in  the  histor}^  of  the 
^  College.  In  contrast  to  last  year,  there  was  abundant 
material  on  hand  when  we  assembled  in  September,  and  before 
many  practices  had  been  held,  it  could  easily  be  seen  that  S.A.C. 
were  going  to  enjoy  at  least  a  prominent  position  in  school  Rugby. 
Our  delight  can  well  be  imagined  when,  for  the  second  time  in  its 
history,  the  grand  old  Crimson  and  White  annexed  the  champion- 
ship of  the  "Little  Big  Four."  The  result  must  have  been  very 
gratifying  to  the  members  of  the  fourteen,  who  worked  hard 
throughout  the  season,  and  well  earned  their  reward. 

A  comparison  in  a  general  way  with  the  former  '07  champions 
might  not  be  out  of  place.  This  year's  team  surpasses  the  former 
holders  of  the  honor,  but  whether  they  excel  them  or  not  is  very 
difficult  to  say.  Wynstanley's  team  certainly  were  a  powerful 
aggregation.  The  '09  team,  however,  had  a  stronger  defence,  as 
ma.y  be  seen  by  these  scores:  In  1907.  S.A.C.  27.  Ridley  11; 
S.A.C.  15  U.C.C.  14;  S.A.C.  51,  T.C.S.  22— thus  scoring  93  points 
against  their  opponents'  47.  This  year  the  games  resulted  more 
decisively  for  the  Saints.  B.R.C.  were  beaten  50 — 18,  U.C.C. 
11 — 6,  and  T.C.S.  52 — 0.  a  total  of  113  points  against  24  scored 
by  our  rivals. 

Turning  from  the  firsts,  the  most  successful  team  was  the 
thirds,  whose  record  would  be  a  great  credit  to  any  school.  They 
proved  themselves  the  best  III.  team  to  ever  carry  the  school's 
colors. 

The  seconds  are  also  deserving  of  considerable  praise,  although 
their  record  is  not  quite  so  brilliant.  Indeed,  nearly  every  team 
was  of  more  than  average  ability.  Altogether,  it  has  been  a  splen- 
did football  vear  for  St.  Andrew's. 
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E.    H.    PAISLEY 

CAPTAIN 

PERSONNEL  OF  FIRST  RUGBY  TEAM 

PAISLEY  (Ginger). — Captain.  He  was  one  of  the  best  cap- 
tains the  school  has  ever  had.  He  showed  excellent  judg- 
ment. He  plaj-ed  quarter  and  passed  faultlessly;  was  sure 
in  his  tackles,  and  stopped  many  a  dangerous  buck.  Though  handi- 
capped by  a  weak  shoulder,  which  was  injured  early  in  the  season, 
he  worked  harder  than  anj'one  else,  and  a  large  measure  of  the 
success  is  due  to  him. 

Waterous  (Chuck). — Left  middle;  oldest  color  on  the  team, 
having  played  with  two  ''champions."  He  has  had  considerable 
experience,  and  is  for  this  reason  the  best  on  the  line.    A  good  man 
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to  stop  bucks.    He  has  improved  since  last  year,  and  was  on  hand 
at  all  times. 

Bell  (Dingle). — Left  scrimmage;  old  color;  a  good,  aggres- 
sive player.  Could  not  be  moved,  and  was  a  good  man  for  the 
position. 

Oliver. — Centre  scrimmage;  from  last  year's  seconds.  Got 
the  ball  out  cleanly,  and  was  the  first  man  down  the  field  on  a 
kick.  Good  tackier,  and  instrumental  in  breaking  up  many  bucks 
and  plunges. 

Smith  III. — Right  scrimmage;  from  last  year's  seconds.  Very 
aggressive,  and  a  hard  tackier.  Could  hold  his  man  at  will,  and 
rather  fast. 

McPherson  (Red). — Right  inside;  second  team  graduate; 
rather  light,  but  proved  his  fitness  for  the  position.  Did  not  shine 
on  runs,  but  showed  clearly  his  abilitj^  to  fall  on  the  ball.  A  hard 
tackier. 

Smith  II. — Centre  half;  captain  of  last  year's  thirds.  A 
remarkable  punter;  could  outpunt  anj^one  in  the  league.  A  sure 
catch,  and  his  spectacular  dodging  runs  were  great  ground- 
gainers.  He  was  also  one  of  the  best  tacklers  on  the  team.  He  is 
a  coming  senior  player. 

Kilgour  (Tubby). — Owing  to  illness,  he  only  played  in  the 
Ridley  game,  where  he  showed  great  ability  in  running  the  team 
after  Paisley  was  hurt.  Hits  the  line  hard,  and  was  a  tower  of 
strength  to  the  back  division;  a  splendid  tackier. 

McGiLLiVRAY  (Don). — Right  outside;  the  fastest  man  on  the 
team;  made  many  big  gains  on  account  of  his  exceptional  speed; 
played  better  game  against  B.R.C.  and  U.C.C,  as  he  was  too  closely 
watched  by  T.C.S.;  a  good  tackier. 

Montgomery  (Monty). — A  new  boy;  left  outside;  speedy,  and 
a  good  hard  tackier,  seldom  missing  his  man.  He  played  a  particu- 
larly brilliant  game  against  T.C.S.  His  passing  was  also  worthy 
of  mention. 

NicoL  (Nic). — Left  inside;  a  new  boy,  who  soon  showed  his 
ability  in  playing  the  game.     The  best  leader  of  a  buck  on  the 


ST.  A:N'DREW'S  college  review  23 

team.     Played  a  brilliant  game  against  U.C.C.     A  dangerous  man 
for  the  opposing  quarter  on  account  of  his  long  reach. 

RiSTEEN  (Rusty). — Right  middle;  another  new  man;  at  first 
tried  out  on  the  half  line,  then  moved  to  the  wing  line,  where  he 
proved  a  success.  His  defensive  playing  was  his  strong  point.  He 
was  also  very  aggressive. 

BiCKNELL.— Right  half;  from  last  year's  seconds.  A  fast  man 
and  good  at  leading  bucks;  also  quick  to  take  advantage  of  his 
opponents'  misplays;  a  fair  tackier. 

Rogers  (Ely).— Left  half;  a  sure  catch  and  a  good  punter;  a 
very  useful  man;  also  a  good  tackier.  Showed  pluck  in  playing 
against  T.C.S.,  after  his  injury  at  U.C.C.  Tried  quarter  at  the 
first  of  the  season,  but  was  a  greater  success  at  half-back. 

Ross.— Full-back.  Enjoys  the  marked  distinction  of  jumping 
from  last  year's  fourths  to  this  year's  firsts.  A  reliable  catcher 
and  punter.  Did  some  splendid  running  against  T.C.S.,  and  de- 
serves a  great  deal  of  credit  for  his  work  at  U.C.C,  it  being  his 
first  game  with  the  firsts. 

The  team  wishes  to  assure  Gooderham  I.  of  their  keen  appre- 
ciation of  his  work  as  manager  during  the  season. 


5.  A.  C.  vs.  B.  R.  C. 


N  the  16th  of  October,  the  opening  game  of  the  "Little 
Big  Four"  League  was  played  on  the  College  grounds  with 
Ridley  as  opponents.  In  this  encounter,  S.A.C.  scored  an 
easy  victory,  defeating  B.R.C.  by  50—18.  The  visitors,  who  were 
lighter  and  less  speedy,  were  clearly  outplayed. 

The  day  was  rather  hot  for  the  players,  but  a  strong  north-west 
wind  made  it  uncomfortable  for  the  spectators,  of  whom  there 
was  a  splendid  turnout.  S.A.C.  appeared  first,  and  were  greeted 
in  a  suitable  manner.  Ridley  appeared  a  minute  later,  and  were 
treated  to  their  own  yell,  given  by  the  College  supporters.  They 
wore  new  suits,  which  attracted  considerable  attention  on  account 
of  their  color.  As  both  teams  were  composed  in  a  great  measure 
of  new  material,  everybody  was  anxious  to  watch  developments. 
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The  playing  of  tlie  College  team  was  more  than  satisfactory,  and 
plainly  showed  their  scoring  ability,  as  well  as  their  first-class 
defence  Avork.  Kilgour,  Smith  and  Bicknell  did  splendid  running, 
and  the  wing  line  was  excellent,  McGillivraj" 's  running  being  the 
shining  feature.  Everybody  bucked  to  advantage,  and  IMont- 
gomery  did  some  good  passing.  Oliver  also  performed  splendidly 
at  centre  scrim.  Ridley  played  pluckily  against  S.A.C.'s  superior 
weight,  but   although  fighting  gameh',   never  were   dangerous. 

Referee  Woods  called  the  game  at  11.30,  and  started  the  ball 
rolling  for  1909. 
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S.A.C.  won  the  toss,  and  chose  the  north  end,  taking  the  slight 
advantage  given  by  the  wind,  which,  although  strong,  blew  nearly 
across  the  field. 

Ridley  started  affairs  with  a  rush,  and  soon  had  S.A.C.  on  their 
twenty-five-yard  line.  Here,  however,  they  lost  the  ball,  and  Col- 
lege altered  the  aspect  of  afPairs  when  Paisley  broke  through  the 
Orange  line,  and  then  passed  to  McGillivray,  who  made  a  remark- 
ably speedy  run  to  B.R.C.'s  twenty-five-yard  line.  It  was  a  fine 
performance.  S.A.C.'s  heavy  wing  line  now  forced  matters,  and 
a  minute  later  Capt.  Paisley  scored  the  first  try  of  the  year  by 
circling  Ridley's  left  end.  This  was  neatly  converted.  On  the 
kick-off,  S.A.C.  secured,  and  Smith  punted  deep  into  our  oppo- 
nents' territory.    Here  S.A.C.'s  attacks  were  stubbornly  contested. 
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but  fiually  ilcGillivray  again  showed  his  speed  by  makiug  the 
second  tiy  on  an  end  run.  This  seemed  to  disconcert  Ridley,  and, 
while  Smith's  punting  was  holding  them  on  the  defensive,  the  rest 
of  the  College  team  were  fighting  their  waj^  for  a  try,  Avhich  was 
fma%  secured  near  quarter-time.  Meanwhile,  Smith  had  kicked 
for  3  points.  This  left  the  score  at  quarter-time,  S.A.C.  19,  B.R.C. 
0.  Smith's  kicking  and  McGillivray 's  running  were  the  features 
of  this  period. 

The  first  part  of  the  second  quarter  was  disastrous  for  S.A.C. 
Ridley,  with  the  wind  in  their  favor,  had  the  Crimson  and  White 
in  difficulties  from  the  start,  as  punts  were  very  difficult  to  handle. 
In  a  short  time  Barnham  had  scored  two  points  by  his  booting,  and 
then,  to  the  consternation  of  the  College  supporters,  he  slipped 
through  an  opening  in  the  line  and  secured  a  try.  Our  uneasiness, 
moreover,  increased  considerably  when  it  was  found'  that  Paisley 
had  injured  his  shoulder,  and  would  have  to  retire,  Kilgour  re- 
placing him  at  quarter. 

From  the  kick-off,  however.  S.A.C.  proved  the  aggressor.  Bick- 
nell  came  to  the  fore  by  running  back  a  punt  in  great  style,  up 
the  touch  line.  Unfortunately,  he  stepped  into  touch  about  five 
yards  out.  The  Orange  and  Black,  after  Oliver  had  forced  them 
to  rouge  on  Smith's  punt,  made  a  plucky  stand,  repelling  our 
onslaughts  time  and  again.  But  all  their  attempts  to  clear  seemed 
unavailing,  and  finally  the  ball  was  forced  over  their  line  by  a 
triple  buck,  headed  by  Bicknell.  This  concluded  S.A.C. 's  game 
fight  against  the  wind.  For  the  remainder  of  the  half  the  play 
centered  in  mid-field,  thus  leaving  the  score  at  half-time:  S.A.C.  25, 
B.R.C.  7. 

Nicol's  good  run  opened  the  third  quarter  auspiciously  for 
S.A.C.  This  started  the  good  work.  Ridley  handled  Smith's 
punts  very  uncertainly,  and  the  College  team  rushed  them  down 
the  field,  Kilgour  soon  adding  another  try  to  our  list.  B.R.C. 
kicked  from  the  centre,  and  Smith  returned  the  ball,  which,  how- 
ever, was  given  to  Ridley  for  interference.  From  this  position — 
10  yards  out — Jarvis  scored  B.R.C. 's  second  try.  This  only  served 
to  incite  the  Crimson  and  White,  and  for  the  remainder  of  the 
quarter  the  visitors  were  outplayed,  Kilgour  finally  scoring  from 
half-way  on  a  beautiful  run.     This  made  it  35  to  12  for  S.A.C. 

Ridley  put  all  her  reserve  strength  into  play  in  a  desperate 
effort  to  gain  on  College,  but  they  were  tiring  rapidly,    l^arnham 


26  ST.   ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

kicked  to  the  College  line,  and  Smith  relieved  with  a  magnificent 
run  the  whole  length  of  the  field  for  a  try.  He  certainly  deserved 
all  kinds  of  praise.  Ridley,  by  kicking  repeatedly,  forced  S.A.C. 
to  rouge,  and  then  a  punt  got  away  from  Bicknell  just  outside 
the  line,  and  the  Orange  and  Black  secured  their  third  and  last 
try  by  a  strenuous  buck.  This  seemed  to  be  their  last  effort,  as 
they  were  helpless  after  this  before  the  running  of  Kilgour  and 
Bicknell.  Kilgour  surprised  them,  and  secured  a  try  on  a  splendid 
run ;  and  a  few  minutes  later  the  finishing  touch  to  this  remarkable 
game  occurred  when  Bicknell  made  a  spectacular  dodging  run  of 
seventy-five  yards,  getting  over  for  the  last  try  of  the  game.  The 
final  score  was:  S.A.C.  50,  B.R.C.  18.  Woods  refereed  impartially, 
but  some  thought  him  unneces-sarily  strict  on  offside  interference  in 
the  open.     The  teams: 

Ridley. — Full,  Cronyn;  halves,  Stevenson.  Byrne,  Barnham 
(Capt.)  ;  quarter,  Jarvis;  scrim..  Tidy,  Wallbank,  Hammond; 
wings,  Jones,  Leask,  Ussher.  Hamilton,  Lee,  Schoemberger. 

S.A.C— Full.  Smith  II.;  halves,  Kilgour,  Rogers,  Bicknell: 
quarter.  Paisley ;  scrim..  Bell,  Oliver,  Smith  III. ;  wings,  Risteen, 
Nicol,  Waterous,  McPherson,  IMeGillivray,  Montgomery. 

Beaty  I. 


\^.  A.  c.  vs.  u.  a  c. 

QFTER  the  results  of  the  games  previously  played,  it  became 
practically  certain  that,  were  we  to  defeat  U.C.C.,  it  would 
give  us  a  very  firm  hold  on  the  championship.  With  this 
important  issue  at  stake,  thousands  flocked  to  Upper  Canada  on 
that  memorable  day,  the  30th  of  October,  to  see  the  eighth  annual 
contest  between  these  two  long-standing  rivals.  That  this  struggle 
is  yearly  gaining  in  public  favor  w^as  clearly  demonstrated  by  the 
large  crowd,  which  kept  rapidly  surrounding  the  oval  as  time  drew 
near.  As  predicted,  the  game  itself  proved  the  best  one  of  the 
"Little  Big  Four"  season,  and  earned  much  well-merited  praise 
from  the  papers.  It  was  a  grand  contest,  the  more  so  as  S.A.C. 
left  the  field  victors  by  11  to  6,  this  being  the  third  successive  time 
that  the  Boys  in  Blue  have  been  defeated  by  us  on  their  own 
grounds.     U.C.C.  put  up  a  game  fight,  but  they  were  opposed  to 
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better  condition  and  better  team  play,  and  finally  succumbed  to 
the  fierce  onslaughts  of  the  Crimson  line.  To  lose  such  a  gamp 
was  no  disgrace.  They  did  their  best,  but  that  was  not  equal  to 
the  task  of  defeating  the  Saints. 

The  day  of  the  match  opened  very  diseouragingly,  as  it  rained 
hard  all  morning.  This  did  not  serve  to  heighten  the  College 
spirits,  which  had  been  dampened  the  day  before  by  the  announce- 
ment that  Art  Kilgour,  our  star  centre-half,  had  developed  appen- 
dicitis, and  would,  of  course,  be  out  of  the  game.  However,  as 
noon  approached  and  the  sun  broke  through  the  clouds,  the  feel- 
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ings  of  the  boys  responded  quickly  to  this  cheerful  change,  and 
everybody  went  up  to  U.C.C.  more  confident  than  ever  in  the 
merits  of  their  team.  Altogether,  it  was  a  glorious  victory,  and 
showed,  much  better  than  words,  the  efficiency  of  the  College  team. 
It  also  reflected  much  credit  to  Capt.  Paisley.  He  has  done  excel- 
lent work  all  j^ear,  but  this  was  the  crowning  effort  of  a  very  suc- 
cessful season.  The  remarkable  playing  of  E.  Smith  in  this  game 
also  deserves  special  mention. 

The  teams'  appearance  was  the  signal  for  an  outburst  of 
enthusiasm,  which  roused  the  determination  of  them  both  to  the 
highest  point.     When  they  lined  up,  U.C.C. 's  wing  line  seemed 
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slightly  heavier  on  the  whole,  but  there  was  no  marked  difference 
between  them. 

After  Hendry  had  made  the  usual  speech  about  offside  inter- 
ference, etc.,  the  whistle  w^as  blown,  and,  amid  the  deafening  roars 
of  yell  after  yell,  hurled  from  either  side  across  the  field,  the 
supreme  contest  of  the  year  began. 

The  choosing  of  the  west  end  of  the  field,  on  winning  the  toss, 
gave  U.C.C.  no  particular  advantage.  S.A.C.  tried  a  triple  buck 
on  the  kick-off,  but  failed  to  gain.  However,  the  Saints  tore  in 
with  a  vengeance,  which,  in  less  than  two  minutes,  sufficed  to 
score  on  U.C.C. ,  McGillivray 's  good  run  and  Nicol's  buck  result- 
ing in  a  try.  This  proved  a  big  surprise  to  our  opponents,  but  it 
certainly  served  to  settle  them  down.  An  offside  and  Saunders' 
run  brought  them  near  the  College  line.  On  the  third  down 
U.C.C.  punted  over,  but  Smith  ran  the  ball  out  in  splendid  fashion. 
S.A.C.  now  forced  the  play,  but  a  minute  later  Upper  Canada  got 
the  ball  on  a  misjudged  punt,  and  they  indulged  in  some  good 
bucking,  Saunders  also  contributing  another  good  run.  But  the 
Crimson  line  tightened  up.  and  he  was  forced  to  kick,  Smith 
again  relieving  well.  McPherson  tore  through  the  U.C.C.  line  for 
yards,  and  Smith  kicked  for  another  gain.  The  Boys  in  Blue  now 
used  their  heavy  wings  frequently,  but  S.A.C. 's  defence  was  so 
stubborn  that  they  were  forced  to  resort  to  their  onside  kicks,  by 
which  Clarkson  scored  a  try  after  ten  minutes'  bitter  struggle. 
This  evened  up  matters,  and  for  the  remainder  of  the  quarter 
neither  team  had  much  the  advantage,  the  ball  being  on  U.C.C. 's 
forty-yard  line  when  the  w^histle  blew.  In  this  quarter  U.C.C.  did 
good  work  with  their  onside  kick,  but  their  wings,  although 
slightly  heavier,  did  not  gain  at  critical  stages.  Smith's  playing 
was  prominent  for  S.A.C.    The  score  now  stood  5  all. 

U.C.C.  started  the  next  quarter  in  determined  fashion.  Bird 
relieved  by  a  kick  at  the  start,  and  Smith  was  liurt  when  tackled. 
Paisley  then  broke  through  for  yards,  and  Watorous,  on  the  next 
down,  ripped  a  hole  in  the  Blue  line  for  a  similar  distance.  U.C.C. 
got  the  ball  on  an  offside  interference,  and  by  bucking  and  onside 
kicks  worked  it  back.  But  Smith  was  right  there.  He  relieved  by 
a  kick,  and  afterwards  b}^  a  thirty-yard  run.  Risteen  was  hurt 
here  after  making  a  magnificent  tackle.  Upper  Canada  were 
playing  for  all  that  were  in  them ;  but  the  Saints  were  impregnable 
when  a  gain  would  have  been  dangerous.     Paisley  was  hurt,  but 
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Avas  able  to  continue.  S.A.C.  got  the  ball,  and  "Chuck"  bucked 
for  another  gain.  The  Crimson  and  White  were  holding  well. 
Saunders  kicked,  and  Rogers  unfortunately  was  badly  injured  in 
the  mouth  in  catching  the  ball.  He  pluckily  continued  for  a  few 
minutes,  but  was  finally  forced  to  retire.  Delaplante  replacing 
him.  For  the  remainder  of  the  half,  U.C.C.  had  the  better  of  the 
play,  but  Waterous'  and  Nicol's  bucks,  as  well  as  Smith's  kicking 
and  running,  kept  them  busy.  It  looked  anybody's  game  when 
the  teams  left  the  field,  although  U.C.C.  did  not  appear  as  fresh 
as  the  Saints,  who  seemed  to  have  been  content  to  stop  the  Boj's 
in  Blue  from  scoring.  The  score  at  half-time  read :  S.A.C.  5, 
U.C.C.  5. 

U.C.C.  retained  the  ball  on  the  kick-ofif.  but  were  soon  forced 
to  punt.  The  Saints  now  began  to  show  their  mettle.  McGillivray 
made  a  nice  run.  and  then  Waterous,  whose  bucks  were  always 
effective,  gained  another  twenty  yards.  But  S.A.C.  lost  the  ball, 
and  Galliher  gained  ten  yards.  Smith  made  a  neat  run  when 
Saunders  was  forced  to  kick.  Xicol  went  through  the  Upper 
Canada  line  easily,  and  made  a  great  run.  Paisley  showed  good 
judgment  in  using  Waterous  and  Nicol  often.  The  Boys  in  Blue 
here  steadied  up  for  a  minute,  and  Smith  booted  on  the  third 
down.  U.C.C.  lost  the  ball,  but  recovered  it  as  no  yards  were 
given.  Saunders  lost  on  an  exchange  of  punts.  He  then  broke 
away  for  a  big  gain.  He  and  Galliher  seemed  the  only  men  able 
to  pierce  the  Crimson  line.  U.C.C.  lost  the  ball,  and  Montgomery 
got  away  for  a  handy  run.  The  Saints  now  rushed,  and  a  minute 
later  Paisley  kicked  into  touch-in-goal.  and  put  S.A.C.  in  the  lead. 
Play  still  continued  in  favor  of  the  Saints,  but  quarter-time  pre- 
vented any  addition  to  their  score.  At  this  stage  S.A.C.  looked 
to  have  a  slight  advantage,  as  their  better  condition  began  to  be 
apparent.     The  Crimson  and  White  now  led  by  6  to  5. 

Both  teams  went  at  it  hammer  and  tongs.  Saunders'  weak 
ankle  was  injured  by  ]\IcPherson 's  hard  tackle.  Although  his  leg 
was  in  bad  condition,  he  stuck  gamely  to  his  position.  S.A.C.  got 
the  ball  on  downs,  and  Paisley  found  an  opening  for  fifteen  yards. 

Nicol  again  came  into  prominence  with  a  buck.  U.C.C.  seemed 
unable  to  hold  him.  The  Saints  lost  the  ball  a  minute  later,  and 
Ross  made  a  fine  return  of  Saunders'  punt.  Play  hovered  near 
the  centre  for  a  short  time,  but  once  more  Nicol  overthrew  all 
opposition    and   smashed   through   for  yards.      Smith   then   kicked 
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into  touch  near  the  U.C.C.  line.  Now  occurred  the  climax  of  the 
game.  The  Upper  Canada  wings  were  tiring,  and  failed  to  hold. 
Saunders'  kick  Mas  blocked,  and  Montgomery  dribbled  the  ball 
over  the  line.  He  made  a  magnificent  dive,  and  landed  square  on 
the  leather  for  a  try,  in  spite  of  the  desperate  efforts  of  several 
U.C.C.  men  to  get  the  ball.  This  try  was  not  converted,  leaving 
the  score:  S.A.C.  11,  U.C.C.  5.  Saunders'  men  rushed  from  the 
kick-off,  and  their  last  effort  consisted  in  kicking  to  touch-in-goal, 
making  the  score  11  to  6.  For  the  remainder  of  the  game  the 
Saints  had  decidedly  the  advantage.  They  proved  more  than  a 
match  for  the  Blue  line,  and  showed  the  result  of  Paisley's  hard 
work  by  finishing  in  much  better  condition  than  their  opponents. 
Smith  tore  off  two  spectacular  runs  near  the  finish,  and  was  robbed 
of  a  try  by  Clarkson's  great  tackle.  When  the  whistle  blew  the 
ball  was  in  the  Saints'  possession  on  U.C.C. 's  twenty-yard  line. 
There  was  a  wild  demonstration  -after  the  game,  and  the  team  were 
made  the  heroes  of  the  hour.  Every  man  made  a  game  struggle 
from  the  whistle,  and  was  finally  rewarded  for  his  efforts. 

For  U.C.C,  Saunders  and  Galliher  outshone  the  remainder  of 
their  team,  and  their  playing  was  responsible  for  most  of  the 
opposition  against  the  Crimson  and  White. 

To  pick  the  stars  for  S.A.C.  is  a  very  difficult  matter,  although 
E.  Smith  had  a  shade  on  everybody.  His  running  and  kicking 
v^ere  of  an  exceptional  variety.  He  and  Paisley,  whose  headwork 
was  always  noticeable,  share  in  a  great  extent  the  credit  for  the 
victory;  but  then  we  ask,  what  would  S.A.C.  have  done  without 
Nicol,  Waterous  or  Montgomery,  in  fact  any  of  the  team?  It 
v/as  a  triumph  of  team  play  against  individual  effort.    The  line-up : 

S.A.C. — Full,  Ross;  halves,  Rogers,  Delaplante,  E.  Smith, 
Bieknell;  quarter.  Paisley  (Capt.)  ;  scrim..  Bell,  Oliver,  R.  Smith; 
wings,  Risteen,  Waterous,  McPherson,  Nicol,  McGillivray  and 
Montgomery. 

U.C.C. — Full,  Bird;  halves,  Lawson,  Saunders  (Capt.),  Palmer; 
«lTiarter,  Blaekstock;  scrim..  Brown,  McLeod,  Johnstone;  wings, 
Roberts,  Burkhardt,  Kingsford,   Cost,   Clarkson  and  Galliher. 

Beaty  I. 
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S.  A.  C.  vs.   T.  C.  S. 


N  Nov.  6,  T.C.S.  journeyed  to  Toronto  to  play  the  final 
game  of  the  season  on  S.A.C.'s  grounds.  To  clinch  the 
championship,  it  was  imperative  for  the  Saints  to  win. 
However,  their  chances  seemed  to  be  extremely  favorable,  and, 
although  the  team  were  prepared  for  a  hard  game,  no  anxiety 
was  felt  as  to  the  ultimate  result.  That  this  confidence  proved 
well-founded  is  shown  by  the  overwhelming  defeat  handed  out  to 
the  Red  and  Black,   St.  Andrew's  being  ahead  at  the  finish  by 


52 — 0.  The  visitors  made  a  very  poor  impression,  and  were  ouj- 
ciassed  all  the  way.  With  only  two  of  last  year's  champion  team, 
they  were  not  counted  as  dangerous  from  the  early  part  of  the 
yoar,  and  certainly  their  play  was  not  up  to  the  standard  of  last 
season.  Moreover,  the  quality  of  Rugby  played  by  S.A.C.  in  this 
game  was  of  a  correspondingly  high  class.  They  were  much  heavier, 
much  faster,  and  had  better  team  play  than  T.C.S. ,  with  the 
natural  result.  The  game  evoked  less  enthusiasm  than  either  of 
its  predecessors,  its  inequality  giving  little  chance  for  a  display 
of  enthusiasm.  Occasionally  a  brilliant  run  or  tackle  would  bring 
forth  a  round  of  applause,  but  outside  of  the  usual  college  yells,  it 
was  a  rather  quiet  time. 
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The  day  was  as  perfect  as  could  be,  aud  as  T.C.S.  were  very 
little  behind  time,  the  game  was  started  sharply  at  half-past  eleven. 
Dick  Harcourt  officiated  as  referee,  and  Stanley  ^Mills  as  umpire. 
Both  proved  entirely  satisfactory^  and  impartial. 

S.A.C.  won  the  toss,  and  elected  to  defend  the  north  end.  with 
no  marked  advantage.  T.C.S.  failed  to  gain  on  the  kick-off.  They 
then  tried  an  end  run,  but  fumbled,  the  ball  rolling  into  touch. 
Smith  kicked  to  their  quarter-way,  and  a  T.C.S.  man  surprised 
the  spectators  by  breaking  through  and  running  to  half  way.  Ince 
punted,  and  Smith  was  downed  on  his  quarter-way.  Xicol  broke 
away  and  ran  for  thirty  yards.  Smith  following  up  by  kicking  a 
dead-line.  T.C.S.  tried  to  fake  the  drop,  but  McPherson  secured 
on  a  neat  drive.  The  next  play  put  the  Saints  almost  on  the 
coveted  line,  but  offside  interference  spoiled  the  chance.  T.C.S. 
punted,  and  Smith  returned,  Risteen  forcing  a  rouge.  College 
rushed,  and  secured  a  try  inside  of  the  next  minute  on  Mont- 
gomery's fine  run.  For  the  rest  of  the  quarter  the  ball  was  kept 
in  Trinity's  territory,  as  Smith's  kicking  was  too  much  for  them, 
while  S.A.C.'s  wing  line  soon  mastered  their  end  runs.  Xicol 
got  the  second  try  five  minutes  later  by  bucking  twenty  yards, 
el'ist  before  time  he  almost  repeated  this  performance,  but  the 
Saints  lost  the  ball,  and  T.C.S.  were  in  possession  on  their  own 
ten-yard  line,  when  the  whistle  blew.    Score:    S.A.C.  12,  T.C.S.  0. 

To  give  the  second  quarter  in  detail  would  not  only  be  monot- 
onous, but  also  uninteresting.  Although  S.A.C.  scored  only  eight 
points  during  this  period,  still  they  had  T;C.S.  always  on  the 
defensive.  Our  opponents  even  failed  to  get  the  ball  past  half-way. 
The  Saints'  wing  line  did  a  lot  of  unnecessary  holding,  which 
spoiled  several  bright  chances  to  score.  Ross  did  some  splendid 
running  in  this  part  of  the  game,  gaining  frequently  in  returning 
pnnts.  T.C.S.  tried  onside  kicks  at  every  chance,  but  Ince's  punt- 
ing was  inclined  to  be  erratic.  After  five  minutes'  play  Smith 
kicked  over  the  line,  and  T.C.S.  were  forced  to  rouge.  Play 
hovered  near  the  Red  and  Black's  goal  for  several  minutes,  but 
soon  the  visitors  fumbkd  on  an  end  run.  and  Bicknell  grabbed  the 
ball,  romping  over  for  an  easy  try.  Just  as  time  was  called. 
T.C.S.  made  a  forward  pass  behind  the  line,  giving  S.A.C.  a  point 
oc  the  foul.     Half-time  score:     S.A.C.  20.  T.C.S.  0. 

The  Saints  started  at  a  fast  pace,  and  T.C.S.  were  in  dang(M- 
right  away.     S.A.C.  were  offside  at  the  quarter-way.     Tnce  punted. 
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and,  when  Paisley  caught  the  ball,  he  made  a  prett}'  dodging  riin 
for  a  try,  which  he  failed  to  convert,  by  a  few  inches.  This  was 
soon  followed  by  a  dead-line,  and  when  T.C.S.  got  offside  a  minute 
later.  Smith  made  a  very  fast  run  round  their  left  end  for  a  trj-. 
T.C.S.  could  gain  nothing,  owing  principally  to  Montgomery's 
remarkable  tackling,  while  the  Saints  were  not  long  in  adding  to 
their  score.  They  soon  secured  a  safety  touch  and  a  try.  the  latter 
again  going  to  Paisley  on  a  buck.  This  brought  the  .score  to  38  to  0. 
T.C.S.  were  being  overrun,  but  managed  to  stay  the  victorious 
Crimson  and  White  for  the  remaining  three  minutes  of  the  quarter. 
T.C.S.  were  unable  to  hold  the  College  line. 

S.A.C.  opened  the  last  quarter  at  T.C.S. 's  thirty-yard  line. 
Bicknell  found  a  hole,  and  made  a  big  gain,  running  into  touch 
?it  the  two-yard  line.  From  here  it  was  easy  for  Paisley  to  score 
his  third  try.  This  he  converted.  Soon  after  the  kick-off.  T.C.S. 
gained  on  a  muff,  and  then  Savage  secured  an  onside  kick,  after 
ccnsiderable  fumbling,  and  ran  to  S.A.C. 's  twenty-five  yard  line. 
Tnee  tried  a  drop,  but  missed.  Paisley  being  drawn  just  outside 
^he  line.  For  the  first  time.  Trinity  w-ere  really  dangerous,  but 
there  was  a  remarkably  quick  change.  Smith  punted,  and  T.C.S. 
f'.unbled.  Rogers,  securing  the  ball,  ran  60  yards  before  being 
downed.  This  soon  resulted  in  two  rouges.  T.C.S.  secured  the 
leather  at  their  own  twenty-five-yard  line,  and  Ince  punted.  Smith 
caught  the  ball  on  the  run.  and  raced  over  for  the  easiest  try  of 
the  day.  Another  rouge,  following  in  short  order,  ended  the  scor- 
ing, and  left  the  championship  resting  with  the  Saints. 

The  tackling  of  ^Montgomery  was  the  most  prominent  feature 
of  the  play.  It  was  practically  faultless,  while  Waterous  gave 
invaluable  service  in  smothering  Trinity's  endeavors.  Paisley  and 
Smith  shone  on  the  back  division,  both  making  several  brilliant 
runs.    Ross  w'as  also  very  effective. 

Laing  and  Tnce  were  easily  the  best  for  T.C.S.  The  teams 
were : 

S.A.C— Full.  Ross:  halves.  Rogers.  E.  Smith.  Bicknell:  (|uar- 
ter.  Paisley  fCapt.)  ;  scrim..  Bell.  Oliver.  R.  Smith;  wings.  Nieol. 
McPherson.  Waterous.  Risteen.  ^McGillivray  and  ^lontgomery. 

T.C.S. — Full.  ^Martin  ;  halves.  Macauley.  Ince.  Lindsay ;  quar- 
ter. Laing  (Capt.)  :  scrim..  Ambrey.  Carswell.  Mewburn :  wings. 
^rallory.  Clarke.  Savage.  T^rch.  Ross  and  ^rdllrae. 

Be-ati'  T. 
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THE  SECOND  TEAM 

HIS  year's  second  team,  although  not  enjoying  a  very  suc- 
cessful season  in  games  won  and  lost,  still  have  every  reason 
'X'  to  feel  satisfied  with  their  work.  Inasmuch  as  their  principal 
duty  is  to  assist  the  firsts  in  rounding  into  shape,  those  who  turned 
out  faithfully  during  the  year,  should  feel,  and  rightly  so,  that  they 
have  aided  in  no  small  degree  the  success  of  "the  champions." 
Moreover,  the  team's  record  in  winning  one  out  of  three  contests 
:s  creditable,  as  both  the  losses  were  occasioned  by  one  club.  Out- 
side of  this,  a  lot  of  promising  material  was  discovered,  which 
augurs  well  for  the  team  of  '10. 

Under  Delaplantc's  enthusiastic  leadership,  the  squad  tlour- 
ished  from  the  start,  although  there  was  considerable  difficulty  in 
selecting  it,  owing  to  the  inability  of  many  to  play  until  later  on. 
This,  coupled  with  several  injuries,  made  it  impossible  to  present 
the  strongest  line-up  before  the  U.C.C.  game,  when  the  team 
redeemed  themselves  to  a  great  extent. 

The  first  game  was  played  on  Oct.  9th,  at  Highfield  School, 
Hamilton,  and  in  this  the  College  went  down  to  defeat  by  the 
narrow  margin  of  4  to  0.  The  Avings  were  particularly  good, 
holding  Highfield 's  heavj^  line  several  times  when  they  became 
dangerous.  Where  the  Green  and  White  won  the  game  was  be- 
hind the  line,  their  backs  running  and  kicking  better  than  the 
Saints,  who  did  some  unfortunate  fumbling.  Delaplante's  play- 
ing at  quarter  was  a  redeeming  feature.  Highfield  were  without 
the  services  of  Higgins.  their  captain  and  centre-half. 

The  return  match,  played  nearly  two  weeks  later,  resulted,  con- 
trary to  expectations,  in  a  win  for  Highfield  by  26  to  11.  Higgins 
starred  for  the  winners,  who,  under  his  directions,  presented  a 
much  stronger  line-up.  S.A.C.  were  hardly  as  effective  as  in  the 
preceding  game.  Ross  was  the  mainstay  of  the  College  back  di- 
vision, his  kicking  under  difficulties  being  very  conspicuous.  De- 
laplante  also  made  some  splendid  runs.  S.A.C.  were  weakened 
hy  the  loss  of  Firstbrook  and  Grant,  Skead  and  Gunn  replacing 
them. 

The  all-important  struggle  with  the  U.C.C.  came  next,  and  in 
this  contest  the  seconds  were  strengthened  by  Large,  the  former 
captain  of  the  thirds,  and  Matheson,  while  Crawford  was  changed 
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to  quarter,  Delaplante  going  to  right-half.  Grant  replaced 
Crawford  at  outside.  That  this  proved  advantageous  is  shown  by 
the  result,  S.A.C.  coming  out  on  top  by  13 — 8  after  a  hard  fight. 
U.C.C.  were  one  point  ahead,  with  five  minutes  to  play,  but  the 
Saints  responded  fiercely,  and  succeeded  in  scoring  six  points. 
This  makes  two  wins  for  each  in  the  annual  contest.  The  line-up 
follows : 

Full,  Ferguson;  halves.  Delaplante  (Capt.),  Large  and 
Shook;  quarter,  Crawford;  scrim.,  Foster,  Wilson  I.,  and  Smith  I.; 
wings,  Stevenson,  Snelgrove.  Gunn,  Grant.  Hastey,  Firstbrook. 

Beatt  I. 
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THE  THIRD  TEAM 

as  FAR  as  records  go,  the  third  team  has  had  a  remarkable  J 

season,  having  won  six  games  and  lost  none,  with  a  total  of  I 

98  points  against  3  scored  by  their  opponents.     This  record  ^ 

clearly  demonstrates  that  this  year's  thirds  are  better  than  any 
the  College  has  yet  turned  out. 

The  success  of  the  team  is  due  in  a  large  measure  to  the  able 
captaincy  of  ]\Ionroe,  who  kept  the  team  working  hard  all  season. 

The  first  game,  played  with  Highfield  II. 's,  resulted  in  a  13 — 1 
victory.  The  team  showed  good  form,  but  lacked  team  work. 
Parkdale  Il.'nds  were  encountered  soon  after,  but  in  a  hard 
struggle  were  disposed  of  by  12 — 0.  S.A.C.  showed  great  improve- 
ment in  their  work.  Jaryis  Il.'nds  were  the  next  opponents,  and 
after  a  good  game  Ave  were  returned  winners  by  12 — 1.  The  wing 
line  was  specially  good,  and  Jarvis  seldom  gained  in  their  runs  or 
bucks.  The  return  game  with  Highfield  II 's  was  played  the  next 
day,  and  the  team  were  again  victorious,  this  time  by  20 — 0.  High- 
field  were  unable  to  stop  our  wing  bucks,  McKeen  making  many  big 
gains. 

The  most  important  game  of  the  season  occurred  the  follow- 
ing Wednesday,  being  the  annual  fixture  with  U.C.C.  III.'s.  Al- 
though the  Blue  and  White  were  considerably  heavier,  they  were 
unable  to  hold  Our  line,  and  our  thirds,  though  hard  pressed  at 
times,  managed  to  tighten  up  at  critical  stages,  and  for  the  first 
time  defeated  U.C.C.  III.'s  by  5 — 1.  In  this  game  the  whole  team 
played  good  football,  and  it  would  be  difficult  to  pick  the  stars. 

The  last  encounter  was  with  St.  Clement's,  but  they  proved  too 
light,  and  were  easily  beaten,  36 — 0.  The  converting  of  Wilson 
was  remarkable,  as  he  put  all  over,  two  from  very  difficult  angles. 
The  line-up : 

Full,  Wilson  III.;  halves.  Skead,  McGregor,  Munroe  (Capt.)  ; 
quarter,  Somerville  II. ;  scrim.  Frith  I..  Shaw,  Ault,  INIarshal ; 
wings,  McKe;en.  Sutherland.  Junor.  Wallace,  Campbell,  Mont- 
gomery II.,  VanderLinde. 

Beaty  II. 


T. 
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JUNIOR  HOUSE  RUGBY 

HIS  year  the  first  Junior  House  team  were  not  as  successful 
as  usual,  which  may  be  seen  from  their  record.  One  game 
was  won,  while  two  resulted  in  favor  of  our  opponents. 

On  Sept.  25th,  the  Model  II. 's  were  played,  but  they  proved 
much  lighter,  and,  in  a' fast  and  clean  game,  S.A.C.  won  easily  by 
25—0.  At  half-time  the  score  was  12 — 0.  The  Junior  House  team 
played  a  good  steady  game,  with  McLennan,  Bradley  and  Paterson 
II.  scintillating. 

Encouraged  by  this  result.  Model  I.'s  were  challenged,  but 
this  time  there  was  a  different  story.  Models  were  heavier,  and 
better  tacklers,  and  although  S.A.C.  fought  hard,  still  they  were 
unable  to  overcome  the  half-time  score  of  24 — 0  against  them. 
"When  the  final  whistle  blew^  the  Yellow  and  Black  led  by  28  to  IL 
Dyment  and  Paterson  were  most  conspicuous  for  the  College. 

The  final  game  of  the  year,  with  U.C.C.  Prep.,  took  place  on 
October  25th.  and  in  a  hard  struggle  S.A.C.  Junior  House  went 
down  to  defeat  by  14  to  5.  The  score  serves  to  show  how  evenly 
matched  the  teams  were. 

During  the  season  Paterson  II.  made  an  efficient  captain,  while 
thanks  are  due  to  Dyment  for  his  work  as  manager. 

The  following  received  colors: 

Bradley,  Brown  II. .  Cassels  II. ,  Cassels  III.,  Diver,  Dyment 
CManager),  Freeman,  Hendri,  Campbell  II. ,  Paterson  II.  (Capt.), 
dinger,  McLennan,   Shaw,   Scott  II. ,  Whitaker  I.,  Whitaker  II. 


SENIOR  CROSS-COUNTRY  RUN 

HE  annual  cross-country  run  was  held  on  Friday,  Nov.  19th, 
and  in  spite  of  the  rather  poor  day,  and  the  heavy  condition 
of  the  roads,  proved  to  be  one  of  the  most  successful  in  the 
annals  of  the  College. 

The  start  was  made  at  3.40  in  the  afternoon  from  the  College 
g^tes,  and  Sutherland,  last  year's  winner,  at  once  set  the  pace, 
closely  followed  by  Skead.  After  holding  his  place  for  nearly  two 
miles,  Sutherland  dropped  back  to  second,  allowing  Skead  to  take 
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the  lead,  which  he  maintaiued  till  the  finish,  covering  the  distance 
in  thirty-one  minutes,  forty-five  seconds,  and  making  a  new  school 
record.  The  best  previous  time  was  32  minutes  flat.  Sutherland 
finished  second,  breaking  his  last  year's  record  of  thirty-four 
luinutes,  seven  seconds  b}-  52  seconds.  ]\Iatheson  came  third. 
Scott  II.,  fourteenth,  was  the  first  Lower  School  boy  to  finish; 
time,  38  minutes,  fifteen  seconds. 

The  Athletic  A.ssociation  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  efficient 
manner  in  which  the  race  was  handled,  and  a  vote  of  thanks  is  also 
due  to  the  large  number  of  boys  who  gave  up  their  afternoon  to 
act  as  stewards  and  markers. 

Skead,  Sutherland  and  Matheson  received,  respectively,  the 
gold,  silver  and  bronze  medals  presented  by  the  Athletic  Associa- 
tion. Numerous  cakes  were  also  distributed.  The  following  were 
ihe  next  twenty,  after  Matheson.  to  finish: 

Wallace  (Upper  VI.  cake).  Davison  (V.A.  cake),  Bowden  (III. 
A.  cake),  Anderson  TI.  (Lower  Flat  cake).  Bicknell  (1st  Team 
cake),  Taylor  I.  (Upper  Flat  cake).  Leishman  (IV.  B.  cake),  Scott 
I.  (V.  B.  cake),  Fraser,  Johnson  XL.  Scott  II.  (Lower  School  cake), 
Rolph  II.  Beock,  Spear  (III.  B.  cake).  Cockburn  (Lower  VT.  cake), 
Rolph  IIL.  Wilson  III.  (IV.  A.  cake).  Hallam.  Henry  and 
Hanna  II. 
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Miscellany. 


PRIZE  DAY 

X  Friday,  October  15th,  S.A.C.  was  en  fete.  The  Union 
Jack  and  St.  Andrew's  Cross  fluttering  gallantly  from  the 
flagpole  bespoke  something  out  of  the  ordinary,  while  the 
chapel  and  corridors  were  profusely  decorated  with  branches  of 
maple  leaves  and  ensigns. 

From  the  time  the  first  guests  arrived,  a  constant  stream  of 


LITTLE    HOBBIES 

automobiles,  carriages  and  pedestrians  poured  over  the  bridge  and 
through  the  gates,  and  it  was  not  long  before  the  spacious  prayer- 
hall  was  crammed  to  its  utmost. 

the  ceremonies  were  opened  by  a  short  service,  after  which  Dr. 
Macdonald,  in  his  address,  showed  the  wonderful  success  the  Col- 
lege had  met  with  since  its  foundation,  and  its  bright  prospects  for 
the  future.  He  also  referred  to  the  higher  matriculation  standard, 
which  necessitated  a  four  years'  course  in  place  of  the  former 
three  years. 
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The  prizes  were  then  presented  by  the  following  gentlemen, 
who  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  of  giving  the  boys  good 
advice,  while  doing  so :  Professor  Kilpatriek,  Dr.  Falconer,  Pro- 
vost Macklem.  President  ^lacdonald,  Lieut. -Gov.  Gibson  and  Canon 
Cody. 

Mrs.  Eamsay  Wright,  on  behalf  of  the  St.  George  Chapter  of 
the  Daughters  of  the  Empire,  then  presented  Lennard  with  a  Ross 
rifle,  the  annual  prize  for  .shooting  in  the  Cadet  Corps. 

The  proceedings  were  closed  by  singing  the  National  Anthem, 
after  Avhich  speakers,  visitors  and  boys  filed  out  of  the  prayer- 
hall,  some  to  seek  refreshment  in  the  dining-room,  others  at  the 
Tuck,  while  many  went  to  the  gymnasium,  and  enjoyed  a  pleasant 
little  dance  given  by  the  prefects.  The  shades  of  evening  had 
fallen  ere  the  last  visitor  passed  out  of  the  gates,  having  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  St.  Andrew's  Tenth  Annual  Prize  Day. 

McKeen  I. 


I 


THE  ANNUAL  FOOTBALL  DINNER 

HE  annual  football  dinner  was  held  on  Monday,  December 
the  13th.  St.  Andrew's  College  once  more  had  the  glory 
^  of  banquetting  a  championship  team.  At  7.30  p.m.  the 
players  of  the  first  and  second  teams,  headed  by  our  worthy 
Principal  and  the  majority  of  our  excellent  staff,  were  ushered  to 
the   banquet   hall. 

"Dub"  Sale  and  Herbie  Allen  were  the  only  old  captains 
present.  We  were  afraid  that  "Dub"  had  decided  not  to  come, 
but  we  were  mistaken :  he  was,  as  usual,  at  the  right  place  with  his 
intentions  of  being  there  at  the  right  time.  The  Principal  occupied 
the  seat  at  the  head  of  the  table  as  chairman  and  toast  master,  with 
Paisley,  this  year's  captain,  on  his  right.  Mr.  Robinson.  Mr. 
Taylor,  Mr.  James,  Mr.  Laidlaw,  Mr.  Magner  and  Mr.  Harriss  were 
present  as  representatives  of  the  staff,  and  occupied  seats  among 
the  boys;  and  soon  all  were  deep  in  the  merriment  which  prevailed. 
The  banquet  was  held  in  the  large  dining-room,  which  bore 
decorations  that  made  us  look  in  pride  at  the  beauty  of  the  room. 
The  large  fireplace  at  one  end  of  the  room  beamed  forth  with 
crackling  heat,  while  the  whistling  cold  wind  outside  reminded 
us  of  our  comforts.    Two  large  St.  Andrew's  flags  hung  gracefully 
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along  the  south  side  of  the  room.  The  north  side  was  covered  with 
the  good  old  Union  Jack,  which  had  floated  triumphantly  during 
our  football  games. 

I  am  afraid  that  I  am  not  possessed  of  words  which  might 
express  my  thoughts  as  my  eyes  rested  upon  the  tables.  They  were 
arranged  lengthwise,  stretching  the  entire  length  of  the  room.  The 
whole  stretch  of  tables  wasi  a  mixture  of  brilliancy  and  softness, 
for  at  small  distances  apart  candles  were  placed  in  twos,  each  in 
an  elaborate  silver  holder,  which  numbered  at  least  seventy-five, 
while  numerous  cut  glass  vases  filled  with  lilies  of  the  valley  and 
Bailey  chrysanthemums  were  on  the  tables.  The  footballs  which 
were  used  in  all  championship  games  were  placed  in  the  centre  of 
the  long  table.  The  balls  were  supported  by  some  of  the  enthus- 
iastic rooters'  canes,  which  were  almost  invisible  owing  to  the 
abundance  of  crimson  and  white  that  surrounded  them.  About 
all  this  from  end  to  end  of  the  tables  crimson  trailing  ribbons  were 
pleasingly  visible. 

Shook  led  in  "March,  March  On.  Down  the  Field."  which  made 
the  college  walls  ring  merrily,  for,  believe  me,  we  have  some  good 
voices  among  us,  and  Shook  has  had  some  practice.  Mr.  James 
was  not  to  be  outdone  by  Shook,  for  he  showed  by  starting  up 
"Crash  Through  the  Line  of  Blue"  that  he  knew  a  good  college 
song  when  he  heard  it. 

As  to  the  dishes  which  were  placed  before  us.  I  must  say  that 
I  am  glad  that  The  Review  will  be  out  before  we  leave  for  our 
Xmas  holidays  and  not  after  we  return,  for  if  such  were  the  case 
I  fear  that  a  reminder  of  such  a  feast  would  be  quite  apt  to  cause 
some  of  those  who  were  present  to  wend  their  way  towards  the 
city,  where  they  might  burn  huge  holes  in  their  trouser  pockets 
in  order  to  have  another  such  meal.  There  were  seven  courses  in 
all.  Enough  said.  (The  nurse  was  kept  busy  next  day — some 
fellows  really  do  eat  more  than  they  should  when  they  get  a 
chance.) 

Before  the  speeches  were  heard  an  election  was  held.  A  captain 
for  the  football  team  of  1910  was  elected.  He  is  no  other  than 
"Tubby"  Kilgour.  The  Review  extends  its  congratulations,  with 
the  confidence  of  his  leading  a  winning  team.  Kilgour  was  absent 
owing  to  the  disagreeable  night.  He  would  have  known,  had  he 
been  there,  just  hoAv  welcome  he  was  to  his  high  position  by  the 
applause  wliich  followed  the  announcement  of  his  election. 
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Toasts. 

I.  "The  King."  Proposed  by  Dr.  Maedonald,  and  "God  Save 
the  King"  was  heartily  sung. 

II.  "Our  Country."  Proposed  warmly  by  McGillivray,  and 
responded  to  by  Mr.  Magner,  who  was  greatly  applauded. 

III.  "Our  College."  Proposed  by  McPherson  I.,  and  re- 
sponded to  by  Mr.  Robinson,  who  made  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
speeches  of  the  evening.  He  told  a  good  story  and  passed  some 
remarks  about  our  school  and  masters  which  caused  a  great  deal  of 
laughter,  showing  that  he  is  as  adept  at  amusement  as  he  is  at 
teaching. 

IV.  "The  Staff."  Proposed  by  Gooderham.  who  made  a  neat 
little  speech.  It  was  responded  to  by  ]\lr.  Taylor,  who  showed  his 
good-will  towards  the  boys  and  was  loudly  applauded. 

V.  "The  Athletic  Association."  Proposed  by  R-ogei-s.  who 
made  a  clever  impromptu  .speech,  and  it  was  responded  to  by 
Waterous  in  a  short  and  much  to  the  point  speech.  "Chuck"  is 
not  for  such  speeches  before  such  a  gathering.  Cosy-corners  are 
his  favorite  places  for  eloquence. 

VI.  "The  First  Team."  Proposed  by  our  worthy  and  esteemed 
Principal,  who  made  one  of  his  short  but  eloquent  speeches,  which 
one  could  listen  to  for  some  time,  but,  worse  luck,  he  makes  them 
short.  They  are  always  full  of  good  sound  advice  and  of  mirth, 
which  makes  it  a  treat  to  listen  to  him.  The  toast  was  responded 
to  by  Paisley. 

VII.  "The  Second  Team."  Proposed  by  Montgomery,  who 
delivered  a  speech  worthy  of  a  veteran  speaker,  and  neatly  re- 
sponded to  by  Delaplante,  who  told  briefly  of  his  endeavor  to  give 
the  first  team  the  necessary  hard  practice  which  they  needed. 

VIII.  "The  Cross  Country."  Proposed  by  Nieol.  who,  by  the 
way,  was  elected  vice-captain  for  1910,  which  is  no  slight  honor 
for  a  new  boy.  The  toast  was  responded  to  by  Skead,  who  made 
one  of  those  speeches  that  make  you  realize  that  a  great  deal  may 
be  said  in  a  few  words. 

IX.  "The  Ladies."  Proposed  by  none  other  than  Oliver.  Who 
could  have  chosen  a  better  one  for  the  toast?  He  rose  blushing 
(believe  me,  I  saw  him  holding  his  breath  so  that  he  would  be  able 
to  blush  at  what  he  was  about  to  say),  and  said  that  he  was  no 
fusser.    We  shall  not  dispute  his  word.     The  reply  was  enthusias- 
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tically  given  by  Shook,  who  attributed  great  success  in  football  to 
the  ladies.  We  believe  that  he  is  much  in  favor  of  the  fair  sex — 
not  very  far  out  either. 

X.  ''The  Old  Captains."  Proposed  by  Dr.  Macdonald,  and 
was  loudly  applauded  by  the  boys.  It  was  responded  to  by  Sale, 
who  is  our  senior  old  captain,  and  also  by  Allen,  our  ''next"  senior 
old  captain.  He  gave  the  team-to-be  of  1910  some  good  advice  and 
encouragement,  which  is  characteristic  of  him. 

All  too  soon  the  evening  came  to  a  close.  Never  again  will  all 
those  happy  faces  of  the  champions  be  together.  It  shall  always 
be  a  well-remembered  banquet,  and  often  in  the  future,  perchance, 
as  we  sit  smoking  our  peaceful  pipes,  we  shall  see  again  before  us 
the  football  banquet  of  1909  at  good  old  St.  Andrew's. 

E.  H.  P. 


OLD  BOYS'  NOTES 


(Ty  tiED  CARLING  has  joined  the  staff  of  the  Bank  of  Montreal, 
^JV     at  Brockville. 

George  Frost  is  acquiring  a  business  training  with  his 
father  at  Smith's  Falls. 

Another  graduate  of  the  Cadet  Corps  has  recruited.  Bob 
Anderson  has  just  been  gazetted  a  lieutenant  in  the  Governor-Gen- 
eral's Foot  Guards  at  Ottawa. 

Eric  Grant  is  making  use  of  the  knowledge  of  German  which 
he  gained  during  his  recent  stay  on  the  Continent,  in  the  office 
of  his  father,  who  is  German  Consul  at  Halifax. 

Gerald  Grant  has  entered  on  an  Arts  course  at  Dalhousie 
Cniversity. 

Having  concluded  tw^o  years  at  Dalhousie  University,  Ed. 
Thorne  has  commenced  an  engineering  course  at  the  Technical 
School  at  Halifax. 

Guy  Campbell  is  engaged  in  a  business  college  course  at 
Ottawa.  Since  leaving  the  College,  Guy  has  put  in  two  years  at 
surveying  in  the  West. 
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Don  Sinclair  has  successfully  concluded  an  Arts  course  at 
Dalhousie  University,  and  is  now  registered  in  his  first  year  law. 

"Jimmie"  Forgie  is  in  his  final  year  at  Queen's. 

Jack  Cutler  is  now  a  colleague  of  "Bung"  Fleming  in  Arts 
at  Dalhousie. 

Albert  and  George  Chase  are  both  in  business!  at  Port  Will- 
iams, Nova  Scotia. 

Cecil  McFarland  has  entered  his  father's  business  at  Brant- 
ford. 

Walter  Macnee  is  entered  at  the  School  of  Mining,  Queen's 
University. 

Frank  and  Norman  Carver  have  gone  to  Seattle,  Wash.,  to 
engage  in  business.  On  their  way  to  the  West,  the  two  dropped  off 
at  Ottawa  to  spend  the  day  with  a  contingent  of  Old  Boys  there. 
At  a  certain  repast  the  centrepiece  consisted  of  Crimson  and  White, 
relics  of  two  bygone  Eugby  seasons,  and  the  tassel  of  a  well- 
beloved  master's  mortar-board.  The  health  of  the  "Old  Coll." 
was  royally  honored. 

Dick  Burton  and  Ted.  Norris  have  been  laying  the  foundations 
of  their  fortunes  by  several  months  of  practical  work  in  the  mines 
at  Cobalt. 

Bill  Norris  has  joined  the  business  staff  of  the  Ottawa  Free 
Press. 


DISCOURAGING 


Though  not  all  that's  written  is  rotten. 
Though  not  all  is  rotten  that's  written, 
This  a^xiom  must  not  be  forgotten : 
No  sign  show  the  writers  of  quittin'. 
So  all  is  not  written  that's  rotten — 
That  is,  all  the  rotten 's  not  written. 
Much  yet  will  be  written  that's  rotten- 
Much  rotten  is  vet  to  be  written. 
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Obituary 


GRENVILLE  PARSONS 

0  break  in  the  rank  of  St.  Andrew's  Old  Boys  could  have 
caused  greater  sorrow  than  the  death  of  Grenville  Parsons. 
After  a  brief  but  severe  illness,  he  passed  away  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  13th  of  October.  His  fight  for  life,  after  a  dangerous 
and  necessary  operation,  was  characterized  by  that  bright  courage 
that  marked  his  whole  career.  When  he  knew  that  the  struggle 
was  of  no  avail,  his  resignation  was  touchingh"  beautiful. 

Gren.  Parson's  life  was  one  of  rare  spiritual  grace,  coupled 
with  the  sterling  manliness  that  counts  for  so  much  in  the  associ- 
ation with  one's  fellows.  Always  bright  and  happy,  he  was  ever 
ready  to  play  his  part,  to  take  his  share  in  the  responsibilities  of 
life,  as  well  as  its  pleasures.  He  was  strong  morally  and  physi- 
cally, and  it  seemed  as  if  Death  could  not  lay  claim  to  one  so  full 
of  vitality  and  gladness.  His  ready  smile,  hearty  hand-clasp  and 
word  of  cheery  greeting,  his  great  lovableness,  are  something  to 
remember,  and  indeed,  they  will  keep  fresh  for  a  long  time  the 
memory  of  one  who  has  but  come  to  the  turning  of  the  way  a  little 
sooner  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  the  majority. 

Manly  to  a  degree,  tender  and  true,  ever  considerate  and 
thoughtful  of  others.  Gren.  made  friends,  to  keep  them.  His 
sunny  disposition  gave  him  a  welcome  place  in  any  circle,  whether 
of  old  or  young.  He  will  be  sadly  missed  in  sports  and  in  social 
life  by  a  wide  circle  of  friends.  What  his  death  will  mean  to  his 
home  and  to  his  own  people  none  can  ever  know,  but  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Parsons,  his  brothers  and  sisters.  The  Review  extends  the 
deepest  sympathy  and  the  assurance  that  his  name  will  ever  be 
treasured  in  the  annals  of  the  College  for  which  he  did  so  much 
bv  his  wholesome  influence  and  unwavering  loyalty. 

He  has  passed  into  the  wider  sphere  of  the  eternal  at  an  age 
when  most  young  fellows  are  but  beginning  to  think  of  the  possi- 
bilities of  a  long  and  useful  career,  and  the  influence  of  his  too 
brief  life  will  linger  always  among  those  whose  days  may  be  pro- 
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longed  for  a  greater  or  less  time.  He  lived  worthily,  and  to  the 
true  betterment  of  all  with  whom  he  came  into  contact,  and  his  end 
was  peace. 


ARTHUR  J.  BOLLARD 

REATER  sorrow  could  not  have  been  cast  about  our  school 
than  by  the  death  of  Arthur  J.  Bollard.  He  died  August 
the  27th,  after  three  or  four  days'  illness.  Although  he 
realized  that  his  condition  was  hopeless,  yet  he  remained  until 
death  called  him,  courageous  and  bright — ^the  two  most  pro- 
nounced features  of  his  career. 

"Dutch"  Bollard's  influence  around  and  about  the  school  as 
Head  Prefect  and  holder  of  the  highest  offices  with  which  a  boy 
can  be  honored,  was  ever  wholesome.  He  was  ever  ready  to  help 
the  small  boy  out  of  difficulties ;  to  make  the  new  boy  feel  at  home, 
and  to  see  that  every  boy  was  enjoying  all  the  privileges  of  the 
school,  so  that  he  was  loved,  from  the  new  boy  to  the  oldest  boy 
in  the  school. 

Truthful,  kind,  honest  and  manly  were  but  feAv  of  his  quali- 
ties. His  pleasant  smile  and  hearty  laugh  will  never  be  forgotten 
by  his  mdjij  friends  who  attended  the  school  during  his  year  as 
Head  Prefect.  He  was  a  type  of  our  fine  Canadian  athletes,  who 
always  play  a  clean  game,  and  play  for  the  sport  that  is  in  it. 

His  loss  to  us  can  hardly  be  expressed,  and  what  his  death  will 
mean  to  his  loving  parents  and  sister  we  cannot  know.  The 
Review  extends  its  deepest  sympathy,  and  its  assurance  that  his 
name  shall  ever  be  remembered  as  one  of  the  most  loyal  and  willing 
Head  Prefects  of  the  school. 
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Exchanges 


\ 


T  is  with  much  pleasure  that  The  Review  has  received  the 
'\    various  school  magazines,   from  almost   every  corner  of  the 
globe. 


The  Iris,  from  Philadelphia  High  School  for  Girls,  presents  a 
neat  appearance,  and  is  one  of  the  best  of  our  exchanges. 

The  Calendar,  Central  High  School,  Buffalo,  is  again  to  the 
tront  with  its  good  stories  and  jokes. 

Acta  Ridliamt,  from  Ridley  College,  St.  Catharines,  is  an  ex- 
L-ellent  paper.  Its  cuts  and  verses  are  especially  good.  A  joke 
column,  however,  would  improve  it. 

The  Quill,  Alcuin  Preparatory  School,  New  York,  is  a  very 
attractive  paper,  and  contains  good  stories. 

The  Review  wishes  to  acknowledge,  with  thanks,  the  following 
exchanges: 

College  Echoes,  Tientsin. 

McMaster  TJmversiiy  Monthly. 

Lux  Columbiana,  Columbian  College.  New  Westminster. 

Acta  Victoriana,  Victoria  University,  Toronto. 

Queen's  University  Journal. 

The  University  Monthly,  University  of  Toronto. 

Boone  Review,  Boone  University,  China. 

Alt-Heidelberg,  Heidelberg  College. 

Western  Canada  College  Review,  Calgary. 

The  Varsity,  University  of  Toronto.  A.  0. 
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CRIBBED  FROM  THE  EXCHANGES 

Q  FISHY  old  fisher  named  Fisher 
Fished  for  fish  from  the  edge  of  a  fissure. 
A  cod,  with  a  grin, 
Pulled  the  fisherman  in ; 
Now  they're  fishing  the  fissure  for  Fisher. 

Teacher  (to  new  scholar) — What  is  your  name,  my  boy? 
New  Scholar — Jule  Johnson. 

Teacher — Not  Jule,  but  Julius.  (To  his  brother) — And  what 
i  >  your  name  ? 

His  brother — Bilious   Johnson. 

"Oh,  my!"  Ada  exclaimed  impatiently.  ''We've  been  waiting 
a  good  many  minutes  for  that  mother  of  mine." 

"Hours,  you  should  say,"  Clarence  replied  rather  tartly. 

' '  Ours  ? ' '  she  cried  joyfully.  ' '  Oh.  Clarence ;  this  is  so 
.sudden."  A.  0. 

"Sixth  lap."  said  the  little  darling,  as  his  fond  mother  passed 
i.:m  around  the  sewing  circle. 

Young  ]\Ian  (nervously) — There's  something  about — er — your 
daughter — I — 

Crusty  Pa — Yes,  there  is.  I  had  noticed  it  myself.  It  comes 
every  night  about  eight  o'clock  and  doesn't  get  away  until  eleven. 
One  of  these  nights  I'm  going  to  kick  it  into  the  street  and  see 
what  it  is  made  of." 

When  is  a  pretty  girl  like  a  ship  ? 
Answer — When  she  is  attached  to  a  boy. 

Card  Table. 

"My  Queen!"  fondly  exclaimed  the  infatuated  youth. 
"My  Jack!"  softly  responded  the  blushing  maiden. 
"My  Club!"  angrily  muttered  the  observant  father. 
"My  Spade!"  sadly  wept  the  local  grave-digger. 
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"I  cannot  give,"  he  sadly  said, 

"Even  a  yacht  to  you." 
"Well,"  she  said,  "I'm  sorry,  but 

A  little  smack  will  do." 

Fair  Geraldine  (to  a  gentleman  standing  on  her  gown) — I  beg 
your  pardon,  but  my  train  doesn't  carry  passengers. 

Other  papers  all  remind  us 

"We  can  make  our  own  sublime. 
If  our  fellow-schoolmates  send  us 

Contributions  all  the  time. 
Here  a  little,  there  a  little 

Story,  club  note,  song  or  jest. 
If  you  want  a  "slick"  school  paper. 

Each  of  you  must  do  your  best. 

Waiter  (who  has  just  served  the  soup) — It  looks  uncommonly 
Tike  rain,  sir. 

Diner — Yes,  by  Jove;  and  tastes  like  it,  too. 

Once  a  young  fellow  named  T8 
Asked  K8  if  she  'd  be  his  maS. 

"I'm  sorry  to  st8. 

But  I'm -married,"  said  K8. 
And  such  was  the  poor  fellow's  f8. 

' '  Mamma,  is  it  wrong  to  say  Rotterdam  ? ' '  asked  a  little  boy. 

"Why,  no;  Rotterdam  is  the  name  of  a  city.     Whv  do  vou 
a&k?" 

'  "Well,  Minnie  asked  me  for  some  of  my  candy,  and  I  told  her 
it  would  Rotterdam  teeth  out." 

"Why  is  it  you  call  money  dough?" 
Asked  a  fair  maiden  of  her  beau. 

And,    grinning   wide. 

The  youth  replied, 
"I  guess  because  I  knead  it  so." 

A  hug — energy  gone  to  waste. 
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Oh,  tradesman,  in  thine  hour  of  e  e  e  e, 
If  on  this  paper  you  should  e  c  c  e, 
Take  our  advice  and  now  be  y  y  y  y, 
Go  straight  ahead  and  advert  i  i  i  i ; 
You'll  find  the  project  of  some  u  u  u  u, 
Neglect  can  offer  no  ex  q  q  q  q, 
Be  wise  at  once,  prolong  your  d  a  a  a  a, 
A  silent  business  soon  de  k  k  k  k. — Ex. 

He — ^You  are  the  breath  of  life  to  me. 

She — "Well,  suppose  you  hold  your  breath  a  while. 

There  i$  a  $mall  matter  which  $ome  of  our  $ub$criber$  and 
adverti$er$  $eemingly  have  forgotten.  To  u$  it  i$  nece$$ary  in 
our  bu$ine$$.    We  are  very  mode$t  and  do  not  wi$h  to  $peak  of  it. 

Isn't  it  funny  that  on  a  railroad  it's  the  freight  and  not  the 
steam  that  makes  the  cargo? 

The  Joys  op  Football. 

The  game  was  ended,  and  the  noise  at  last  had  died  away, 
And  now  the}-  gathered  up  the  boys  where  they  in  pieces  lay, 
And  one  was  hammered  in  the  ground  by  many  a  bolt  and  jar ; 
Some  fragments  never  have  been  found,  they  flew  away  so  far. 
They  found  a  stack  of  tawny  hair,  some  fourteen  cubits  high; 
It  was  the  half-back,  lying  there,  Avhere  he  had  crawled  to  die. 
They  placed  the  pieces  on  a  door,  and  from  the  crimson  field 
That  hero  then  they  gently  bore,  like  soldier  on  his  shield. 
The  surgeon  toiled  the  livelong  night  above  the  gory  wreck; 
He  got  the  ribs  adjusted  right,  the  wishbone  and  the  neck.         ♦ 
He  soldered  on  the  ears  and  toes,  and  got  the  spine  in  place, 
And  fixed  a  gutta-percha  nose  upon  the  mangled  face. 
And  then  he  washed  his  hands  and  said:  "I'm  glad  that  task 

is  done !" 
The  half-back  raised  his  fractured  head,  and  cried:  "I  call  this 

fun!" 

P.  M.  AND  W.  D.  W. 
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"My  Lord,  the  Carriage  Waits." 

' '  The  carriage  waits  without,  my  lord. ' ' 

"Without  what,  gentle  sir?" 
"Without  the  left-hand  running  board, 

Without  the  French  chauffeur. 
Without  a  drop  of  gasoline, 

Six  nuts,  the  can  of  oil. 
Four  pinions,  and  the  limousine, 

The  spark-plug  and  the  coil. 
Without  the  brake,  the  horn,  the  clutch, 

Without  the  running  gear. 
One  cylinder — it  beats  the  Dutch 

How  much  there  isn't  here! 
The  car  has  been  repaired,  in  fact, 

And  you  should  be  right  glad 
To  find  that  this  much  is  intact 

Of  what  your  lordship  had. 
The  garage  sent  it  back,  my  lord, 

In  perfect  shape  throughout; 
So  you  will  understand,  my  lord. 

Your  carriage  waits  without." 
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POLICEMAN  to  Nicol  at  Varsity-Ottawa  game:   "Come  down 
out  of  that  tree,  you  big  j'oungster,  or  I  will  hit  you  with 
this  board." 
Nicol:    "Please  wait  just  a  minute,  sir,  till  I  unwind  my  legs 
from  this  bough." 

Lady  Visitor    (looking  at   Evans)  :    "Who   is   that   romantic- 
looking  boy?" 

Dyment  (to  INIr.  W.  in  study)  :    "Sir,  who  is  Court-Martial  in 
England  now — Lord  Roberts?" 

Taylor  (to  Mr.  W.)  :  "May  I  speak  to  Bradley,  sir?" 
Mr.  W.:    "What  for?" 
Taylor:    "I  don't  know,  sir." 

Mr.  L —  (to  Firstbrook)  :  "Take  one-quarter  detention  for  that 
noise." 

Gooderham  II.:  "Sir,  that  was  my  fault." 
Firstbrook:    "No,  sir,  it  wasn't." 
Galbraith:  "Make  them  toss  up  for  it,  sir." 

Mr.  L— :   "Order,  boys!    Order!" 
Smith  II. :  "Fried  ham  and  eggs  please." 

Eraser:  "Open  that  window  so  that  I  can  throw  out  my  chest." 

Was  Eagland  forgotten  when  the  bath  fist  was  made  out  ? 
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IF  COLLEGE  BOYS 
WOULD  LEARN 


all  about  the  invincible  qualities  of  the  best  of  all  serges 

every  man   of  thein,  from  Freshman  to  Senior, 

would  wear  suits   made  from  the  famous 


'*  LEITH 


Made    from    pure 
Botanv  wool. 


Color  fastness  as- 
sured by  the  best 
Indigo  dye. 


Has  a  lustrous  fin- 
ish and  will  stand 
long  wear  without 
that  glossiness. 


Made  by  one  of 
England's  best  mills 
with  a  century's 
reputation  for  best 
quality. 


We  have  the  sole 
agency  in  Canada 
for 

••  LEITH 
SERGE** 


•*  LEITH  SERGE" 


"  Leith  Serge  "    gives    that    satis- 
faction that  strenuous  youth  demands 
from  cloth. 


'•LEITH 
SERGE** 


Comes  in  four 
weaves,  four  weights 
and  four  shades. 


Is  worn  by  bus- 
iness and  profes- 
sional men  from 
H  a  I  i  fax  to  Van- 
couver. 


No  man  ever  wore 
a  better  serge  suit 
at  any  price. 


And  every  suit 
tailored  by  Amer- 
ica's best  workmen. 


Our   price    to    Col- 
lege Boys, 

$22.50 

for    a     suit    of   the 
famous 


"  LEITH 
SERGE** 


A  trial  order,  and  you're  our  customer  for  life. 

Sam/des  and  mcaaurement  chart  fent  on  request — address 
Dfpartmcnt  S. 

FRANK  BRODERICK  &  CO. 

113  AVest  Kin^,         TORONTO.  Canada 
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Foster:   "I  don't  see  why  they  call  me  'Fat'  Foster." 
Moore:   "Huh!    If  a  fellow  is  at  all  big  around  here  they  call 
him  fat." 

Lennard  (running  into  Room  17)  :  "Has  anyone  got  a  shoe 
horn  here?    I  want  to  help  Xicol  into  his  bath." 

Skead  (before  the  mirror  trying  on  his  3rd  team  sweater)  : 
' '  Say,  fellows,  do  they  hang  up  the  third  team  picture  here  ? ' ' 

Chuck  (talking  about  the  Children's  Aid  Society):  "It's  a 
good  cause.    I  think  I'll  give  a  nickel." 

]\Ir.  T —  (in  V.  B.  on  a  frosty  morning)  :  "Stop  talking. 
Oliver." 

Oliver:   "I  wasn't  talking,  sir.    ]\Iy  teeth  were  chattering." 

"Tiny"  Moore,  the  ballet-dancer,  will  be  open  for  engagements 
after  Januarj'^  1st, 

Smith  I.:  "That  second  team  picture  was  the  only  one  that 
turned  out  well,  I  think." 

Master  (to  Lennard)  :  "You  are  gaited  with  an  hour  off  your 
leave. ' ' 

Evans  (referring  to  Gooderham  I.)  :  "He  had  a  lot  of  nerve  to 
think  that  he  could  boss  me  around  in  .such  a  manner. ' ' 

Jackson  (on  receiving  his  weekly  letter)  :  "I  didn't  go  down 
last  Saturday,  or  a  week  ago,  but  she  thinks  so  much  of  me  that 
she's  coaxing  me  to  come  next  week.  It's  certainly  great  to  be 
popular  with  the  feminine  sex." 

Davison  II.  (in  wildest  excitement)  :  "Gee,  but  I  certainly  am 
in  hot  water  now." 

Chorus:   "Why.  what's  the  matter?" 

Davison  II. :  "  Well,  I  had  two  quarters  detention,  and  now 
I've  got  a  house  late." 
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Hastey:  "Westwick  got  $300.00  for  being  'spare'  in  one  game 
for  Cobalt  last  3^€ar. ' ' 

Modest  McKinley:  "Gee!  I'd  go  up  there  myself  for  that 
much. ' ' 

Lennard  (trying  to  hold  Master's  horse):  "It  certainly  is  a 
cross  between  a  sawhorse  and  a  nightmare." 

"We  are  pleased  to  note  the  publication  of  a  most  pleasing 
comic  tragedy  entitled,  "Ned,  Bud,  and  Rex."  Mr.  F.  H.  David- 
son, the  author,  receives  our  congratulations. 

C — k  (who  had  left  for  a  dance  at  7.30)  :  "Do  you  know,  when 
I  got  there  all  the  girls  said  that  they  had  their  programmes  filled." 

The  College  Pros,  lined  up  against  a  picked  team  on  an  ideal 
football  daj^  in  October.  The  strenuous  and  fast  playing  made 
the  game  especially  fine.  The  line-up  was  as  follows :  Full,  Silver ; 
halves.  Maw,  Gunn ;  quarter,  Moore ;  scrimmage,  Evans,  Jackson, 
Johnston  I. ;  insides,  Courtney,  Rutter ;  middles,  Gooderham  I., 
Abendanna ;  outsides,  Isaacs,  Walker. 

Noisy  Young:   "Gee,  I  wish  I  had  a  girl!" 

Bulletin  Board :   There  will  be  a  light  Ancient  History  practice 
for  the  Matriculation  Team  this  afternoon.     (Signed)         Vogt. 
Nov.  .29,  1909. 

Mr.  Chapman  (to  McGregor)  :  "Are  you  going  to  send  that 
order  for  a  sweater  to-day?" 

McGregor:  "No,  sir.  I've  decided  to  wait  till  next  year  and 
get  a  first  team  sweater." 

Anxious  Ault  (turning  over  50  pages  of  notes)  :  "What  will 
the  exam,  consist  of,  sir?" 

Mr.  T.:  "Ancient  History,  of  course!  Did  you  think  it  would 
be  Roman?" 

Ault:    "No,  sir.     I  thought  you  might  fill  in  with  Canadian  " 


ST.    ANDREW'S   COLLEGE   REVIEW 


'Phone  North  963 


Estimates  Given 


TAYLOR  (a  Co. 


Late  of  770   Voiigf  Street 


Painters  and  Decorators 


9    BLOOR     STREET    EAST 


^^^  /^  •■^  *-"'  -c  '     aa?*^  ^   Residential    and    Day  Sc 

"^l*     -^».ritll't:;  VV    ^       Boys       Lower  School-Upper 

College   K    S5 


TORONTO 


:hool   for 
-Upper  School, 

Boys    prepared    for    tlie    Universities    and     Royal 
Military  College,      Calendar  sent  on  request. 

REV.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A.,  LL.D., 

Principal. 


58  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  EEVIEW 

Master  (to  Johnson  I.  in  Geometry)  :  "What  other  kind  of 
triangle  is  there,  Johnston?" 

Johnston  I.  (innocently)  :   "The  square  one,  sir." 

Waterous  (seeing  some  Junior  House  boys  coming  into  the 
"Lit,")  :  "Say,  kids,  you  get  your  fellows  to  clap  like  the  deuce 
when  I  give  my  speech." 

Lost. — A  prefect's  pin.  Will  the  girl  who  has  it  kindly  return 
to  J.  J.  E.,  as  they  cost  seventy-five  cents. 

Mr.  T — :   "If  you  have  anything  to  say,  well,  just  keep  quiet." 

Mr.  F — :  "Yes,  a  good  many  strong  men  come  from  the  Royal 
Military  College.    I  went  there  myself." 

Sid  Smith:  "Well,  there's  one  thing,  we  don't  need  to  worry 
about  a  pitcher  for  the  ball  team." 

Joe  Evans  (of  looking-glass  fame)  :  "Gee!  I'm  getting  to  look 
like  a  regular  tough.    I'll  be  smoking  cigarettes  soon." 

Veggy  now  eats  bacon  and  sausages.  Really  the  cold  showers 
are  helping  Scott  wonderfully. 

New  Boy  to  Paisley:  "Does  the  master  take  us  for  a  Avalk  on 
Sunday  afternoon?" 

Mr.  Chapman:   "Those  three  boys  must  be  twins." 

Waterous  (about  to  perform  a  trick  with  his  hands)  :  "Now, 
gentlemen,  for  the  wonderful  feet." 

Financial  Eraser  (hearing  a  rumor  about  Skidmore  being  sus- 
pended) :  "Gee!  I  wouldn't  mind  being  expended  myself." 
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SOCIETY  NOTES 

Miss  Matty  Foster  gave  au  enjoyable  tiddle-de-wiuk  party  last 
evening  in  her  beautiful  suite  of  rooms.  The  guests  spent  a  very 
enjoyable  hour.  Signer  J.  Ferdinand  Bayreuth  Evans  and  hi,3 
Italian  orchestra  discoursed  soft,  mellow  strains  throughout  the 
evening. 

Mr.  De  Gordon  Allan  has  again  entered  upon  his  social  duties 
after  a  severe  illness. 

Sergeant  "Red"  McPherson.  of  the  crack  college  corps,  has  left 
to  take  up  a  position  in  the  Boys'  Brigade  of  Rosedale. 

It  has  been  an  open  secret  for  some  time  that  i\Iiss  Georgina 
Maw  and  Mr.  Claudius  Spohn,  the  renowned  college  athlete,  are 
soon  to  be  joined  in  the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony.  ''Societj'' 
Notes"  tenders  its  mast  hearty  congratulations. 

Miss  Drummy  Mathison,  the  charming  young  actress,  enter- 
tained at  tea  recently  in  honor  of  the  season's  debutantes.  Miss 
Mathison  was  elaborately  gowned  in  a  soft,  clinging  creation  of 
pale  blue.  Among  those  present  were  IMiss  Stately  Gooderham. 
who  wore  a  princess  gown  of  heliotrope  and  white  lace  and  carried 
a  huge  bunch  of  cauliflowers,  and  Miss  Lucille  Nicol  of  Vancouver, 
who  is  extremely  pretty  and  wore  a  beautiful  gown  of  pale  pink 
liberty  satin,  wdth  overdress  of  embroidered  miron  de  soie.  Miss 
Risteen  and  Miss  Lindy  Isaac,  who  assisted  in  looking  after  the 
guests,  W'Ore  dresses  of  white  messaline  and  blue  charmeuse.  All 
carried  beautiful  bouquets  of  sunflowers,  presented  by  the  debu- 
tantes' friends.  Some  of  thase  present  were:  Miss  Firefly  Mc- 
Kinley,  ]Miss  Kiss-me-not  Waterous,  INIiss  Chemise  ]\Taw,  and  Miss 
Amelia  Taylor,  whose  many  friends  took  this  opportunity  of  con- 
gratulating her  on  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Scott,  the  celebrated 
young  actor,  now  .starring  in  ""Why  Girls  Leave  Home." 
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Editorial. 


In  his  recent  gift  to  the  Cadet  Corps  our  Honorary  President, 
Lord  Strathcona,  has  promoted  not  only  the  interests  of  the  College, 
but  those  of  the  country  as  well.  Beyond  its  physical  and  moral 
value,  military  training  is  one  of  the  surest  means  in  arousing 
patriotism ;  and  the  significance  of  this,  for  educational  institutions 
especially,  is  being  remarked  by  the  statesmen  of  every  nation. 

We  are  proud  of  our  company  of  the  48th  Highlanders,  and 
take  this  opportunity  to  express  our  appreciation  of  the  generosity 
which  will  make  possible  even  greater  efficiency  of  the  organization. 


To  stimulate  more  widespread  interest  in  writing,  and  to  recog- 
nize ability  and  effort  in  this  phase  of  school  work,  were  the  aims 
of  the  Prize  Story  competition.  The  result — a  goodly  number  of 
articles,  several  of  commendable  quality —  has  approved  the  venture. 

In  the  Upper  School  McKeen  I.,  Scott  I.  and  Crawford  won  the 
first,  second  and  third  prizes  respectively;  and  of  the  Lower  School 
contestants  Leckie  captured  the  first  prize  and  Grant  III.  the 
second.  In  congratulating  the  winners,  it  is  worth  while  to  note, 
on  the  part  of  both  schools  and  universities,  an  ever-increasing 
recognition  and  encouragement  of  excellence  in  expression.  During 
the  ten  years  past  the  number  of  school  journals  has  increased  four- 
fold, and  honors  received  through  these  are  being  regarded  as 
equal  in  importance  to  distinctions  in  scholarship  or  even  athletic 
sports. 
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Contributed  Articles. 


CHINA 'S  GREA  T  A  WAKENING 

IXALLY.  after  so  many  years  of  darkuess.  China,  the  ouce 
despotic  Empire,  is  to  become  a  constitutional  monarchy. 
The  edicts  to  this  effect  were  sent  forth  almost  two  years 
ago  by  the  Empress-Dowager.  The  highest  officials  have  for  a  few 
years  past  watched  very  closely  the  modern  methods  of  government, 
and  in  August.  1908.  the  plan  for  a  new  constitution  and  a  national 
parliament,  eight  years  hence,  was  published. 

Since  then  the  Chinese  have  been  studying  parliamentary  law 
and  preparing  themselves  for  self-government.  Debating  societies 
have  been  formed  to  discuss  Western  civilization.  The  Governors 
have  established  schools,  and  travelling  lecturers  are  nightly 
giving  talks  throughout  the  land.  Municipal  councils  have  been 
formed,  and  the  aged  city  fathers  themselves  are  attending  night 
schools.  In  fact,  the  whole  great  land  of  China,  with  its  four 
hundred  millions  of  people,  has  entered  on  a  quiet,  systematic 
revolution. 

The  Manchus,  who  for  centuries  past  ruled  one-quarter  of  the 
world,  have  suddenly  given  up  their  power  to  the  populace.  It  is 
started  without  bloodshed  and  enmity,  for  it  is  a  progressive  move- 
ment, which  is  to  occupy  nine  years  of  time.  China  has  hated 
to  humiliatie  herself  before  the  Western  nations,  and  now  she  is 
determined  to  win  her  place,  as  Japan  has  so  surprisingly  done. 
Almost  all  the  well-known  statesmen  of  China  have  offered  their 
ideas  of  reformation  to  the  Commission  of  Constitutional  Reform. 
This  body  of  six  men  has  been  given,  as  its  special  function,  the 
work  of  gathering  and  compiling  information  about  constitutional 
government  abroad  that  will  comply  with  China's  needs.  The 
following  programme  is  the  direct  product  of  this  board,  and  it 
was  put  into  force  by  the  late  Empress-Dowager. 

After  her  death,  when  everyone  expected  riot  and  massacre. 
the  new  Prince  Regent  proclaimed  that  these  reforms  should  be 
continued. 

The  first  year  was  devoted  to  the  preparation  of  the  people  for 
the  provincial  assemblies,  including  the  opening  of  schools  for  the 
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studying  of  self-government  in  all  the  cities  and  villages.  It  has 
been  surprising  how  many  schools  have  sprung  up  since  then. 
Dark,  dingy  temples  have  been  transformed  into  well-ventilated 
and  well-lighted  sehoolhouses ;  and  now  we  find  a  regular  system 
of  education  along  modern  lines  being  carried  on.  English  text- 
books are  used  in  the  majority  of  cases,  and  the  learning  of  English 
is  essential  in  most  prescribed  courses  of  study.  Many  of  the 
colleges  are  capable  of  giving  degrees  which  are  recognized  by  our 
best  universities. 

Last  year  the  members  were  elected  to  the  provincial  assemblies, 
and  already  they  are  organized.  The  tirst  session  was  closed  last 
fall,  and  full  reports  were  sent  from  each  assembly  to  the  Grand 
Council  in  Pekin. 

This  year  will  bring  in  a  new  code  of  laws  and  punishments. 
The  old  system  of  courts  has  been  abolished,  and  a  circuit  of  courts 
is  under  the  supervision  of  the  High  Court  of  Justice.  This  is 
the  final  court  of  appeal,  but  its  functions  are  less  those  of  an 
appellate  court  than  those  of  a  Court  of  Revision  and  Supervision, 
held  responsible  for  the  proper  administration  of  justice. 

Next  year  a  new  sj'stem  of  taxation — let  us  hope  it  will  be  with- 
out graft,  as  heretofore — will  commence,  under  the  supervision  of 
the  Revenue  Council.  They  Avill  have  supreme  authority  over  the 
Imperial  ^Maritime  Customs,  and  will  set  all  revenues.  As  the 
cultivation  of  the  opium  poppy  has  been  forbidden,  a  tax  has  been 
set  on  the  import  of  liquors  to  counterbalance  the  loss  effected  by 
the  expulsion  of  opium. 

The  sixth  year  of  reform  continues  the  preparation  of  the 
people  for  the  National  Parliament. 

The  following  year  the  government  revenues  and  expenditures 
will  be  reorganized.  Already  the  Prince  Regent  has  had  a  confer- 
ence with  the  leading  officials,  and  the  following  resolutions  were 
passed:  first,  that  palace  and  government  expenses  are  to  be  cut 
down ;  second,  a  uniform  currency  and  reformed  system  of  taxa- 
tion are  to  be  established;  third,  a  budget  is  to  be  issued  annually, 
and  a  means  to  pay  off  foreign  debts  devised.  The  Board  of 
Finance  will  be  formed,  and  a  new  system  of  coinage,  currency, 
banking  laws,  loans  and  general  financial  matters  will  be  enacted. 

In  the  ninth  year  the  imperial  constitution  will  be  enforced,  and 
the  Imperial  Parliament  will  be  in  session  in  Pekin.     This  is  but 
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an  outline  of  the  programme  which  is  to  create  a  thorovigh  change 
to  modern  methods. 

Law  schools  are  to  be  opened  all  over  the  country  for  the  re- 
forming of  the  courts.  A  modern  army  is  being  formed ;  a  system 
of  education  is  being  organized ;  everything  is  to  proceed  gradually 
till  all  is  prepared,  and  then  China  will  take  her  place  among  the 
other  world  powers. 

The  educational  sj'stem  is  advancing  rapidly.  In  1908,  easy 
text-books,  along  modern  lines,  were  compiled.  This  year,  text- 
books are  being  published,  and  the  use  of  these  only  will  be  enforced. 
This  is  to  continue  till  1912,  when  China  hopes  to  have  a  public 
school  in  every  village  and  market  town.  The  nation,  as  a  whole, 
is  not  educated :  perhaps  ten  in  a  thousand  can  read  and  write.  By 
1913,  those  who  have  studied  the  matter  say,  one  in  every  hundred 
should  be  able  to  read  and  write,  and  the  folio-wing  year  one  in 
every  fifty ;  while  at  the  close  of  the  period  of  nine  years  the  pro- 
portion should  read  about  one  in  twenty.  It  is  also  said  that  the 
new  schools  will  practically^  create  a  new  system  of  phonetic  writing 
— a  new  language  for  China  that  may  be  common  to  all  provinces 
and  cities,  and  thousands  of  schools  are  being  organized  and  tens  of 
thousands  are  preparing  themselves  for  teachers.  Thousands  are 
studj-ing  in  Japan  and  th'e  United  States.  It  is  wonderful  how  the 
old  system  of  examinations  has  been  totally  abolished,  making  it 
necessary  for  thousands  of  classic  tutors  to  find  employment 
elsewhere. 

The  new  constitution  is  also  very  rigid.  Voters  must  live  in 
the  district  for  over  a  year;  elections  are  to  be  by  ballot,  and  a 
plurality  elects.  The  voters  must  be  able  to  read  and  write,  and 
their  family  records  must  be  unblemished.  Opium  sots  or  bad 
characters  are  forbidden;  as  also  are  bullies,  criminals,  and  people 
of  low  profession.  This  grants  perfect  liberty  for  any  ordinary 
person  to  become  one  of  the  members  of  parliament.  The  freedom 
of  the  press  is  another  clause  of  the  great  constitution. 

The  Emperor,  naturally,  is  supreme  in  all  matters.  He  is  to  be 
commander  of  the  army  and  navy,  and  he  holds  the  right  to  declare 
war  or  peace.  He  will  also  have  the  right  to  pardon.  He  has  the 
privilege  to  appoint,  promote,  or  degrade  all  officials  at  will. 
Though  it  may  seem  that  thus  the  Emperor  might  be  despotic,  public 
opinion  will  go  a  long  way  in  cutting  these  liberties  down  to  a  mere 
pittance. 
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China  has  twenty-two  provinces,  and  each  will  have  its  own 
provincial  legislature,  the  number  of  seats  varying  as  to  the  number 
of  literary-  graduates  and  the  amount  of  its  grain  tax.  There  will 
be  about  1,677  Chinese  and  twenty-five  JManchu  members  in  the 
provincial  parliaments.  All  members  must  have  been  connected 
with  some  educational  work  for  five  years,  or  be  a  graduate  of  some 
middle  school,  an  M.A..  or  a  retired  official  of  good  standing,  and 
worth  at  least  five  thousand  dollars. 

In  the  reorganization  of  the  government  and  the  beginning  of 
new  industries,  a  large  force  of  civil,  mechanical  and  mining  engi- 
neers will  be  needed.  A  new  system  of  coinage  will  be  established, 
and  banks  and  mints  will  be  formed.  The  postofflee  system  will  be 
overhauled,  and  as  for  the  railroads,  thousands  of  miles  of  new 
lines  are  already  projected,  and  nuich  new  track  is  being  laid  in 
different  parts  of  the  Empire. 

It  seems  incredible  that  so  much  can  be  going  on  in  so  large 

a  country  without  the  slightest  idea  of  any  such  thing  entering 

into  the  minds  of  some  of  our  people.     Such  is  the  case,  and  even 

j  though  we  do  not  know  much  about  it,  many  able  statesmen  are 

I  watching  closely  the  great  "Yellow  Peril." 

'  J.  J.  EvAXS, 

Lower  VI. 


Now  Smile  1  Hastey. 
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ALPHA  AND  OMEGA 

FIRST   PRIZE   STORY. 

\a'  he  principal  hotel  of  the  flourishing  Western  town  Avas 
|Q>^  crowded  with  men — men  of  all  sorts  and  conditions,  from 
^Sr  the  jovial,  chap-clad  cowboys,  who  leaned  on  the  bar  and 
joked  with  the  bar-maid  while  they  drank  vile  rum  and  smoked 
viler  Mexican  cigarettes,  to  the  red-faced.  white-Avhiskered  million- 
aire, with  pearl  buttons  in  his  spacious  vest,  who  sipped  champagne 
in  the  sun  room,  while  many  sharp-eyed  gentlemen,  dressed  to  the 
extremes  of  fashion,  rushed  to  and  fro  with  handfuls  of  money, 
offering  alluring  odds  on  the  outcome  of  the  great  fight  which  was 
to  take  place  on  the  morrow. 

Hither  I  had  come,  over  some  three  thousand  miles  of  the 
American  continent,  to  see  my  old  school  friend.  Vic  Verner,  battle 
for  the  lightweight  championship  of  the  world. 

I  was  just  entering  the  dining-room  to  sample  the  dinner  menu 
when,  to  my  delight  and  surprise.  I  came  face  to  face  with  Angel 
Atkins,  manager  of  Vic  Verner,  and  till  the  day  he  left,  the  leading 
light  in  every  rough-house  that  took  place  at  school ;  hence  his 
nickname. 

When  we  had  tinished  shaking  hands  and  inquiring  about  each 
other's  health,  we  placed  ourselves  at  the  first  vacant  table,  and 
while  a  worried-looking  waiter  Avas  busying  himself  with  our  order. 
Angel,  at  my  earnest  request,  launched  into  the  following  history 
of  Vic  and  himself,  which  I  have  set  down  as  well  as  I  can 
remember. 

"You  know,  Vic  and  I  had  always  been  chums  at  school,  from 
the  day  we  entered  the  first  form  till  that  awful  night  when  we  left 
the  Principal's  office  Avith  our  railway  tickets  in  our  pockets,  and 
our  worthy  Head-master's  sound  advice  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf 
still  ringing  in  our  ears. 

"We  Avere  about  as  different  as  tAA'o  fellows  could  be — Vic  Avas 
an  athlete  and  I  AA-as  a  loafer.  His  aim  in  life  was  to  AA'in  his  triple 
colors,  and  clean  up  every  athletic  event  in  the  school;  mine  AA^as 
to  indulge  in  a  minimum  amount  of  exercise  and  enjoy  mA-self  as 
much  as  possible. 

"We  got  along  fairly  well  for  four  or  five  years  till  Vic  came 
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back  after  the  Christmas  holidays  with  a  fervent  passion  for  play- 
ing cards,  and  as  he  was  never  blessed  with  an  over-abundance  of 
sharpness,  he  was  soon  heavily  in  debt,  his  creditors  extending  to 
several  sharps  down-town,  who  threatened  to  squeal  if  he  didn't 
pay  up.    So  you  see  poor  Vic's  lot  was  not  a  happy  one. 

''I  remember  well  one  winter  afternoon.  Vic  had  come  up  to 
my  study,  and  was  employing  himself  adding  up  long  columns  of 
figures.  I  was  sprawling  on  the  lounge  before  the  fire,  reading  the 
latest  sporting  news. 

"  'I  guess  there's  nothing  for  it  but  to  get  out.'  said  Vic.  as 
he  studied  the  figures  before  him. 

"  'What  would  you  do  to  earn  a  hundred  dollars?'  I  said,  as 
my  eye  fell  on  a  certain  item  in  the  newspaper. 

"  'Anything  you  can  name.'  he  replied. 

"  'Well,  listen  to  this: 

"  '  "Fight  fans  of  this  city  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  Jim 
Turner,  lightweight  champion  of  the  world,  and  who  will  shortly 
defend  his  title  against  Terrible  Tim.  will  be  seen  at  a  local  theatre 
next  month.  The  champion,  besides  his  ordinary  training  exhibi- 
tion, will  offer  a  hundred  dollars  to  any  local  pugilist  who  can  stay 
with  him  four  rounds."  ' 

"Well.  I  had  never  seen  such  a  change  take  place  in  a  man 
before.  Half  a  minute  ago  he  was  sitting  absent-mindedly,  with  a 
hopeless  look  in  his  eyes;  but  no  sooner  had  I  finished  reading  than 
he  was  shaking  my  hand,  dancing  around  the  room  like  a  madman, 
and  shadow-boxing  all  at  once. 

"That  was  about  three  weeks  before  the  champion  arrived,  and 
I  have  never  seen  a  man  train  harder  or  more  faithfully  than  Vic 
did  then ;  and  he  can  thank  himself  that  he  managed  to  last  his 
time  with  Turner,  although,  when  the  final  bell  rang,  the  referee 
was  at  the  count  of  eight,  and  Vic  was  lying  on  the  floor  of  the 
ring,  to  all  appearances  as  dead  as  the  proverbial  stone. 

"There's  no  sense  giving  you  the  details  of  the  fight,  as  they 
all  came  out  in  the  papers  next  day.  and  I  suppose  it  was  through 
this,  and  Vic's  battered  face,  that  the  'Head'  ultimately  caught 
on.  Anyway,  he  called  us  into  his  ofiice  and  ended  a  long  and 
eloquent  address  on  'he  evils  of  card-playing  and  prize-fighting  by 
handing  us  our  ticket:-. 

"It  happened  thai  that  night  while  we  were  waiting  in  the 
station   for  our  train,   that   we  met   Jim   Turner.     He-  recognized 
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us  at  once,  and  we  told  him  the  whole  story ;  and  what  do  you 
think  he  did?  You  know  he  was  just  going  into  training  for  his 
fight  with  Terrible  Tim.  so  he  otfered  Vic  a  job  as  sparring  partner, 
and  told  me  I  could  come  along,  too.  as  a  rubber;  and  as  neither 
of  us  were  looking  forward  to  the  reception  we  would  get  at  home, 
we  easily  disposed  of  our  tickets,  and  went  with  Turner  to  his 
training  camp  in  the  mountains. 

"That  was  poor  old  Jim's  la.st  fight.  It  was  the  same  old  story 
of  youth  against  age,  and  youth  will  be  served.  Jim  had  the  sense 
to  see  that  his  day  was  done,  and  that  he  could  never  defeat  Ter- 
rible Tim ;  but  almost  his  first  words,  after  he  woke  up.  Avere  that 
he  would  find  a  man  that  would  win  the  laurels  back  from  Tim, 
and  he  thinks  in  Vic  he  has  the  man  to  do  it. 

"Turner  knew  Tim's  tactics;  he  had  learned  them  by  a  bitter 
lesson,  and  he  has  done  his  best  to  knock  them  into  Vic.  He  has 
taught  him  the  most  advanced  secrets  of  ring-craft :  how  to  sham 
grogginess.  so  as  to  swerve  the  betting;  how^  to  restrain  himself 
in  the  early  stage  of  a  fight  and  wear  his  opponent  down,  and  how 
to  hit  like  a  sledgehammer.  This  training,  coupled  with  Vic 's  own 
youth,  strength  and  natural  fighting  ability,  is  responsible  for  his 
long  string  of  victories,  which  I  hope  won't  be  broken  to-morrow  in 
this,  the  fight  of  his  life. 

"There  now,  you  know  hoAv  the  career  of  the  greatest  little  man 
in  the  world  began ;  and  as  my  cigar  is  nearly  burning  my  lips,  and 
the  hour  grows  late,  I  must  be  otf  to  the  training  camp  and  see  that 
my  man  is  snug  for  the  night;  but  I'll  see  you  at  the  ringside 
to-morrow.  So-long  till  then."  And  he  w^as  gone,  full  of  hope  and 
confidence^poor  old  Angel  Atkins. 


All  the  sporting  world  knows  the  history  of  that  famous  finish 
fight — that  terrible  picture  of  youth  and  pluck  against  experience, 
cunning  and  as  great  a  knowledge  of  ring-craft  as  any  man  ever 
had.  How,  in  the  early  stages  of  the  fight,  Vic  withstood  the 
champion's  whirlwind  rushes,  though  receiving  terrible  punish- 
ment; how,  through  the  long  and  sweltering  hours  of  the  July 
afternoon,  for  more  than  half  a  hundred  rounds,  they  jabbed  and 
bruised  and  battered  one  another  till  they  resembled  wild  beasts 
rather  than  men;  and  how,  finally,  as  the  afternoon  sun  sank  in 
horror  behind  the  back  rows  of  the  vast  arena.  Vic,  goaded  on  by 
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the  screaming  multitude,  by  the  delighted  encouragement  of  his 
backers,  and  by  the  thought  of  the  huge  check  lying  in  the  stake- 
holder's safe,  came  within  reach  of  the  swaying  and  bleary-eyed 
champion,  a  long  arm  shot  out.  and  an  instant  later  Vic  was  lying 
on  the  floor  of  the  ring. 

Faintly  he  heard  the  crowd  screaming  as  before,  his  seconds 
begging  him  to  get  up  and  continue  the  battle,  and  the  measured 
counting  of  the  referee.  Vainly  he  tried  to  rise,  but  his  legs 
refused  to  perform  their  functions ;  a  flow  of  blood  rushed  over  his 
eyes  and  blinded  him.  and  as  the  referee  finally  counted  "ten," 
black  unconsciousness  overcame  him.  and  he  fell  back  a  beaten  man. 

Thus  began  and  ended  Vic's  ring  career — Alpha  and  Omega — 
the  first  and  the  last. 

McKeen  I. 


Lake  Rosedale. 


IS  ST.    AXDEEWS    COLLEGE    EEVTEW. 

A  CLOSE  CALL 

Second  Prize  Story. 

The  night  has  f aHen  on  the  deep ; 
And  the  ship  trembles  here  in  the  darkness. 
Hear  how  the  wind-tauten 'd  cordage  is  groaning 
And  complaining  as  in  anguish ! 


llJ 


E  had  been  out  for  a  sail.  and.  as  the  wind  had  started  to 
drop  with  the  sun.  had  made  our  way  back  to  the  anchor- 
age, and  from  there  to  the  club-float  to  listen  to  the  old 
sailor,  who  sat  there  every  day.  telling  his  adventures  to  anyone 
who  wished  to  listen  to  them. 

It  had  been  one  of  those  glorious  Western  days — possibly  too  hot 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  gentle  breeze,  scenting  of  the  sea.  which 
spread  its  cooling  influence  ever^^vhere.  And  now.  as  a  fitting  close 
for  such  a  glorious  day.  we  had  one  of  those  wonderful  sunsets  for 
which  the  West  is  noted:  one  in  which  the  sun  sets  flecked  with 
cloudy  bars  of  vermillion.  coloring  the  whole  heavens  a  beautiful 
pink,  and  tinting  the  snowj-  summits  of  the  neighboring  mountains 
with  a  still  lighter  shade.  The  sea.  charmed,  as  it  were,  by  this 
gorgeous  display,  gives  up  its  wild  tossing  and  booming  on  the 
shore,  and  seems  to  calm  itself  for  the  approaching  night.  Sud- 
denly, almost  instantly,  all  is  changed.  Everything  is  now  a  deep 
golden  shade,  and  the  deep  blue  bosom  of  the  sea  is  changed  to 
one  grand  golden  path  leading  to  the  setting  monarch.  Slowly  the 
fiery  ball  sinks,  seemingly  into  the  depths  of  the  ocean,  until  it  is 
wholly  quenched,  as  it  were.  The  beautiful  colors  slowly  fade 
away,  and  soon  nothing  is  to  be  seen  in  the  west  but  the  blue  peaks 
of  the  mountainous  islands  of  the  gulf  against  the  darkening  sky, 
the  deeper  blue  of  the  sea.  and  the  wonderful  purple  of  those  silent 
sentinels  of  the  night — the  snow-crowned  mountains  across  the 
inlet. 

''But  what  of  the  close  call?"  you  ask.  Well,  after  we  had 
settled  down  about  old  Louis,  he  started  telling  us  some  of  his  oft- 
repeated  adventures. 

"All  the  same."  said  he.- "the  most  excitinar  time  I  ever  had 
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was  in  the  very  waters  about  here."  indicating  the  "here"  with  a 
wide  sweep  of  his  tanned  and  mneh-tattooed  arm. 

"Let's  hear  about  it,  Louis."  said  Bill  Grant,  one  of  my  chums. 
Bill  was  undoubtedly  the  best  among  us  at  "fishing"  yarns  from 
old  Louis. 

"Well,  boys,"  said  he.  at  length,  "seeing  who  it  is  that  asks, 
I'll  tell  it  to  you."  Louis  always  did  that — tried  to  make  you 
think  that  he  was  bestowing  a  great  favor  on  you  by  telling  his 
tale  to  you. 


"Back  m  '92,  John  Burgess,  who  lives  over  on  the  island  now, 
several  others,  and  myself  lived  on  the  south-eastern  end  of  Bowen 
Island.  There  was  a  nice  little  bay  there,  where  we  kept  our  boats 
sheltered,  and  there  was  a  small  cleared  space  at  the  head  of  the 
bay,  where  we  had  a  small  garden. 

"One  day,  just  as  the  sun  was  setting,  and  it  was  beginning 
to  blow  up  rather  nasty  from  the  south-west.  Jack  ]\Iinor,  oue  of 
the  fellows  who  lived  with  us,  came  in  with  a  letter,  which  he 
said  had  been  given  him  by  a  Xanaimo  fisherman  he  had  passed 
out  off  the  Sand  Heads.  It  was  for  John,  and,  as  he  slowly  read 
it,  his  face  grew  grave.  'Boys,'  said  he.  'I've  got  to  get  to  Xanaimo 
as  soon  as  possible.  My  father  is  dying.    That  means  start  to-night.' 

"  'What?'  I  exclaimed,  'to-night?  It's  blowing  up  pretty  hard 
outside. ' 

"  'I'll  have  to  start  out  alone,  if  you  feUows  won't  come,'  said 
John. 

"  'Of  course  we'll  come,'  said  Jack  and  I  together. 

"So,  after  a  hurried  dinner,  we  cpiickl}-  made  our  way  down 
to  0U1'  biggest  boat,  the  Nancy  B.  She  was  a  forty-foot  yawl, 
heavily  built,  big  of  beam,  and  heavily  sparred. 

"We  cpiickly  hoisted  the  mizzen,  and  after  putting  a  reef  in  our 
mainsail,  for  it  was  blowing  hard  by  this  time,  we  hoisted  it.  slipped 
our  mooring,  and  hoisting  our  jib,  we  were  off. 

"As  we  got  out  of  the  harbor  the  full  force  of  the  wind  began 
to  strike  us.  We  went  'rail  down'  at  once.  Quite  a  heavy  swell 
was  running,  and  I  knew  we  were  in  for  a  bad  night. 

"The  long  swells  of  the  day  before  were  now  growing  larger, 
and  were  crested  with  foam,  which  gave  off  a  weird  phosphorescent 
gleam  in  the  fast-deepening  darlmess. 
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"After  we  had  been  out  for  about  a  half  an  hour,  the  wind 
became  too  much  for  us,  and  we  were  forced  to  run  into  the  wind, 
and  take  in  two  more  reefs.  It  eased  us,  but  even  then  we  had  all 
we  could  carry,  and  were  sailing  cabin  ports  under  most  of  the 
time. 

"The  wind  became  very  squally,  and,  with  a  roar,  it  would 
rush  along,  driving  the  spray  before  it  and  making  the  sea  one 
vast  plain  of  white,  driving,  unrelenting  fury.  "With  little  or  no 
warning,  one  of  these  'white  squalls'  swooped  down  on  us,  and,  with 
a  loud  cracking  and  wrenching  sound,  our  main  gaff  split  off  close 
to  the  jaws.  We  luffed  instantly,  but  nevertheless  the  sail  was 
badly  torn. 

"Minor  and  I  jumped  up  at  once  to  lower  the  damaged  sail, 
which  was  now  flapping  in  all  directions.  It  was  then  that  the  first 
of  the  terrible  happenings  of  that  horrible  night  occurred.  Minor 
was  up  forward,  had  just  lowered  the  sail,  and  was  trying  to 
furl  it,  when  one  of  the  huge  seas,  which  had  been  sweeping  over 
us,  caught  him  unprepared  and  swept  him  overboard.  "We  caught 
one  glance  of  him,  vainly  struggling  in  the  grasp  of  that  most 
unrelenting  of  Nature's  forces — ^the  sea.  To  help  him  was  impos- 
sible. He  was  a  hundred  feet  away  in  a  few  seconds,  and  to  launch 
our  dinghy  would  have  been  madness. 

"The  same  wave  that  carried  Minor  overboard  also  caught  and 
ripped  our  jib ;  and  now  we  were  at  the  mercy  of  wind  and  waves. 
The  huge  seas  which  continually  swept  over  us  would  have  pre- 
vented any  attempts  to  fix  up  any  jury  rig.  Luckily,  the  mizzen 
was  yet  undamaged,  and  it  kept  us  up  in  the  wind,  instead  of  in 
the  trough  of  the  sea. 

"Then  followed  a  period,  really  short,  but  seemingly  infinite. 
The  huge  seas  swept  over  us,  and  we  were  wet  to  the  skin,  in  spite 
of  our  oilskins.  To  make  matters  worse,  Burgess,  on  going  into  the 
cabin,  discovered  that  we  had  sprung  a  leak.  It  seemed  to  be  some- 
where around  the  stern,  caused,  no  doubt,  by  the  awful  pitching 
and  rolling.  As  the  water  was  up  several  feet  already  it  was  im- 
possible to  try  to  stop  it.  So  we  started  the  bilge-pump,  each  taking 
a  turn,  and  working  as  much  as  it  was  possible  to,  with  the  boat 
rolling  about  and  the  waves  sweeping  over  us. 

"This  went  on  for  about  an  hour,  when  we  heard  breakers 
ahead.  On  looking,  we  could  see,  indistinctly,  a  dark  shore  line.  I 
looked  at  John,  and  he  looked  at  me.    He  held  out  his  hand,  and  I 
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grasped  it.  'God  help  us  when  we  hit  those  rocks,'  yelled  he.  I 
went  below  in  the  flooded  cabin  and  got  a  couple  of  life-belts.  We 
put  them  on.  and  waited.  We  could  do  nothing  to  save  ourselves 
in  the  meantime. 

"Slowly  we  drifted  nearer  and  nearer  the  rocks.  When  we 
were  about  twenty  yards  away,  a  huge  wave  caught  us,  swept  us 
along,  and.  with  a  dull  jarring  bang,  we  struck. 

"The  next  wave  went  clear  over  us,  but  we  managed  to  hang 
on.  The  next — well,  I  don't  know  what  happened.  It  was — well, 
all  kind  of  mixed  up.  But,  after  struggling,  and  being  thrown 
around  for  a  long  time,  as  it  seemed,  I  was  washed  ashore,  and 
managed,  between  waves,  to  scramble  to  dry  ground. 

"Soon  I  saw  what  appeared  to  be  a  bod}'  in  the  surf,  and, 
wading  in,  I  managed  to  grab  it  and  carry  it  ashore.  It  was  John, 
seemingly  drowned,  but,  after  a  few  minutes  he  came  to. 

"In  the  morning  we  found  that  we  had  been  wrecked  on  one 
of  the  rocky  headlands  on  the  south  end  of  the  island,  and  after 
about  an  hour's  walking  along  the  beach  we  came  to  a  Japanese 
fisherman '.s  house,  and  he  took  us  to  our  own  place  in  his  boat. 

"Minor's  body  was  never  found,  although  we  searched  all  the 
south  shore  of  the  i.sland.  The  Nancy  B.  was  a  total  wreck,  a 
few  pieces  of  broken  wreckage  was  all  that  was  left  of  her.  John's 
father  did  not  die  at  all,  although  he  was  very  sick,  so  our  trip  was 
really  unnecessary.  But.  so  long  as  I  live.  I'll  never  forget  that 
night." 

Scott  I. 
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*' FANGS" 

THIRD  PRIZE  STORY. 

""*     HEN  "Fangs"  first  came  to  life,  he  was  lying  in  a  warm, 


10 


dark  place,  which  he  afterward  discovered  to  be  a  medium- 
sized  cave  in  a  cliff  overlooking  a  large,  rocky  valley,  in  the 
north-westeirn  part  of  Alberta.  He  was  one  of  a  litter  of  three 
Avolf  puppies,  and  bade  fair  to  be  by  far  the  strongest  and  most 
sagacious. 

After  a  short  time,  during  which  the  puppies  were  gaining 
strength,  the  old  she-wolf  carried  them  out  into  the  sunlight,  one 
by  one.  There  they  stood  for  the  briefest  moment;  then,  frightened 
by  the  queer  appearance  of  this  new  world,  and  their  eyes  dazzled 
by  the  light,  they  scampered  back  into  the  cave.  A  moment  later 
they  emerged  again,  their  curiosity  having  overcome  their  fear. 

They  were  still  a  little  nervous,  but  soon  forgot  it,  and  it  was 
their  great  delight  to  lie  in  the  sunshine  on  the  great  rock  in  front 
of  the  cave,  and  gaze  down  into  the  valley,  watching  the  different 
animals  as  they  moved  isj  and  out  of  the  canyon.  Numerous  jack- 
rabbits  gamboled  about,  and  at  times  the  coyotes  would  gather  in 
a  body  and  organize  a  hunt,  which  usually  came  to  an  end  in  a 
luckless  rabbit  being  run  down.  Then  a  fight  would  ensue  among 
the  coyotes  to  determine  who  would  become  owner  of  the  hard, 
fibry  meat.  "Fangs"  and  his  brother  and  sister  w-ould  have  liked 
to  go  do\ATi  and  try  conclusions  with  the  coyotes,  but  the  old  mother 
told  them  to  wait  until  they  had  grown  considerably  in  size  and 
strength. 

One  afternoon,  when  the  three  puppies  were  lying  on  the  great 
rock,  watching  the  movements  of  a  herd  of  buffalo  down  in  the 
valley,  there  was  a  growl  behind  them,  and  all  three  turned,  to 
see  an  angry-looking  black  bear  standing  within  a  yard  of  them. 
Instinctively,  all  made  for  the  cave.  He  and  his  sister  reached  it  in 
safety,  turning  in  time  to  see  the  bear  strike  downward  with  his 
huge  paw,  crushing  their  brother  into  a  mangled  heap.  Then  they 
disappeared  into  the  cave,  not  daring  to  go  out  until  their  mother 
returned. 

No  more  mishaps  overtook  the  little  family,  and  when  the  cubs 
were  old  enough  thev  were  taken  down  into  the  vallev  for  the  first 
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hunting  expedition.  It  was  then  that  they  learned  to  catch  rabbits, 
mice  and  foxes,  and  how  to  kill  coyotes.  At  this  time,  too,  they  met 
their  father,  who  paid  but  little  attention  to  them.  Soon,  too, 
^' Fangs"  and  his  sister  learned  to  quarter  and  work  in  pairs, 
different  scents,  and  last,  but  not  least,  the  laws  which  all  wolves 
follow. 

Time  passed,  and  the  young  wolves  were  becoming  quite  large 
and  anxious  to  be  off  by  themselves,  and  to  make  their  own  way  in 
the  world.  One  morning  the  mother  told  them  that  the  pack  would 
meet  that  night  for  a  caribou  hunt,  and  that  afterward  the  family 
would  break  up,  and  the  cubs  must  find  homes  for  themselves.  The 
hunt  was  very  successful.  "Fangs"  and  his  sister  pulled  down  a 
young  caribou  and  felt  quite  proud  of  themselves. 

The  next  day  the  little  family  separated,  and  the  large  cave 
was  vacated.  "Fangs"  found  a  medium-sized  one  farther  up  the 
valley,  and  spent  the  next  two  days  in  first  cleaning  it  out,  and 
then  carrying  leaves  into  it,  making  it  warm  and  comfortable. 
During  the  following  two  weeks  he  hunted  in  the  valley,  making 
trips  all  through  it.  until  he  knew  every  nook  and  cranny  of  it. 
Then  he  determined  to  make  a  few  trips  outside,  in  order  to  get 
the  lay  of  the  surrounding  country. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  excursions  that  he  got  his  first  scent  of 
man.  with  the  knowledge  that  man  was  his  most  dangerous  enemy. 
"While  crossing  some  rocky  ground,  strewn  with  boulders,  a  strange 
scent  was  borne  to  him  on  the  wind.  He  came  to  a  dead  stop,  and 
while  he  sat  on  his  haunches,  sniffing  at  the  atmosphere,  there  was 
a  sharp  report,  and  something  hit  a  rock,  just  a  little  to  the  right 
of  him.  He  quickly  made  off,  and  afterwards  carefully  avoided  the 
strange  scent  when  possible. 

Two  years  passed,  and  "Fangs"  was  getting  to  be  a  pretty  large 
wolf.  Although  he  always  experienced  a  certain  pleasure  when  he 
came  across  the  trail  of  a  relative,  he  never  felt  any  disposition  to 
follow  these  up  and  renew  the  friendship. 

One  winter  evening  the  hunting  cry  of  the  pack  rent  the  still 
night  air,  followed  by  a  chorus  of  sharper  howls.  "Fangs"  sprang 
from  his  warm  bed  and  started  at  a  steady  lope  toward  the  place 
from  whence  the  cry  had  come.  On  arriving  there,  he  saw  the 
pack  a  little  distance  ahead,  in  full  cry.  Immediately  he  changed 
his  pace  to  a  quick  run,  and  soon  caught  them. 
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"What's  the  running?"  he  inquired  of  one  of  the  wolves  beside 
him. 

"A  man.  not  far  ahead,  on  a  horse,  running  strong."  was  the 
reply. 

"Fangs"  turned  his  head  to  the  front,  and  began  to  gradually 
overtake  the  leaders.  Soon  he  was  loping  along  at  a  steady  gallop, 
a  foot  behind  and  a  little  to  the  left  of  the  leading  wolf.  The  pack 
was  gaining  quickly  on  the  Indian. 

Crack!  He  had  turned  in  his  saddle  and  fired.  The  leader 
dropped,  and  another  Avolf,  which  "Fangs"  recognized  to  be  his 
mother,  sprang  into  the  lead.  Another  report  rang  out,  and  she 
dropped  in  her  tracks.  The  Indian  was  evidently  a  fine  shot. 
"Fangs"  stopped  to  give  one  howl  of  sorrow  over  his  dead  mother's 
body,  then  once  more  set  out  after  the  leaders ;  just  in  time,  for  the 
oncoming  rush  of  stragglers,  who  had  determined  to  make  short 
work  of  his  mother,  would  have  bowled  him  over  like  a  ninepin. 
Looking  over  his  shoulder  as  he  ran.  he  saw  half-a-dozen  of  his 
companions  tearing  her  to  pieces. 

After  about  twenty  minutes'  hard  running  he  caught  up  with 
the  leading  wolves,  and  by  this  time  the  Indian's  horse  was  begin- 
ning to  tire,  and  the  pack  was  gaining  steadily,  the  fugitives  being 
not  more  than  one  hundred  yards  ahead. 

On  approaching  a  clump  of  trees,  the  Indian  noticed  a  branch 
of  one  of  them,  under  which  his  horse  would  pass,  low  enough  to 
catch  hold  of.  Grasping  his  rifle  in  his  left  hand,  he  caught  the 
branch  with  his  right.  There  he  hung  for  a  moment,  but  it  was 
too  small,  and  cracked  off  short. 

The  Indian  fell  to  the  ground.  Then  dropping  his  rifle,  he  ran 
to  the  nearest  tree,  and  jumping  as  high  as  he  could,  caught  the 
trunk  with  both  arms  and  began  to  climb. 

He  was  out  of  danger.  No!  The  leading  wolf  sprang;  there 
was  a  rendmg.  splitting  sound,  and  the  Indian  hauled  himself  up 
into  the  higher  branches  minus  a  goodly  part  of  his  trousers.  The 
horse  Avas  redoubling  its  efforts  to  escape,  but  before  it  had  gone 
three  hundred  yards  it  was  pulled  down  and  torn  to  pieces  by  the 
now  ravenous  creatures.  These  returned  shortly,  but  the  Indian 
had  had  time  to  get  his  rifle,  and.  .singling  out  one  of  the  largest 
wolves,  he  fired,  and  it  dropped,  to  be  made  short  work  of  by  the 
others,  during  which  t'me  the  man  was  able  to  kill  two  more. 

At  this  the  pack  thought  it  best  to  leave  the  Indian  alone,  so 
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they  turned  tail,  and  at  a  slow  but  tireless  lope  set  out  for  home, 
none  the  worse  for  their  night's  run,  but  rather  disappointed. 

Three  winters  passed,  and  "Fangs"  had  grown  to  be  one  of  the 
largest  wolves  in  Northern  Alberta.  On  account  of  the  many  rav- 
ages committed  by  the  pack,  the  Government  had  passed  a  large 
bounty  on  the  heads  of  wolves. 

Peter  Dobson,  the  general  storekeeper  and  the  postmaster  at 
the  fort,  had  received  a  young  bulldog  from  the  East  lately,  which 
he  claimed  (to  use  Peter's  own  words)  "could  lick  any  consarned 
critter  runnin'  on  four  legs  in  Alberta." 

""Why  not  organize  a  wolf -hunt  and  trj^  him?"  said  one  of  his 
friends  one  day. 

"Just  what  I  was  agoin'  to  propose."  replied  Pete.  "Ef  any 
dog-gone  wolf  can  lick  my  little  pup,  he's  goin'  some.  Go  round 
and  tell  any  dog-owners  you  know  of  that  there's  goin'  to  be  a 
wolf  hunt,  startin'  from  Gilpin's  corner  at  9.30  Wednesday 
mornin.'  Git  as  many  of  them  long,  sliver-legged  brutes  as  you 
kin.    I  hear  somebody  say  they  can  run  like  the  old  feller  himself." 

On  Wednesday  morning  most  of  the  men  in  the  fort  turned  up, 
some  bringing  dogs,  some  only  to  see  the  start,  and  others  on  their 
ponies,  ready  to  follow  the  hunt.  Nearly  every  kind  of  canine  was 
represented  there — Danes,  collies,  hounds  of  all  sorts,  mastiffs,  a 
few  mongrels,  and  lastly,  Peter's  bulldog,  which  looked  as  if  it 
would  be  unable  to  travel  very  fast  on  its  short,  stubby  legs. 

At  10  o'clock  the  motley  body  moved  down  the  street,  and  out 
the  open  gates  of  the  fort.  Then,  at  a  signal  from  Peter,  the  dogs 
were  released.  Immediately  the  hounds  sprang  to  the  front,  and 
noses  to  the  ground  began  to  circle,  gradually  getting  farther  away 
from  the  fort. 

Half  a  mile  away  from  it,  they  ran  onto  the  fresh  scent  of  a 
large  wolf.  Away  they  went,  the  wolf-hounds  leading,  followed 
hard  by  the  greyhounds,  and  some  Danes  and  mastiffs,  and  the 
motley  crowd  of  smaller  dogs,  among  which  the  bulldog,  breathing 
heavily,  was  keeping  pace  with  a  couple  of  mongrels,  trailing  quite 
a  way  behind. 

After  following  the  trail  several  miles,  they  sighted  a  large  wolf 
running  steadily  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ahead.  Immediately 
the  greyhounds  took  the  lead,  runnin>g  by  sight,  and  steadily  draw- 
ing away  from  the  other  dogs,  gradually  decreasing  the  wolf's 
lead.     "Fangs,"  for  it  was  he,  was  tired  from  a  long  run  of  the 
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previous  night,  while  the  greyhounds,  on  the  other  hand,  were  fresh. 
So,  after  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  stiff  running,  over  rough  ground 
and  through  a  canyon  thickly  strewn  with  underbrush,  he  felt 
that  he  must  stop  and  fight  off  his  pui*suers. 

Soon  the  leading  hound  is  running  abreast  of  "Fangs."  whose 
quick  eyes  measure  the  distance  between  them.  Suddenly  the  wolf 
springs  sideways;  one  quick  turn  of  his  head  and  he  is  back  in  his 
old  line  of  flight,  while  the  greyhound  rolls  over  on  its  back,  an 
ugly  gash  torn  in  its  side.  The  remaining  greyhounds  stop,  snift" 
at  their  comrade's  motionless  body,  and  give  up  the  chase. 

Another  winter  passed,  and  "Fangs"  had  become  noted  for  his 
great  size  in  that  part  of  the  country.  He  was  now  at  the  head  of 
the  pack,  and  led  them  in  all  their  hunts. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  Peter  Dobson  organized  a  second  wolf- 
hunt.  His  bulldog  had  grown  considerably,  and  was  now  a  large, 
heavy-chested  brute,  renowned  for  fighting,  but  not  a  first-class 
runner.  As  before,  most  of  the  men  of  the  fort  turned  out  to  see 
the  start.  Among  the  pack  was  a  thoroughbred  wolf-hound  belong- 
ing to  one  of  the  residents  at  the  fort.  It  was  a  long-jawed,  lanky- 
looking  beast,  and  had  the  appearance  of  a  person  who  is  bored  to 
death. 

At  ten  o'clock  they  set  the  wolf-hound  in  front,  and  soon  ran 
across  the  scent  of  a  coyote,  which  was  quickly  run  down  and  killed. 
After  twenty  minutes'  covering  they  dashed  forward  in  full  cry 
on  the  trail  of  an  enormous  timber  wolf. 

Straight  on  for  three  miles  led  the  tracks;  then  through  a 
canyon,  thick  with  cactus  and  underbrush ;  over  hills  and  through 
valleys;  over  a  lot  of  rocky  ground,  across  a  river,  and  then  the 
scent  became  a  good  deal  hotter.  The  wolf  was  evidently  tiring 
quickly. 

On  reaching  the  crest  of  a  gradual  rise,  the  hounds  saw  the 
hunted  animal  running  slowly  about  fifty  yards  ahead.  It  was 
"Fangs,"  the  grand  old  king  of  Northern  Alberta-,  but  he  had 
been  on  a  caribou  run  the  night  before,  and  his  stomach  was  still 
heavy  from  the  feast  which  had  followed  the  killing.  On  flew  the 
greyhounds;  the  wolf-hound  following  a  few  yards  behind. 

■Not  far  ahead  "Fangs"  noticed  a  steep,  perpendicular  wall  of 
rock,  where  he  might  beat  off  the  attack.  With  a  wild  dash  he 
reached  it  in  safety,  then,  back  to  it,  stood  breathless,  awaiting  the 
oncoming  rush  of  dogs.    The  greyhounds  brought  up  with  a  sudden 
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stop  five  yards  away.  On  came  the  wolf-hound — fifteen  yards,  ten, 
five ;  then,  with  a  wild  spring,  launched  himself  at  the  wolf. 
"Fangs"  quickly  leaped  aside,  then  in  again  before  the  hound  had 
had  time  to  recover  himself.  The  wolf's  jaws  gripped  and  tore, 
and  the  hound  lay  still,  showing  a  long  red  rip  in  the  white  of  his 
stomach.  The  greyhounds,  strengthened  by  some  Danes  and  a 
mastiff,  formed  a  half -circle,  hemming  the  wolf  in ;  yet  none  seem 
willing  to  begin  the  attack. 

And  now  the  bulldog  appears  on  the  scene,  followed  by  several 
of  the  mounted  men.  On  he  comes,  closer  and  closer.  Then  gather- 
ing himself  in  two  short  jumps,  hurtles  forward  at  the  wolf,  which 
lightly  leaps  aside.  The  bulldog  strikes  the  cliff  and  falls  on  his 
feet.  He  is  but  able  to  turn  slightly  and  make  a  wild  snap  at  his 
antagonist  before  his  back  is  gripped  by  a  pair  of  jaws  like  steel. 

But  by  great  good  luck  he  had  managed  to  catch  the  loose  skin 
about  the  wolf's  throat  in  his  jaws.  There  he  hangs  while  the  wolf 
terribly  lacerates  his  sides.  Then  the  dogs  rush  in.  "Fangs."  with 
one  last  struggle,  seizes  his  antagonist  by  the  loins,  and  with  an 
awful  crunch,  breaks  the  bulldog's  back.  Then  it  is  all  over.  One 
wild  flurry  and  the  monarch  of  Alberta  lies  still,  the  dead  bulldog 
still  clinging  to  his  throat. 

The  men,  taking  the  huge  .skin  as  a  ti^ophy.  bury  the  body, 
together  with  those  of  the  bulldog  and  wolf-hound,  and  triumph- 
antly make  their  way  back  to  the  fort. 

Cra^vford. 


The  Fussers'  Club. 
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THE  DANGER  OF  A  SHORT  CUT 

0  speak  accuratel3\  the  date  of  this  anecdote  was  the  twenty- 
sixth  of  October,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  nineteen  hundred 
^  and  three,  and  if  memory  serves  me  well,  it  was  about  this 
time  that  a  very  remarkable  real  estate  boom  commenced.  In  the 
city  of  Toronto  especially,  did  speculators  reap  an  extraordinary 
profit.  Many  people  were  induced,  either  by  their  overcrowded 
condition  or  by  a  naturally  roving  disposition,  to  change  their  abode 
from  the  lower  section  of  the  town,  and  to  purchase  land  in  the 
outskirts.  Most  of  these  succumbed  to  the  charms  of  Rosedale, 
which  the  guide  books  described  as  "delightful,  but  sometimes  per- 
plexing. ' ' 

So  it  chanced  that  on  the  aforesaid  day  a  lady,  whose  identity 
I  am  not  permitted  to  disclose,  alighted  from  a  Yonge  Street  car 
and  wended  her  way  towards  the  sight  of  her  new  mansion. 
Arriving  at  her  destination,  she  gazed  with  pardonable  pride  at 
her  possession,  and  then,  after  several  more  or  less  stormy  debates 
with  the  plumber,  carpenter  and  other  lordly  artisans,  she  set  out 
for  home. 

Noticing  for  the  first  time  that  the  hands  of  her  watch  were 
approaching  dangerously  near  1  o'clock,  she  determined  to  make 
use  of  a  short-cut  across  a  neighboring  field.  She  observed  a  goat 
there;  but  seeing  that  he  was  busily  engaged  in  making  a  light 
lunch  of  bill-posters,  tin  cans  and  the  like,  she  cast  fear  to  the 
winds  and  started  on  her  journey. 

As,  after  the  events  which  occurred,  she  was  unable  to  give  any 
accurate  account,  I  managed  to  interview  the  goat,  whose  replies 
furnished  me  with  the  following .  details : 

Disturbed  in  his  mid-day  meal  by  the  sound  of  approaching 
footsteps,  he  raised  his  head  and  surveyed  with  growing  antipathy 
the  person  who  was  so  unceremoniously  intruding  on  his  sacred 
enclosure. 

"What  he  saw  was  a  middle-aged  lady  of  more  than  average 
height,  and  one  whose  rotundity  offered  a  splendid  target  for  his 
butting  powers. 

Instantly  making  up  his  mind,  he  paused  for  a  moment  to 
allow  his  intended  victim  to  pass.  She,  poor  lady,  being  entirely 
unconscious  of  her  precarious  position,  was  probably  endeavoring 
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to  decide  what  color  the  dining-room  curtains  would  be.  Then, 
with  a  precision  worthy  of  a  better  motive,  he  darted  forward, 
and.  with  a  crash,  distinguishable  for  miles  around,  he  struck. 

Reeling  back  from  the  shock,  he  was  stupefied  to  find  that  our 
heroine  was  strolling  along  in  much  the  same  manner.  Since  he 
was  unaware  that  she  was  inwardly  quaking  with  apprehension 
lest  this  one-sided  encounter  should  be  renewed,  the  goat  was  natur- 
ally extremely  piqued  that  his  effort  should  be  so  disdainfully 
regarded.  He,  therefore,  having  invoked  aid  from  the  gods,  re- 
newed the  assault — with  much  better  success. 

For  at  this  attempt,  "milady"  uttered  a  shriek  which  would 
have  put  all  the  early  morning  whistles  to  shame,  and  rushed 
frantically  towards  a  group  of  workmen  in  the  vicinity.  These, 
having  at  last  choked  their  laughter  to  such  an  extent  as  to  realize 
the  danger  of  another  "butt,"  came  gallantly  to  the  rescue.  Then 
was  Mr.  Goat  forced  to  seek  the  seclusion  of  a  tree  near  the  edge 
of  his  field,  where  he  indulged  in  several  highly  uncomplimentary 
remarks  concerning  the  human  race. 

When  the  other  party  to  this  affair  had  sufficiently  recovered 
her  equilibrium  she  proceeded  homeward,  and  I  learned  later  that 
for  several  days  after  her  nerves  were  completely  upset.  Indeed, 
to  such  an  extent  was  this  the  case  that  if,  even  at  dinner,  anyone 
happened  to  mention,  "Pass  the  butter,"  she  said,  "I'll  never  do 
it  again" — and  shivered. 

Beaty  I. 


The  Human  Caterpillar. 
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**  A  DREAM  BY  ONE  STAGE-STRUCK  " 

HE  Witching  Hour  had  come ;  it  was  impossible  for  me,  only 
Fifty  Miles  From  Boston,  in  such  a  position  as  The  Little 
Minister  of  The  Little  Church  Around  the  Corner,  to  go 
Down  South  to  visit  The  WaiTens  of  Virginia  without  being  Paid 
in  Full. 

It  was  with  Mr.  Hamlet  of  Broachvay  one  day  that  I  met  Mrs. 
Wiggs  of  the  Cahhage  Patch,  w^ho  was  a  Country  Girl,  and  whose 
right  name  was  Kitty  Gray.  She  advised  me  to  marry  The  Girt 
From  Rector's,  and  go  on  A  Chinese  Honeymoon,  which  would 
cause  Rafp.es,  The  Boy  Detective,  to  get  on  my  tracks. 

She  knew  What  Every  Woman  Knows,  and  so  did  I;  so  I  let 
The  Virginian  go  on  with  The  Man  From  Home  in  any  way  he 
liked.  He  was  A  Bad  Man,  and  had  once  been  Convict  999,  but 
was  released  when  Salvation  Nell  came  to  his  rescue. 

It  was  in  the  land  of  The  Midnight  Sons,  A  Year  After,  that  I 
met  The  Trio,  commonly  called  The  Three  Twiiis,  who  informed 
me  that  Peggy  McCree  and  Dick  Whittington,  who  was  A  Travel- 
ling Salesman,  were  married. 

Right  away  I  knew  that  my  case  would  be  A  Trial  by  Jury,  so 
I  sent  a  message  Via  Wireless  to  The  Old  Homestead,  only  Forty- 
Five  Minutes  From  Broadivay,  where  The  Counsel  for  the  Defence 
was  staying. 

Then  I  awoke.  The  Fair  Co-Ed .  was  fanning  me.  I  had  been 
In  The  Land  of  Nod,  for  The  Wizard  of  Oz  had  doped  me. 

Isaacs  V.A. 


A  PICTURE 


Think  of  a  man  without  a  coat 
Puffing  around  like  a  ferry-boat. 
Making  speeches  in  dark  and  day. 
Banging  tables  in  such  a  way. 
Kissing  babies  and  shaking  hands. 
Paying  canvassers,  cabs,  and  bands. 
That's  a  picture  serene,  sublime, 
A   politician^election  time. 
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Athletics. 


HOCKEY 

^tJ  "  HE  hockey  season  of  1909-10,  as  far  as  the  Firsts  are  con- 
f^J  cemed.  can  hardly  be  termed  successful,  but  nevertheless,  it 
^  had  some  redeeming  features,  the  most  pleasing  of  which 
was  the  victory  over  U.  C.  C.  This,  following  the  rugby  conquests, 
caused  great  rejoicing  among  the  followers  of  the  Crimson  and 
White. 

St.  Andrew's  College's  standing  in  the  Junior  Intercollegiate 
was  not  all  that  could  be  desired,  but  the  high  calibre  of  the  teams 
against  whom  they  played  perhaps  accounts  for  this.  However,  in 
every  game  the  Saints  forced  their  opponents  to  use  their  best 
efforts  to  win.  In  the  last  league  contest  Varsity  III.'s  barely 
escaped  a  defeat,  as  the  score  (4 — 4)  indicates,  and  as  they  were 
the  ultimate  leaders  for  group  honors,  this  reflects  great  credit  on 
the  College  seven. 

Throughout  the  year  ]McPherson  made  an  excellent  captain, 
and  did  not  spare  himself  in  Avorking  for  the  welfare  of  his  team, 
individually  and  collectively.  Shook,  as  manager,  also  comes  in 
for  his  full  .share  of  praise,  hi^  also  toiling  unselfishly  for  the  benefit 
of  the  College. 

Outside  of  the  Firsts.  St.  Andrew's  was  ver}-  successful.  The 
Seconds  made  an  enviable  record,  while  the  Junior  House  sustained 
its  share  of  the  victories.  Indeed,  a  close  survey  of  the  year's 
results  would  suflfice  to  show  that  a  high  standard  of  play  was 
developed  by  each  team. 

It  is  witli  great  pleasure  that  we  announce  the  election  of 
Hastey  to  the  captaincy  of  the  Hookey  Seven  for  next  season. 
"When  we  review  his  work  throughout  the  year,  it  gives  us  much 
encouragement  to  think  that  the  team  will  be  under  the  control 
of  so  able  a  player.  The  Review  extends  its  heartiest  congratula- 
tions to  him.  and  also  to  "Wilson  III.,  who  was  voted  in  for  vice- 
captain,  an  office  in  which  he  is  sure  to  give  very  valuable  service. 
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Hockey  prospects  are  very  bright  indeed  with  either  of  these  two 
in  command.    The  following  is  the  list  of  First  team  games  played : 

St.  Andrew's  College  vs.  Varsity  ITT. — Lost 1  to  4 

St.  Andrew's  College  vs.  T.   C.  S.— Lost 2  to  7 

St.  Andrew's  College  vs.  McMaster — Lost    2  to  4 

St.  Andrew's  College  vs.  T.  C.  S.— Lost 0  to  4 

St.  Andrew's  College  vs.  Varsity  III.— Tied   4  to  4 

St.  Andrew's  College  vs.  U.    C.    C— Won 5  to  3 

Beaty  I. 


VARSITY  III.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 

HE  Junior  Intercollegiate  League  opened  with  a  game  on 
January  26th  between  Varsity  III.  and  St.  Andrew's.  As 
^  the  Mutual  Street  surface  was  not  obtainable.  Varsity  open- 
air  cushion  wa-s  utilized.  The  teams  provided  a  close,  hard-fought 
contest,  the  University  boys  winning  by  4  to  1. 

A  more  disagreeable  day  could  hardly  be  imagined.  Owing  to 
Varsity  being  late,  the  rivals  did  not  line  up  till  4.30,  and  by  this 
time  it  was  raining,  and  the  ice  fast  becoming  soft.  To  add  to 
these  discomfitures,  it  began  to  snow  just  before  half-time,  and 
snowshoes  would  have  been  more  appropriate  for  the  conclusion. 
However,  a  good  crowd  turned  out.  and  considerable  enthusiasm 
was  aroused  until  the  latter  part,  when  play  became  featureless, 
save  for  the  earnestness  of  the  contestants.  At  4.30,  Referee  Fife, 
who,  by  the  way.  did  as  well  as  could  be  expected  under  the  condi- 
tions, blew  his  whistle  and  set  things  moving. 

St.  Andrew's  opened  at  a  fast  clip,  and  Varsity  responded 
fiercely.  Thus  the  first  few  minutes  of  combat  were  characterized 
by  splendid  rushing,  good  blocking,  and  excellent  stick-handling. 
For  the  Saints,  Munro,  especially,  made  some  dangerous 
rushes,  while  Cotton  and  Davidson,  for  Varsity,  soon  proved  their 
ability.  All,  however,  were  handicapped  by  the  soft  ice.  Both 
defences  were  strong,  and  it  took  more  than  fifteen  minutes  before 
any  of  the  forwards  could  successfully  negotiate  the  net.  Finally, 
Mulqueen  put  our  opponents  in  the  lead  by  a  fast  shot  from  the 
side.  This  goal  only  served  to  urge  on  the  College  team,  but 
Varsity's  superior  weight  soon  gained  the  upper  hand,  and  five 
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minutes  later  Wylie  and  Cotton  combined  for  a  score.  St.  An- 
drew's College  now  forced  the  pace,  and  gave  Grant  some  warm 
moments.  Time  was  flying,  and  it  looked  as  if  the  half-way  mark 
would  arrive  without  any  addition  to  the  score,  but  at  the  last 
gasp  Cotton  beat  the  College  defence  on  a  speedy  rush.  This 
concluded  the  scoring.  Varsity  leaving  the  ice  with  a  3  to  0  lead. 

The  second  half  started  under  difficulties,  owing  to  the  snow. 
St.  Andrew's  College,  however,  seemingly  greatly  refreshed  by  the 
interval,  set  a  good,  hard  pace,  and  soon  were  rewarded  with  a 
score,  Munro  giving  the  College  supporters  something  to  grow 
enthusiastic  over  in  five  minutes.  Realizing  the  necessity  of 
getting  goals  before  the  conditions  became  impossible,  the  Saints 
continued  to  bore  in,  and  Mulqueen  and  Cuzner  saved  some  trying 
situations.  However,  it  was  hopeless  to  attempt  anything  but  lone 
rushes,  and  these  also  soon  became  ineffective.  Varsity,  recognizing 
their  inferior  condition,  contented  themselves  with  playing  on  the 
defensive,  and,  try  as  they  would,  the  Saints  could  not  conquer 
their  opponents'  defence.  But  play  was  not  all  in  favor  of  St. 
Andrew's  College.  Cotton  and  Davidson  were  breaking  out  with 
spasmodic  rushes  down  the  ice,  and  on  one  of  these,  much  to  our 
chagrin,  Davidson  shot  the  puck,  along  with  a  cloud  of  snow^  into 
the  net.    How  he  managed  to  shoot  at  all  is  the  question. 

This  proved  to  be  the  last  goal  of  the  match,  although  the  Saints 
tried  hard  to  break  into  the  scoring  sheet  again.  The  final  tally 
was  4 — 1  for  Varsity. 

Cotton,  Davidson  and  Cuzner  were  the  best  for  the  Blue  and 
"White,  whose  superior  weight  and  speed  counteracted  St.  Andrew's 
better  condition  and  team  play.  All  the  College  seven  were  good. 
Munro,  however,  showed  the  best  stick-handling  ability.  McPher- 
son  and  Hastey  were  also  in  splendid  form,  and  Paisley  made  some 
good  stops.  This  exhibition,  however,  gave  practically  no  indica- 
tion of  the  real  strength  of  the  teams  on  account  of  the  extra- 
ordinary weather. 

The  line-up: 

St.  Andrew's  College  (1):  Paisley,  goal;  Hastey,  point;  Mc- 
Pherson  (capt.),  cover-point;  Matheson,  rover;  INIunro,  centre; 
Wilson,  right  wing;  Grant,  left  wing. 

Varsity  (4):  Grant,  goal;  Cuzner,  point;  Mulqueen,  cover- 
point;  Wylie  (capt.),  rover;  Davidson,  centre;  Cotton,  right  wing; 
Coumans,  left  wing.        Referee — Fife.  Beaty  I.  ^' 
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5.  A.  C.  vs.   T.  C.  S. 

X  Saturday.  January  29tli.  the  First  team,  accompanied  by 
six  ix)oters.  making  in  all  a  party  of  thirteen,  left  Toronto 
on  the  train  to  play  off  our  Junior  Intercollegiate  League 
fixture  with  Trinity  College  School  at  Port  Hope. 

Bad  luck  seemed  to  characterize  the  trip  from  the  start,  as  the 
train  was  half  an  hour  late  leaving  Union  Station,  and  broke  down 
no  less  than  three  times  on  the  way.  However,  we  finally  arrived 
in  Port  Hope  safely,  after  a  not  unpleasant  trip. 

The  match  had  been  advertised  throughout  the  length  and 
breadth  of  the  town,  and  in  response  most  of  the  population  had 
turned  out  to  cheer  the  home  team  on  to  victory. 

The  puck  was  faced  at  3  o'clock  sharp,  and  AVilson  carried  it 
up  the  ice.  but  missed  his  shot.  Play  hovered  around  the  T.  C.  S. 
goal  till  Carswell  relieved.  ]\Iatheson  and  IMcAuley  were  penalized, 
and  Hastey  soon  followed  them  to  the  box.  With  the  Crimson 
defenee  thus  weakened.  Laing.  after  a  long  rush,  bulged  the  net 
behind  Paisley :  but  hardly  had  the  puck  been  faced  off  before 
Matheson  evened  up  hy  a  long  shot  from  the  side,  and  a  few 
minutes  later  ]\rcKinley  batted  the  rubber  in  from  a  serimmage  in 
front  of  the  Trinity  College  School  nets.  This  ended  the  Saints' 
scoring.  Trinity,  however,  tallied  three  more  before  the  end  of  the 
half,  making  the  half-time  score:  Trinity  College  School.  4:  St. 
Andrew's  College.  2. 

Play  during  the  second  half  was  fast  and  furious,  both  teams 
roughing  it  considerably,  the  Crimson  and  "White,  however,  spend- 
ing the  greatest  time  in  the  penalty  box. 

Time  and  time  again  our  forwards  would  break  away,  only  to 
go  to  pieces  against  Trinity  College  School's  defence,  or  be  called 
back  by  the  referee's  whistle,  and  when  time  was  called  the  score 
stood  7 — 2  in  Trinity's  favor. 

For  the  winning  team.  ^NIcAuley  was  perhaps  the  best,  though 
Laing  and  Carswell  both  played  good  clean  hockey.  Of  St.  An- 
drew's, ^latheson  wa>  the  star. 

The  teams  lined  up  as  follows: 

Trinity  College  School  (4):  Goal.  Shephard;  point.  Tedders; 
cover-point.  Lindsay:  rover.  ^NIcAuley  (capt.)  :  centre.  Carswell: 
right  wing.  Caldwell:  left  wing.  Laing. 

St.  Andrew's  College  (2)  :    Goal.  Paisley:  ]ioint.  Hastey:  cover- 
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point.   ]\IePhersou    (capt.)  :   rover.    IMatheson ;    centre,    ]McKmley ; 
right  wing.  Wilson  III. ;  left  wing,  Grant. 

Referee — Rowden.  H.  P.  MacKeen. 


McMASTER  II.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 


(») 


X  January  31st.  St.  Andrew's  College  sustained  another  re- 
verse at  the  hands  of  ]\lcMaster.  the  result  being  4 — 2  in 
favor  of  the  "Green  Shirts."  The  game  attracted  more 
than  ordinary  attention,  as  it  was  of  the  sudden-death  variety,  and 
the  loss  practically  put  the  Saints  out  of  the  running. 

]Mc]\Iaster  showed  great  improvement  over  their  former  exhibi- 
tions, but  this  fact  was  more  noticeable  for  the  reason  that  the' 
St.  Andrew's  plai^'^^d  rather  indifferently,  and  seemed  decidedly 
off-color.  Their  shooting  was  especially  weak,  the  forward  line 
missing  soine  easy  shots.  The  ice  was  .soft  on  the  surface,  but  as 
time  went  on  the  conditions  improved  greatly.  Hence,  the  second 
half  was  much  speedier  than  its  predecessor.  Unfortunately,  owing 
to  the  expiration  of  the  allotted  time,  this  period  was  shortened 
fully  ten  minutes — just  when  things  were  liveuing  up. 

Our  opponents  had  the  weight  and  experience,  but  had  the 
St.  Andrew's  played  up  to  form,  the  result  might  have  been  closer. 
As  it  was.  ]McMaster's  shooting  was  greatly  superior,  and  they  cer- 
tainly had  us  on  the  defensive  for  the  major  part  of  the  contest. 

The  affair  opened  with  an  attack  on  the  College  nets,  but  several 
minutes  elapsed  before  Silcox  beat  our  husky  defence  for  the  tirst 
score.  The  next  goal,  however,  went  to  the  St.  Andirew's.  Munro, 
although  handicapped  by  playing  on  the  boards,  evening  up  with 
a  neat  drive  from  the  side.  The  Crimson  and  White  now  rushed 
matters,  but  although  they  uncovered  some  good  combination,  they 
failed  to  do  the  most  necessary  thing — score.  ]\Iany  shots  were 
directed  towards  our  opponents'  citadel,  but  Wilkins  stopped  any 
which  did  not  go  wild.  Then  ^Ic^Iaster  l)estirred  themselves,  and 
finally  the  long  tie  was  broken  when  Chave  batted  the  "di.sc"  in 
from  a  scramble.  After  this  S.  A.  C.  were  on  the  defensive,  and 
Paisley  made  some  brilliant  saves.  Half-time  came  without  any 
further  damage  being  done.  The  score  at  the  interval  was: 
Mc^faster.  2;  St.  Andrew's  College.  1. 

At  the  resuming  of  play,   St.   Andrew's  College   looked  very 
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dangerous.  They  attacked  fiercely,  but  although  McKinley  made 
a  grand  lone  rush  the  length  of  the  ice,  he  missed  an  easy  chance 
to  score.  Strange  to  say,  McMaster  were  the  first  lucky  ones,  Ryrie 
dampening  the  feelings  of  the  College  supporters  by  bulging  the 
net  in  five  minutes'  time.     This  made  it  3  to  1. 

Hastey,  however,  came  to  the  rescue  and  restored  the  excitement 
in  short  order  by  beating  Wilkins  for  the  Saints'  second  goal. 

The  players  were  now  travelling  at  a  much  faster  clip,  and  both 
struggled  desperately  for  the  next  counter.  This  Chave  made  good 
for  the  Green  and  Black  in  a  few  minutes.  Nothing  daunted,  the 
Collegians  kept  trying  to  even  up,  but  time  found  them  vainly 
endeavoring  to  overcome  their  two-goal  deficiency. 

McMaster 's  defence  were  their  strong  asset,  but  Ryrie  was  in 
good  form  on  the  forward  line.  Paisley  did  excellent  work  in  goal 
for  St.  Andrew's  College,  while  Hastey  and  IMunro  were  also  in  the 
limelight.     The  teams : 

McMaster  (4):  Wilkins,  goal;  Silcox,  point;  McKay,  cover- 
point;  Ryrie,  rover;  Chave,  centre;  Clive,  right  wing;  Meron,  left 
wing. 

St.  Andrew's  College  (2)  :  Paisley,  goal;  Hastey,  point;  Mc- 
Pherson  (capt.),  cover-point;  Matheson,  rover;  McKinley,  centre; 
Wilson,  right  wing;  Munro,  left  wing. 

Beaty  I.     . 


T.  C.  S.  vs.  S.  A.  C. 


yOr  T  4  o'clock  Monday  afternoon,  February  8th,  St.  Andrew's 
II  College  Firsts  lined  up  against  Trinity  College  School  at 
Mutual  Street  Rink,  determined  to  retrieve  their  defeat  of 
a  week  ago. 

From  the  moment  the  puck  was  faced  the  Saints  rushed  matters, 
and  for  about  ten  minutes  shots  were  rained  on  Goal-keeper  Shep- 
ard  from  all  angles,  only  to  bounce  from  his  pads  or  be  turned 
aside.  Then  lyaing  managed  to  break  away,  and,  eluding  the 
Crimson  defence,  notched  the  first  tally  for  Trinit.y. 

Both  sides  started  in  to  rough  it,  and  McKinley  and  McAuley 
entered  into  a  lively  little  scrap,  for  which  they  both  spent  five 
minutes  with  the  timekeepers.  Hardly  had  IMcKinley  come  on  the 
ice  again  when  he  got  a  nasty  slash  across  the  eye,  and  had  to 
retire  from  the  game,  Munro  replacing  him  at  centre. 
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Before  the  end  of  the  half.  Trinity  College  School  managed  to 
net  two  more  goals,  making  the  half-time  score  3 — 0  in  their  favor. 

In  the  second  session  the  Saints  played  much  better  hockey, 
and  although  they  did  not  succeed  in  scoring,  Trinity  College  School 
only  increased  their  lead  by  one,  and  for  most  of  the  time  the  puck 
was  in  their  territory. 

"With  about  five  more  minutes  to  play.  Cars  well  managed  to 
bulge  the  nets  behind  Paisley.  This  ended  the  scoring,  and  when 
the  final  whistle  blew^  the  puck  was  in  centre  ice. 

For  St.  Andrew's,  Matheson  played  a  splendid  game,  Hastey 
and  McPherson  also  being  good,  while,  for  the  winners.  McAuley 
and  Sbepard  were  the  stars. 

The  line-up : 

Trinity  College  School  (4)  :  Goal,  Shepard;  point.  Grey;  cover, 
Lindsay;  rover,  McAuley  (capt.)  ;  centre,  Carswell;  right  wing, 
Caldwell  (H.  A.)  ;  left  wing,  Laing. 

St.  Andrew's  College  (0)  :  Goal.  Paisley;  point.  Grant;  cover, 
Hastey;  rover,  Matheson;  centre,  McKinley  (Munro)  ;  right  wing, 
"Wilson;  left  wing,  McPherson   (capt.). 

Burkhart — Referee.  H.  P.  ^IacKeen. 


VARSITY  III.  IS.  S.  A.  C 

In  the  return  match.  Varsity  III.  vs.  St.  Andrew's  College,  St. 
Andrew's  men  were  out  to  break  the  hoodoo  which  had  been  cast 
over  them  during  the  previous  games,  but  it  was  of  no  avail. 
Varsitj'  scored  the  first  three,  and  it  looked  like  an  easy  win.  One 
of  their  goals,  however,  was  scored  unfortunately  by  a  St.  Andrew's 
College  man  through  nervousness.  At  half-time  the  score  was  3 — 0 
for  Varsity  III. 

The  second  half,  however,  showed  what  the  College  men  were 
made  of,  for  they  came  back  twice  as  hard,  and  with  Varsity  lead- 
ing by  three  goals,  they  shot  in  four  before  the  wearers  of  the  Blue 
and  "White  realized  it.  It  looked  very  much  like  St.  Andrew's 
College  this  time;  but  no  such  luck.  Varsity  scored  the  final  goal 
by  the  puck  skimming  along  the  ice,  and  suddenly  hitting  a  lump  it 
found  the  upper  corner  of  the  nets.  Thus  the  score  remained  4 — 4, 
and  Varsity  refused  to  play  overtime. 
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The  line-up : 

St.  Andrew's  College:  Goal,  Paisley;  point,  Matheson;  cover 
point,  Hastey ;  rover.  Grant ;  centre.  McKinley ;  wings,  Wilson.  Me- 
Pherson. 

Varsity  III.:  Goal,  Grant;  point.  Strome;  cover  point.  Wylie; 
rover,  Davidson ;  centre.  Code ;  wings.  Lorimer.  Cotton. 


5.  A.  C.  vs.  U.  C.  C. 


OOT-HOOT-MON-HOOT !  That  famous  old  battle-cry  was 
much  in  evidence  on  the  afternoon  of  February  18th,  when 
it  led  the  College  team  to  a  splendid  victory  in  the  annual 
match  with  Upper  Canada  College.  Urged  on  by  this  and  other 
"slogans,"  the  Crimson  and  White  broke  their  list  of  hockey  de- 
feats and  won  by  5 — 3  in  a  game  that  was  of  the  sensational  variety. 

Upper  Canada  College,  leading  at  half-time  by  3  to  1,  started 
the  second  period  full  of  confidence,  but  the  "Saints"  were  more 
than  equal  to  the  task  set  before  them,  and  their  aggressiveness 
finally  wore  down  the  Blue  and  White  forwards,  while  they  success- 
fully eluded  the  LTpper  Canada  defence  four  times.  St.  Andrew's 
College  put  up  a  game  struggle  and  deserved  to  win. 

Although  the  contest  was  advertised  to  start  at  3  o'clock,  long 
before  the  appointed  hour  the  supporters  of  each  side  began  to  fill 
the  rink,  and  when  the  game  commenced  ]\Iutual- Street  was  crowded 
to  the  rafters.  Old  Boys  were  very  much  in  prominence,  while  the 
boys'  "sisters,"  "cousins,"  etc.,  made  a  brilliant  array  of  colors. 
Not  a  few  of  Toronto's  hockey  public  were  present  also,  as  this 
combat  always  proves  a  big  drawing  card.  A  more  enthusiastic 
audience  could  scarcely  be  imagined.  Each  and  every  play  was 
cheered  to  the  echo,  and  the  followers  of  the  Crimson  and  AVhite 
especially  outdid  themselves.  Every  St.  Andrew's  boy  present  did 
his  best  in  earning  the  victory  for  his  team,  and  the  scene  after  the 
game  will  long  be  remembered  by  those  who  participated  in  it. 
Pandemonium  reigned  supreme  for  several  minutes. 

Upper  Canada  fought  their  best  to  win.  as  they  were  out  to 
revenge  the  Rugby  defeat,  but  it  was  all  to  no  avail  before  the  per- 
sistency of  the  Saints'  forward  line. 

The  ice  was  as  perfect  as  could  be.  and  in  fact  the  day  was 


ST.    ANDREW'S    COLLEGE    REVIEW.  39 

favorable  iu  every  respect.  Even  Referee  AVaghorne  outdid  him- 
self, and  the  way  in  which  he  handled  the  bell  caused  nothing  but 
favorable  comment.  Indeed,  were  there  more  nf  his  efficiency 
hockey  Avould  benefit  materially. 

tapper  Canada  College  were  the  first  to  appear,  and  they  were 
followed  closely  after  by  the  S.  A.  C.  boys,  who  were  unfortu- 
nately without  the  services  of  Paisley  in  goal,  owing  to  an  injury. 
He  was,  however,  ably  replaced  by  Leishman.  who  gave  a  "gilt- 
edged"  performance.  The  receptions  accorded  to  the  sevens  as 
they  stepped  on  the  rink  by  their  respective  schoolmates  showed  how 
intense  the  interest  was.  "Wag"  made  no  unnecessarj^  delays  and 
started  things  moving  shortly  after  three. 

For  the  first  few  minutes  the  Saints'  nets  were  attacked  in  a 
strenuous  manner,  but  the  defence  stood  firm,  and  once  the  Crimson 
and  "White  forwards  struck  their  stride  things  evened  up.  Both 
goalkeepers  had  numerous  shots,  and  both  performed  brilliantly. 
After  ten  minutes'  hard  fighting  McKinley  notched  the  first  goal 
for  St.  Andrew's  College.  This  advantage,  however,  was  short- 
lived, a.s  Gouinlock  netted  the  rubber  for  the  Blue  and  W^hite 
shortly  after.  T".  C.  C.  continued  pressing,  and  by  making  better 
use  of  their  opportunities  than  the  College  septet,  soon  add(^d  two 
more,  Ellis  getting  the  credit  for  both  counters.  Our  rivals'  rooters 
went  wild  and  the  cheering  of  both  sides  became  continuous.  How- 
ever, this  did  not  have  the  desired  effect,  as  the  half  ended  without 
any  addition  to  the  score,  which  now  stood  Lppcr  Canada  College  3. 
S.  A.  C.  L 

After  the  intermission  both  teams  came  on  the  ice  determined 
to  fight  it  out  to  the  victor^'.  St.  Andrew's  College  started  at  a  fast 
clip  and  soon  had  the  Blue  and  White  on  the  defensive.  The 
first  goal  was  desperately  struggled  for.  but  the  Saints  won  (Uit. 
]McKinley  doing  the  trick  in  five  minutes.  LTpper  Canada  forwards 
tried  hard,  but  they  were  being  checked  to  a  standstill,  and  it  did 
not  take  long  to  even  up,  Hastej-  getting  the  ne.xt  on  a  lone  rush. 
With  the  score  a  tie,  both  teams  set  a  furious  pace  and  the  game 
grew  rougher.  Penalties  came  frequently,  but  all  were  for  minor 
infringements.  Blackstock.  in  goal  for  Upper  Canada  College, 
did  some  grand  work  during  this  period,  but  Wilson  finally  put  the 
Saints  in  the  lead,  and  the  roar  from  the  north  side  was  deafening. 
Excitement  was  at  fever  heat.  p]llis  went  thi-ougli  the  College 
defence,  but  Leishman   made  a  sp(M'ta('nlar  stop.      Lpper  Canada 
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forwards  were  weakening  steadily  and  Matheson  relieved  the  ten- 
sion by  tallying  on  a  rush,  thus  giving  S.  A.  C.  a  commandinij; 
load.  No  further  scoring  was  done,  and  the  con<?lusion  of  the  game 
saw  the  Crimson  and  "White  victors  by  5  to  3.   It  was  a  grand  finish. 

Blackstock  and  Ellis  Carried  off  the  honors  for  U.  C.  C.  and 
Palmer  was  also  good.  Burkhart  was  very  effective,  but  marred  his 
usefulness  by  rough  trctics. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  specially  mark  any  two  or  three  players; 
all  deserved  special  mention  for  the  way  they  ]nit  every  ounce  of 
strength  and  skill  into  the  battle  for  their  college.  Of  all.  however, 
perhaps  iNIcKinley  deserves  the  greatest  praise  for  the  way  he 
played  his  part  under  the  most  trying  circumstances. 

St.  Andrew's  College:  Leishman,  goal;  Matheson.  point; 
Hastey.  cover  point ;  IMunro,  rover ;  ]\IcKinley,  centre ;  Wilson, 
right  wing;  McPharson  (captain),  left  wing. 

Upper  Canada  College:  Blackstock,  goal;  Palmer  (captain), 
point;  Burkhart,  cover  point;  Clarke,  rover;  Ellis,  centre;  Hallam. 
right  wing ;  Gouinlcck,  left  wing. 

Beaty  I. 


Room  28.     Fashions  a  la  Shook. 
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CAPTAIN  Mcpherson. 


ffi' 


PERSONNEL  OF  FIRST  TEAM 

cPHERSON  I.— Captain  and  old  color. — Left  wing;  a  fast 
skater,  good  stick  handler  and  an  excellent  shot.  Always  a 
"V  tough  proposition  for  his  check  on  account  of  his  aggres- 
siveness. Played  cover  point  at  the  first  of  the  season  and  proved 
that  he  was  very  useful  on  either  defence  or  forward  line.  As 
captain  was  very  successful  and  earned  the  respect  of  his  team- 
mates. 

Paisley — Goal. —  A.  graduate  of  last  year's  Seconds;  earned  his 
position  through  steady,  reliable  work ;  always  performed  splen- 
didly and  worked  in  well  with  the  defence;  was  unfortunately 
injured  the  day  before  the  Upper  Canada  College  game. 
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Matheson — Point. — Au  old  color.  Really  a  forward,  but  used 
at  point.  An  excellent  rusher  and  the  hardest  worker  on  the  ice. 
His  cheeking  back  was  always  noticeable.  The  most  useful  man 
on  the  team. 

Hastey — Cover  Poini.- — An  Ottawa  recruit.  Fulfilled  his  duties 
on  the  defence  to  a  nicety.  Blocked  many  rushes  and  fed  his  for- 
wards well.     A  fine  shot. 

MuNRO — Rover.- — The  best  stick-handler  on  the  team,  his  dodg- 
ing rushes  being  prominent  in  every  game.  His  back  checking  was 
another  strong  asset.    A  powerful  shot. 

McKiNLEY — Centre. — An  old  color;  played  his  position  well  and 
was  generally  very  effective  in  his  shooting;  was  particularly  good 
against  Upper  Canada  College.  He  deserves  special  praise  for  the 
way  in  which  he  handled  himself  in  the  U.  C.  C.  game  in  spite  of 
all  the  abuse  he  received. 

Wilson  III. — Bight  Wing. — A  graduate  from  last  year's  Sec- 
onds ;  very  fast  and  a  tireless  checker;  also  a  good  hard  shot.  Played 
his  position  well  and  did  not  suffer  a  penalty  during  the  season. 

Grant  I. — A  new  boy.     Turned  out  regularly  and  was  used  at 
point  or  on  the  forward  line  with  equal  adaptability.     He  Avas: 
handicapped  by  not  being  in  condition. 

The  team  wish  to  extend  their  heartiest  thanks  to  Leishman  for 
the  great  way  in  which  he  performed  in  the  LTpper  Canada  College 
game,  filling  in  at  goal  at  the  last  minute. 


Mary  had  a  Psyche  knot, 

The  color  of  her  hair, 
And  every  place  that  ]\Iary  went, 

The  Psyche,  too,  was  there. 

One  day  .she  wore  it  up  to  Gym. 

She'll  never  do  so  more. 
She  shook  her  head,  a  hair  pin  slipped. 

The  knot  fell  to  the  fioor.—Ex. 
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**  THE  SECONDS" 

^H  HE  Second  Team  has  been  a  success,  as  the  season's  results 
I^D  will  show,  and  it  must  be  said  that  they  have  been  greatly 
^r      instrumental  in  heaping  the  laurels  on  our  Seniors. 

When  the  season  commenced  Wilson  III.  was  elected  acting 
captain,  but  his  services  were  soon  required  in  our  senior  sphere 
of  hockey,  and  as  a  result  our  "shining  light"  vanished.  Then 
Muuro  took  the  reins  of  office  and  the  team  continued  to  improve, 
but  he  soon  galloped  off  on  his  high  horse  and  also  joined  the 
Seniors'  ranks.  Our  third  star,  Skead.  was  then  elected  captain, 
and  it  has  been  largely  due  to  his  untiring  efforts  that  the  "Sec- 
onds" have  such  a  brilliant  record  for  "Andy"  to  record  on  the 
bright  pages  of  college  history. 

The  first  victory  was  that  gained  in  defeating  Highfield's  senior 
team  by  a  score  of  4 — 2.  In  the  return  game,  however,  only  a  tie 
could  be  laid  against  the  Green  and  White. 

Next  the  "Outlaws"  came  to  the  College  rink  and  were  de- 
feated in  a  close  game  by  1 — 0;  but  on  a  return  game  our  first 
defeat  was  suffered.  The  score  was  6 — 5  after  12  minutes  over- 
time. 

Then  came  an  exhibition  gamt'  with  Upper  Canada  College,  in 
which  the  excitement  was  most  keen.  At  half-time  the  score  was 
3 — 1  in  Upper  Canada  College's  favor,  but  a  faint  essence  pf  that 
"Andy"  blood,  along  with  a  determined  effort  to  conquer,  enabled 
the  team  to  win  by  a  score  of  4 — 3. 

The  following  is  the  line-up  of  those  who  obtained  colors : 

Goal.  Leishman  T. :  ]ioint.  Firstbrook;  cover.  Bell:  rover.  Ault; 
centre.  McCarter;  right  wing.  Skead  (captain)  ;  left  wing.  Craw- 
ford :  spare.  Shook. 

Shook  (^lanager). 


A  pretty  girl. 

A  glorious  whirl. 

(A  cross  twixt  walk  and  prance) 

A  winning  smile. 

A  cunning  wile; 

This  constitutes  a  dance. 
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JUNIOR  HOUSE  HOCKEY 

HE  season  of  '09- "10  has  bi-en  oue  of  the  most  successful  in 

the  history  of  the  Junior  House.    Five  games  were  played — 

^^       four  won  and  one  lost — with  a  record  of  eighteen  points  to 

their  opponents'  six.     The  entire  team,  from  Dyment  in  goal  to 

Munn   at   centre,    played   splendid   hockey    all   through    the   year. 

Dyment  as  captain  was  a  pronounced  .success  and  deserves  great 
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Junior  House  ;   First  Hockey  Team. 

credit  for  his  work.  Paterson  II.  also  did  good  work  in  the  position 
of  manager. 

The  first  game  was  on  February  11th.  with  the  Tigers,  and, 
although  they  were  much  heavier,  the  speed  of  the  Junior  House 
team  more  than  balanced  this,  and  an  interesting  game  was  won 
by  4  to  0.  Half-time  score  3 — 0.  3Iunn  and  McLeunon  were  the 
stars  for  St.  Andrew's  College. 

The  next  morning  Upper  Canada  College  Prep,  came  down  for 
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their  annual  fixture,  and  they.  too.  were  beaten  in  a  fast  and  clean 
contest.  The  U.  C.  C.  Juniors  lacked  the  speed  of  the  Saints,  and 
when  the  final  whistle  blew  the  score  stood  St.  Andrew's  College  6, 
Upper  Canada  College  1. 

The  next  encounter  saw  the  only  defeat  of  the  College  seven, 
Upper  Canada  Lower  Flat  being  the  victorious  ones  in  a  close  finish 
by  3  to  2.     At  half-time  St.  Andrew's  led  by  2  to  0    but  the  Plu*- 


Junior  House  :   Second  Hockey  Team. 


and  White  used  their  weight  with  telling  effect  in  the  second  period 
and  tallied  3  goals.  Hersey  and  Heintzman  starred  for  Upper 
Canada  College,  while  for  the  losers  ]Ma3son  and  Paterson  IL  played 
fast  hockey. 

The  return  match  with  U.  C.  C.  Preparatory  School  came  soon 
and  S.  A.  C.  were  again  the  winners  by  4  to  1.  This  left  no  doubt 
as  to  the  respective  merits  of  the  teams,  as  it  was  the  second  defeat 
for  the  Blue. 

The  last  encounter  was  when  the  Crimson  and  White  journeyed 
to  Upper  Canada  to  play  the  Lower  Flat  a  second  time.     In  this 
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the  Saints  excelled  themselves  and  succeeded  in  winning  a  hard- 
fought  contest  by  2  to  1. 

The  line-up : 

Goal.  Dyment  (captain);  point.  Shaw:  cover  point.  Paterson 
II. ;  rover.  Massou  ;  centre.  ]\Iunu ;  left  wing.  McLennon  :  right  wing. 
Scott  or  Diver. 


CRICKET 

QT  the  present  moment  the  prospects  for  a  successful  cricket 
season  are  very  bright,  a.s  from  last  year's  eleven  the  fol- 
lowing are  available: 'Frith  I..  Smith  III..  Ferguson.  Good- 
erham  II..  McPherson  II.,  Waterous.  Smith  II.  and  Beaty  II. ;  also 
a  number  of  good  second  team  players.  Besides  these  there  are  some 
new  boys  who  we  trust  will  prove  themselves  good  cricketers.  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  school  will  take  a  much  greater  interest  in  this 
sport  than  in  previous  years,  as  with  added  enthusiasm  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  team  is  bound  to  make  a  better  record  than  it  would 
otherwise. 

With  all  the  conveniences  available,  such  as  a  first-class  coach 
and  supplies,  there  is  no  reason  why  a  good  team  could  not  be 
developed,  and  let  every  boy  make  it  his  aim  to  do  his  best  in 
forwarding  this  summer  game. 


CHAMPIONS 

On  Friday.  ^March  11th.  "Herbie"'  Allen  was  present  at  the 
Literary,  on  behalf  of  the  Old  Boys'  Association,  to  present  the 
medals  to  the  members  of  the  First  football  team,  champions  of 
1909. 

Dr.  ^McDonald  spoke  of  Allen's  loyalty  to  the  school  ever  since 
he  was  a  pupil.  To  sum  up  his  speech,  which  was  loudly  ap- 
plauded, he  said  that  if  a  college  could  be  sure  of  having  a  few  such 
supporters  as  Allen  that  it  need  have  no  fear  about  the  quality  of 
the  coming  football  material  when  one  so  interested  had  control 
of  it. 

"Herbie"  rose  blushing  and  stood  motionless  for  some  time  but 
for  his  large  smile,  for  the  cheers  and  applause  were  long  and  loud, 
showing  that  Allen  stood  high  in  the  esteem  of  the  school.  He  made 
a  very  neat  speech,  referring  back  to  the  time  when  he  played  on 
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the  Junior  House  team  and  how  he  longed  at  one  time  to  play  on 
the  "Firsts."  His  longing  was  fully  fulfilled,  for  he  not  only 
played  on  the  first  team,  but  was  captain  of  the  first  team  to  defeat 
U.  C.  C.  He  promised  that  as  long  as  he  possibh'  could  he  would 
be  here  in  the  faR  to  coach  our  teams  on  to  victory — and  he  is  a 
great  success  in  that  line.  He  then  presented  the  extremely  hand- 
some medals.  They  are  sterling  silver,  with  the  wreath  of  maple 
leaves  and  Scotch  thistles  bordering  the  sides.  In  the  centre  is  a 
bronze  football;  surrounding  it  is  the  inscription,  "School  Cham- 
pions. 1909."  The  new  watch  fobs  are  causing  considerable  favor- 
able comment  from  all  sides,  and  the  wearers  go  about  with  their 
hands  in  their  pockets  in  order  that  their  medals  may  be  more 
plainly  seen.  The  Review  extends  its  appreciation  of  the  kind- 
ness of  the  Old  Boys  in  thus  so  splendidly  recognizing  the  cham- 


pions. 


E.  H.  P. 


Gated,  But  Happy. 
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Exchanges 


A  THOUGHT   FOR   THE  YEAR. 


•70 


E  live  in  deeds,  not  years ;  in  thoughts,  not  breaths ; 
In  feelings,  not  in  figures  on  a  dial : 
We  should  count  time  b^-^  heart  throbs.   He  most  lives 
Who  thinks  most,  feels  the  noblest,  acts  the  best." 


Perhaps  the  most  interesting  exchange  yet  received  b}'  the 
R.EWEW  hails  from  far-off  China.  The  Boone  Review,  a  quarterly, 
issued  by  the  teachers  and  students  of  Boone  University.  Wuchung. 
is  not  only  a  record  of  the  doings  of  the  scholars,  but  is  also  exceed- 
ingly well  illustrated  and  contains  several  excellent  articles  on  the 
new  education,  now  so  important  a  factor  in  Chinese  life. 

The  Arhor,  that  long-talked-of  'Varsity  monthly,  is  at  last  a 
reality  and  quite  fulfills  the  prophecies  made  regarding  its  success. 
The  stories  are  bright  and  snappy,  the  articles  not  too  long  and 
the  whole  is  finished  off  by  an  unusually  neat  and  attractive  cover. 
The  Review  extends  its  heartiest  congratulations  and  wishes  The 
Arhor  every  success  in  the  future. 

Acta  Victoriana  reaches  as  high  a  standard  as  ever.  "Five  Days 
in  Samoa"  is  a  very  interesting  article,  and  "A  Tennyson  Pil- 
grimage" should  be  of  considerable  moment  to  all  trying  the 
'Varsity  matriculation  next  summer. 

The  Varsity  is  always  welcome,  but  especially  so  during  football 
and  hockey  seasons,  when  its  accounts  of  the  big  matches  are 
eagerly  looked  forward  to. 

The  Trinity  College  ScJiotil  Record  follows  its  name  ])erhaps  a 
little  too  closely.  Why  not  have  a  few  illustrations  and  a  story 
or  two  ? 
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The  Review  congratulates  St.  John's  School.  Manlius.  N.Y..  on 
their  Wind  Mill.  The  joke  column,  however,  is  a  little  on  the  short 
side. 

The  Easterner,  Eastern  High  School.  Washington,  D.C..  has  a 
very  natty  cover  and  contains  several  amusing  poems. 

Remembering  our  many  enjoyable  afternoons  at  the  lacrosse 
grounds,  we  must  not  forget  to  mention  the  fact  that  the  St. 
Margaret's  Chronicle  is  profusely  illustrated  with  no  less  than 
eight  pictures  of  the  ground  hockey  team  which  caused  so  much 
breaking  of  bounds  and  subseciuent  gatings  last  fall. 

The  Calendar,  Central  High  School,  Buffalo,  X.Y..  is  well 
worth}'  of  mention.  While  it  is  smaller  than  the  average  school 
magazine,  yet  it  more  than  compensates  for  this  by  the  high 
quality  of  its  contents.  We  would  especially  note  in  this  connection 
the  prize  storj-  entitled  '"Incident  to  the  Battle  of  Leipsig."  Clev- 
erly worked  out.  both  in  regard  to  attractive  style  and  interesting 
narrative,  it  is  altogether  "the  best"  that  has  appeared  in  school 
journals  this  year. 

The  Exchange  Editor  wishes  to  acknowledge,  with  thanks,  the 
following:  The  Queen's  University  Journal,  Kingston:  The  Iris, 
Philadelphia  High  School  for  Girls;  The  McMaster  University 
Monthly,  The  Dalhousie  Gazette,  Dalhousie  University.  Halifax, 
N.S.;  Lux  Columbiana,  Columbia  University,  New  Westminster, 
B.C.;  The  Mirror,  Central  High  School.  Philadelphia:  The  Calen- 
dar, Buffalo:  The  Black  and  Red,  University  School.  Victoria.  B.C.; 
The  Monthly  Eecord,  ■    S.  James. 
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CRIBBED  FROM  EXCHANGES 

DESCENT  OF  MAN. 

WHEN  the  Freshman  comes  to  college 
With  an  aching  thirst  for  knowledge 
And  calculates  to  gather  quite  a  lot. 
He  contemns  the  idle  classes 
And  resolves  to  show  the  masses 
What  a  splendid  thing  it  is  to  be  a  swat. 
He  inspects  the  halls  of  learning 
With  a  frenzied  sort  of  yearning — 
With  an  ever-burning  ardor  nought  can  dim. 
And  regards  his  Alma  Mat-ah 
As  a  store  of  useful  data 
All  for  him. 

But  there  comes  a  sad  re-action 

Which  destroys  the  whole  attraction. 
Greed  of  power  and  lure  of  pleasure  cause  his  fall. 

His  avid  search  for  culture 

Finds  a  premature  sepulture 
In  committees,  class-receptions  and  football. 

Then  that  grave  of  all  ambition, 

Called  the  Union,  grants  admission 
And  relieves  him  of  what  scanty  hopes  there  are. 

Till  at  last  he  writes  his  mother 

That  his  star  of  hope's  another 
Kind  of  star. 

She — "You  would  be  a  good  dancer  only  for  two  things." 
He— "What  are  they?" 
She— "Your  feet." 

Teacher — "When  one  irresistible  body  meets  another  irresistible 
"body  what  happens?" 

Sentimental  Student — "Why.  they  get  married." 

John — "Who  gave  the  bride  away?" 

James — "Her  little  brother.     He  yelled  out  during  the  cere- 
mony, 'Hurrah!  Fannie,  you  got  him  at  last!'  " — Ex. 
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MODERN  LOVE  STORY. 


Chapter  I.  — ^Maid  one. 
Chapter  11.  — Maid  won. 
Chapter  III.— Made  one. 

Annie  made  an  angel  cake. 
For  her  darling  Johnnie's  sake. 

For  her  sake, 
Johnnie  ate  it  every  crumb. 
Then  he  heard  the  angel's  drum, 
Calling  softly,  "Johnny  come." 

And  Johnny  went. 

HE   LIVED   THERE   ALL   RIGHT. 

An  anxious  father  got  wind  of  the  rumor  that  his  son  was  lead- 
ing rather  a  gay  life  at  college.  But  the  son  strenuously  denied  the 
charge  in  letters  to  his  father.  Still  unsatisfied,  the  father  made 
an  unexpected  visit  to  his  son's  lodging  place,  and,  giving  the  bell 
a  strenuous  pull,  was  met  by  a  grim-faced  landlady. 

"Does  Mr.  James  Smith  live  here?"  asked  the  father. 

"He  does,"  replied  the  landlady.    "Bring  him  right  in." 

Little  Villie  fell  into  the  Anheuser 
Busch  and  tore  Schlitz  in  his  pants ; 
He  came  out  a  sadder  Budweiser  boj', 
Pabst  so  and  Pabst  not. — Ex. 

AT   THE   MATINEE.  J 

Little  Ethel — "Say.  mamma,  when  are  the  Indians  coming?" 

Mamma — "Hush,  dear,  there  are  no  Indians." 

Little  Ethel — "Then  who  scalped  all  the  men  in  the  front  row."  | 

Teacher — "Now,  children,  the  subject  is  the  story  of  the 
Prodigal  Son.  Can  anyone  tell  me  who  was  glad  when  the  prodigal 
returned?" 

"The  father,"  was  the  response. 

"And  who  was  sorry?"  asked  the  teacher. 

"The  fatted  calf,"  promptly  responded  a  little  girl. 
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Doctor — "I  had  a  great  many  more  patients  this  time  last  year 
than  I  have  now.    Wonder  where  they  all  have  gone?" 
Wife — "You  can  only  hope  for  the  best,  dear." 

"Tommy."  said  the  teacher,  "what  is  the  feminine  of  vassal?" 
"Vassaline,  ma'am,"  replied  Tommy,  promptly. — Ex. 

Newpay— "What  is  this?" 
Oldpay — "It's  bean  soup." 

Newpay — "No  matter  what  it  has  been,  I  want  to  know  what 
it  is  now." 

Mary  had  a  little  lamp ; 

It  was  well  trained,  no  doubt, 
For  every  time  her  lover  came 

The  little  lamp  went  out. 

Student  (in  study  hall) — "Beg  pardon,  is  this  seat  engaged?" 
Fourth  Year  Girl — ^"No.  and  I  don't  mind  stating  that  I'm  not, 
either." 

A  teacher  in  a  Western  public  school  was  giving  her  class  the 
first  lesson  in  subtraction.  "Now,  in  order  to  subtract,"  she  ex- 
plained, "things  have  to  always  be  of  the  same  denomination.  For 
instance,  we  couldn't  take  three  apples  from  four  pears  nor  six 
horses  from  nine  dogs." 

A  hand  went  up  in  the  back  part  of  the  room. 

"Teacher,"  shouted  a  small  boy,  "can't  you  take  four  quarts 
of  milk  from  three  cows?" 

Professor — "What  is  a  groundhog?" 
"Voice  in  the  rear — "Sausage." — Ex. 

IN  MEMORIAM. 

Healthy  boy. 

Cigarettes. 
Little,  grave, 

Violets. 

"Why  are  you  always  behind  in  your  studies?" 
"Because  if  I  were  not  I  could  not  {)ursue  them." 
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Johnny— "Paw,   what   is  the  rest   of  the   quotation    'Truth   is 
mighty'  ?  " 

Father— '' 'Scarce,'  I  reckon." 

HOW  TO  TELL  A  BAD  EGG. 

"What's  the  best  way  to  tell  a  bad  egg?" 

"I  don't  know,  but  I  would  suggest  that  if  you  have  anything 
really  important  to  tell  a  bad  egg,  why — break  it  gently." 

First  Cadet — "Gee.  you  got  a  shape  like  a  match." 
Second  Cadet — "Well,  a  match  has  a  head;  that's  more  than 
you've  got." 

Father — "What  did  you  learn  to-day,  my  son?" 

Boy — "I  learned  sumthin'  called  guzzinto."  said  the  lad. 

Father— "  Guzzinto  ? " 

Boy— "Yep." 

Father — "W^ell,  what  is  guzzinto?" 

Boy — -"Why  2  guzzinto  4.  and  4  guzzinto  8." 

If  you  want  to  be  well  informed,  take  a  paper.     Even  a  paper 
of  pins  will  give  you  some  points. 

NIGHT. 

The  purpled  sunset  hills  are  charred  with  red. 

And  twilight  trembles  with  the  gentle  lay 

Of  song  birds'  vespers  for  the  fading  day, 

A  thousand  firetiies  glow  above  the  bed 

Of  yonder  willow  shrouded  stream.     O'er  head 

Night  spreads  the  meshes  of  the  milky  way. 

The  moon  has  paled  the  east.    Her  searching  ray 

Is  rolling  back  the  hovering  shadows  dread. 

The  dew  is  drenching  every  leaf  and  flower. 

Dim  mists  arise  beneath  the  gloomy  trees. 

Whose  spectral  branches  all  are  wreathed  in  white. 

The  darkness  now  is  at  its  deepest  hour. 

But  all  the  land  has  sensed  the  downing  breeze, 

And  stirring  nature  wakes  from  out  the  night. 

—The  Dial. 


i 
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CURSES  ! 

'Twas  a  cold  night.    The  moon  rose  above  the  old  mill. 
"Foiled!"  shouted  the  hero  fropi  the  shadows.     "You  shall 
never  get  the  tin." 

"In  that  ease  I  must  be  tinfoiled."  hissed  the  dark  villain. 

Professor — "Heavens!  This  was  the  day  I  was  to  have  been 
married.    AVhat  will  she  think  of  me  ? ' ' 

Assistant — "You  were  married.  Don't  you  remember?  The 
ceremony  took  place  at  noon." 

Professor — -"Ah.  yes.  to  be  sure.    I  recall  now  my  annoyance  at 

losing  an  hour." 

% 

WARM    WEATHER    COMING. 

A  delinquent  subscriber  was  dying  and  the  editor  droDped  in  to 
see  him.  "How  do  you  feel?"  asked  the  pencil-pusher.  "All  looks 
bright  before  me,"  gasped  the  subscriber.  "I  thought  so,"  said  the 
editor.    "You'll  see  the  blaze  in  about  ten  minutes." 

LOST. 

A  German  who  recently  lost  his  horse  published  the  following: 
"Notice — Rundaway  or  stolen  or  was  strayed,  mine  large  plaek 
horse,  about  thirteen  bans  hie.  He  has  four  plack  legs,  two  pehind 
and  two  pefore.  He  ees  plaek  all  ofer  his  body,  put  he  has  got 
some  vite  spots  on  his  pack  where  the  skin  vas  rubbed  otf,  but  i 
greased  'em  and  de  vite  spots  ees  all  plack  now.  His  ears  is  both 
alike,  put  one  ees  placker  than  the  oder,  and  a  small  bit  longer. 
He  has  a  long  tail  that  hangs  pehind,  but  i  cut  it  the  oder  day  and 
now  eet  ees  not  so  long  as  vat  it  vas.  He  is  shoed  all  around,  but 
his  pehind  shoes  has  come  off  and  now  he  has  got  only  shoes  on 
pefore.  He  is  not  very  old,  and  ven  he  valks  and  runs  his  head 
goes  fast  and  his  tail  staj's  pehind,  only  when  he  gets  mad  his  tail 
comes  first.  Who  efer  vil  pring  him  pack  shall  pay  tive  lbs.  reward, 
and  if  he  prink  back  de  tail  dat  stile  him  he  shall  pay  ten  lbs.  and 
ax  no  questions." 

We  cannot  resist  asking.  "Was  the  horse  found?" 

— Exchange  from  the  Lilliputian. 
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He  met  her  in  the  meadow, 

As  the  sun  was  sinking  low ; 

They  walked  along  together, 

In  the  twilight's  afterglow; 

She  waited  until  gallantly 

He  lowered  all  the  bars. 

Her  soft  eyes  bent  upon  him. 

As  radiant  as  the  stars : 

She  neither  smiled  nor  thanked  him — 

In  truth,  she  knew  not  how. 

For  he  was  but  a  farmer's  lad, 

And  she — a  Jersey  cow. 

- — Queen^s  Journal. 

Applied  Geometry : — Proposition  23.  To  prove  that  a  fisherman 
is  a  liar. 

By  Axiom  I.  an  angle  is  a  deviation. 

By  Axiom  II.  a  lie  is  a  deviation. 

Hence  a  fisherman,  being  one  who  angles,  deviates.   Things  equal 

to  the  same  thing  being  equal  to  each  other,  the  fisherman  is  a 

Q.  E.  jy.—The  Bulletin. 

"How  pleasant  it  must  be  to  sit  before  a  blazing  fire  while  the 
wind  vainly  rages  outside." 

"Yes,"  answered  Farmer  Corntossel,  "I  'spose  it  would  be  right 
pleasant. ' ' 

"Why,  you  ought  to  know.    You  live  in  the  country." 

"Yes,  but  I  ain't  the  feller  that  sits  by  the  fire.  I'm  the  feller 
that  fetches  in  the  wood." — Washington  Star. 

ODDS  AND  ENDS. 

Young  Lady,  to  Morris  at  dinuer-part3\ — "Do  you  like 
bananas?" 

Morris  (who  is  very  deaf) — "Eh  !  eh  !  I  beg  your  pardon." 

Young  Lady — "Do  you  like  bananas?" 

Morris — "Eh!  eh!    No;  I  prefer  the  old-fashioned  nightgown," 

Patroness — "You  never  sing  'Home,  Sweet  Home,'  now. 
Musician — "No;  my  doctor  said  I  must  have  a  change  of  air." — 
Musical  America. 
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At  a  table  iu  a  hotel 
A  youth  and  maiden  sat ; 

They  didn't  know  each  other — 
But  what  of  that  ? 

The  youth  picked  up  the  sugar 
With  a  smile  you  seldom  meet. 

And  passed  it  to  the  girl,  saying : 
"Sweets  to  the  sweet." 

She  picked  up  the  crackers, 
And  scorn  was  not  lacked 

As  she  passed  them  to  him,  saying, 
''Crackers  to  the  cracked." 

— The  Recorder. 

Cyril — "All  the  street  car  rails  on  Eighth  Avenue  have  to  be 
torn  up." 

Willie— "Why?" 

Cyril — "Because  they  are  in  the  road." 

PATHETIC. 

At  opposite  sides  of  the  sofa 

They  sat  with  vain  regrets ; 
She  had  been  eating  onions. 

He  smoking  cigarettes. — Ex. 

Benjy  had  a  bear, 
The  bear  ate  Benjy, 
The  bear  was  bulg.y, 
The  bulge  was  Benjy. 
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Perhaps  you  think  our  jokes  are  poor, 

And  should  be  ''on  the  shelf"; 
But  if  5"^ou  Ivuow  some  better  ones. 

Hand  in  a  few  yourself. — Ex. 

Chuck — "I  saw  a  place  on  Church  Street  where  j^ou  can  get  a 
meal  for  15e." 

]\IacKeen  I. — "I  guess  you  did  more  than  see  it." 

Grant  was  heard  singing  after  the  T.  C.  S.  match.  "0  gee.  poor 
me,  never  no  more." 

Paisley  (to  T.  C.  S.  boy  after  match) — -"Ah,  kid,  take  a  glance 
at  the  football  score,  52 — 0,  and  beat  it  quick." 

McKinley  made  quite  a  hit  with  the  Port  Hope  girls,  who  mis- 
took his  pink  underwear. 

Heard  from  some  of  T.  C.  S.'s  fair  admirers  as  Paisley  stepped 
on  the  ice — "0,  isn't  he  nice  and  fat!" 

Gooderham  has  positively  decided  never  to  take  the  position  of 
goal  umpire  again,  as  it  caused  him  to  say  some  very  naughty 
words. 


Paisley  (at  U.  C.  C.  match)— "Now.  fellows,  a  hoot!"  Then 
turning  his  megaphone  up  at  Gooderham,  who  was,  of  course,  fuss- 
ing, he  said:  "You  too,  Mel;  I  mean  you,  too."  Heard  at  his  side — 
"Oh.  Mel.  I  don't  like  him  a  bit  for  that." 
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WELL!!  WELL!!!   WILSON!!! 

Joe  held  her  hand  and  she  held  hizzu : 
Soon  they  hugged  and  went  to  kizzn ; 
Ignorant  that  her  pa  had  rizzn — 
Madder 'n  hops  and  simply  sizzn — 

?!(*!()     ?    *     I    *    ) 
Gee,  but  Joe  went  out  a-whizzn ! 

Mathesou  to  Stately — "If  you  don't  know  what  love  is  you're 
not  in  it." 


^s<:i2>^ 


Easter  Exams. 


Maw  (regarding  :\Ir.  T.'s  dog)— "That  dog  is  hungry;  he  needs 
a  bone." 

Brown — "Well,  he  can't  have  none  of  mine." 


Rufus    (reading)— "When   the   fools   are   all   dead   the   knaves 
will  have  to  make  an  honest  living." 

Skead — "Gee!    I  guess  that  means  work  for  me  soon." 
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Chuck  to  Nicol — ' '  Can  j-ou  change  fifteen  cents  ? ' ' 
Nicol — "How  do  you  wish  it  changed?" 
Chuck — "Into  a  quarter." 

(Another  one  like  that,  Chuck,  and  you'll  have  to.  get  off  your 
foot.) 

Insanity  is  where  somebody  differs  from  us,  but  not  to  the  point 
of  making  it  an  indictable  offence — oh,  you,  Eufus ! 

Room  19 — "Worldly  wisdom  is  perfect  knowledge  of  the  fail- 
ings of  your  neighbors." 

(This  has  no  reference  to  Room  18.) 

Special  for  this  edition — Yocal  and  Elocution.  Apply  Broder 
McTaggart. 

— Why  does  a  kiss  intoxicate? 
The  philosophy  of  this  is,    • 
One  fizz  will  set  most  people  up. 
In  a  kiss  there  are  two  phizes. 

— Sydney  Smith  (  after  the  races)  — 
"To  market,  to  market, 
A  fortune  to  Avin ; 
Home   again,   home    again, 
Shorne  to  the  skin." 

Wilson  III.  to  Ginger — ■"Me]\Iullen  is  some  singer,  isn't  he?" 
Ginger — "Yes,  he  is  like  a  machine  we  have  at  home." 
Wilson  III.— "Is  that  sewf" 

Greer  (to  Paisley  on  rink) — -"I  think  I'll  get  a  pair  of  ankle 
supports. ' ' 

Paisley— "A  pair  of  interference  pads  on  your  knees  would  be 
more  to  the  point." 

Because  Eddy  Gunn  is  seen  quite  frequently  hanging  on  the  bar 
we  need  not  necessarily  infer  that  he  is  a  "  souser. ' ' 

Rufus  (at  the  dinner  table)— "Ha!  ha!   What's  that?" 


ST.    ANDREW'S    COLLEGE    EEVIEW. 


61 


McGregor — "Always  be  careful  of  your  associates.  A  boy  often 
becomes  like  what  lie  associates  with." 

Delaplante — "Go  on!  My  father  is  a  fish  dealer  and  I've  been 
with  fish  all  my  life  and  I  can't  swim  a  stroke." 

Joe — ' '  I  realize  that  I  am  not  good  enough  for  you,  dearie ;  but 
will  you  take  me  for  a  husband?" 

'-■   -js — "Why  yes.  Joe.  I  will.    You  are  good  enough  to  begin 
on  anyway." 


Which  needs  it  most  ? 

— "Joe  will  make  his  mark  some  day," 
Said  his  father  with  delight ; 
He  did — but  in  an  illiterate  way, 
For  he  never  learned  to  write. 

Skead  (much  offended) — "Why  Mr.  M.  closed  the  door  in  my 
face." 

A  Listener — "You  ought  not  to  have  had  the  door  in  your  face 
open." 


Syd"  is  a  regular  "cut-up"  now:  caned  again. 
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Eley  (to  Martin  I.) — "That's  a  smart  brother  you  have." 
]\Iartin  1. — "Yes.  he's  smart,  but  he  don't  know  nothing." 

Waterous  (proudly) — "I'm  one  of  the  picked  voices  in  our  new 
college  choir." 

Shook  (disgustedly)— "I  hope  j'ou  haven't  been  picked  too 
soon." 

Dingle  (while  writing  a  composition)  to  Ginger — "What  is  the 
difference  between  capital  and  labor  ? ' ' 

Ginger — "AYell.  if  I  loaned  you  $5  it  would  be  capital,  and 
when  1  tried  to  get  it  back — labor  is  the  word." 

"Pretty  Sidney"  (to  boy  from  country) — "Why.  I've  lived  in 
Chicago  for  six  years." 

Boy — "Is  that  a  fact?    How  does  it  feel  to  be  sandbagged?" 

First  Boy — "Gee.  I  wished  we  had  more  History  Notes  at  the 
Lit." 

Second  Boy — "Oh.  I  don't  know.  We  don't  need  any  when 
Chuck  conducts  the  meeting." 

Ault  (as  boy  who  has  been  called  upon  for  a  two-minute  speech 
in  the  Lit.  looks  shyly  around  and  says  nothing) — "That's  a  good 
one.    Hold  it  while  I  get  a  stone." 

Williams — "If  there  is  one  thing  I  like  better  than  another  it's 
hash." 

Hastey  (after  scoring  the  third  goal) — -"Go  way  to I  don't 

care.  I  don't  care." 

"Toddy"  Munroe  has  left  us  for  the  remainder  of  the  season. 
He  has  returned  to  Pembroke.  The  new  city  hall  was  to  be  opened 
and  the  Mayor  was.  of  course,  a  prominent  feature.  He  has  prom- 
ised that  if  we  should  pay  him  a  visit  he  would  give  us  the  keys 
and  lock  up  the  police  of  the  big  city. 

Joe — -"No.  father  doesn't  like  it.  and  besides,  think  of  it,  if  I 
should  lose  I  couldn't  put  in  any  collection  Sunday."  (Of  course 
this  has  no  reference  to  betting.) 
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First    Boy     (speaking    of    Nicol) — "He    doesn't    eat    much, 
does  he?" 

Second  Boy — "No.  but  a  little  goes  a  long  way." 

Arch  "Wilson  (before  U.  C.  C.  game) — "Gee!  I  hope  she  comes.. 
She  told  me  she  hadn't  seen  any  good  hockey  this  year." 
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"Veggy"  Scott  (in  English  Class)— "Talk  about  continuity, 
why,  my  father  can  write  a  whole  letter  about  a  school  bill." 
(Applause.) 

Eby  Sutherland — "If  I  win  on  this  game  I'm  going  down  to 
Eaton's  and  have  a  um-um  25e.  lunch." 

March  2nd — The  Marathon  boys  commenced  training  this  spring 
with  hash  as  their  favorite  dish;  also  their  course  is  laid  out — the 
length  of  the  hall. 
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I  wonder  why  Jackson  walked  home  from  the  U.  C.  C.  game? 

"Stately"  Gooderham — "How  dare  you  smoke  in  my  presence, 
Lennard  ? ' ' 

Harry — "Well,  you  needn't  stay  around  if  you  don't  want  to." 

O   YOU  DAVISON  ! 

"Ignorance,"  remarked  the  talkative  youth,  "they  call  bliss." 
"Oh,  that  probably  accounts  for  it,"  rejoined  the  old  gentleman. 
"Accounts  for  what?"  queried  the  youth. 

"The  contented  and  happy  look  you  usually  wear."  the  other 
replied. 

"the  booklover's  latest  novel." 

Practical  and  theoretical  applications  of  Socialism  as  applied 
to  modern  systems  of  government.  By  our  learned  friend  Mc- 
Mullen. 

Lennard  (to  freight  agent) — -"What  is  the  r-r-r-ate  t-to  Dun- 

d-das?" 

Freight  Agent — "Ten  dollars.    What  do  you  want  to  send?" 
Lennard — ' '  0-oh.   I   thought   I  mum-ight   gugo   cheaper  buby 

fufreight,  'cause  I  cucan't  'express'  myself." 

Maw  (to  Mr.  Taylor) — ^"Sir,  will  you  carry  over  my  detention 
if  I  go  down  and  get  you  a  muzzle?    I  mean  for  your  dog." 

Mr.  Magee — "Have  you  leave  to  study  late,  McKeen?" 
McKeen— "All  the  Upper  Sixth  have,  sir." 
Murray — "Stung  again." 

This  is  what  this  weather  spells: 

Sweet  sunshine  shimmering. 
Pretty  posies  peeping. 
Robin  redbreasts  romping. 
Industrious  insects  issuing. 
Nature  negotiating  newness. 
Green  grass  germinating — Life. 

New  Boy  (admiring  Chuck's  Bishop  Strachan  pennant)  — 
"B.  S.  S.— Brantford  Sunday  School." 
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College  Boys 

Who  Care 


their  appearance  are  the  boys  who 

bout  their  future.     And  the  College 

Boy  who  cares  about  his  future  is 

the  one  who  takes  advantage — of 

the  opportunities  of  to-day. 


In  the  Matter  of 
Dress 

there  are  several  things  to  consider. 
There's  style,  there's  quality  of 
material  and  workmanship,,  there's 
fit  and  price.  And  the  College 
Boys  who  stop  to  think  of  all  these 
things    cannot    afford    to  overlook 

BRODERICK'S 

where  unmatched  value  goes  hand 
in  hand  with  satisfaction  in  ever}' 
garment     that     leaves    the    place. 


Whether  it's  a  Suit  or  Overcoat 
--Broderick's.  The  prices  start  at 

-$22.50- 


FRANK  BRODERICK  &  CO. 

The   Quality   Tailors 

113  West  King Toronto 
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Fat  Moore  thought  he  had  not  better  take  any  more  chances  in 
the  gym.,  so  he  paid  a  visit  to  a  local  insurance  office. 

"We  shall  have  to  refuse  you."  said  the  agent. 

"Why  what  is  the  matter.  Am  I  not  healthy?"  retorted  Fat 
hastily. 

"Certainl3\  certainly,  sir;  but  the  examiner  says  you  are  twice 
as  fat  as  you  should  be." 

"That's  all  right.  You  insure  half  of  me  and  I'll  let  the  other 
half  take  its  chances." 

"Chuck''  says  that  a  very  big  secret  can  get  out  of  a  very  small 
mouth. 

Waterous — ^"I  can't  write  and  think  at  the  same  time." 
B -"You  are  writing  most  of  the  time,  are  you  not?" 

"Rufus" — "Do   you   think   that    I'm    good    enough    for   you, 

darling?" 

Darlings" No.  Jack;  but  you're  too  good  for  any  other  girl." 
P.S. — Jack  was  an  hour  and  a  half  late  in  getting  back  to  the 

college  that  night. 

Frith  I.  in  5  B — "Do  you  understand  French?" 

"Ginger"— "At  times." 

Frith— "When?" 

"Ginger" — "When  I  speak  it  myself." 

Bell  (in  jeweler's  shop) — "Um!  ah!  er.  er-er!  er — !  he!  he!" 
Jeweler  (to  assistant) — "Bring  that  tray  of  engagement  rings 
here." 

McCarter  to  Smith  III. — "Ah!  don't  tease  me,  Ev.  I  don't  feel 
well  to-daj\" 

Mr.  T.  (to  Shook,  who  is  in  his  shirt  sleeves  and  carrying  his 
sword,  which  he  has  just  been  polishing) — "What  do  you  mean  by 
going  around  in  this  garb?" 

Shook — "There  was  an  undress  parade  this  morning,  sir." 

Lennard  (coming  into  Upper  6th) — "Where's  Bruder  Mc- 
Taggart?" 

Chorus  (from  Form) — "He's  going  to  use  his  fountain  pen  this 
period." 
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LRT  VS 

m 

We  Make  To  Order 
and  We  Make  To  Fil 


Special  styles 

for  Spring  Wear 


DISCOUNT  TO 
STUDENTS 


EDWIN  T.   BERKINSHAW 

348  Yonge  Street 


OUT-DOOR 
PHOTOGRAPHY 


IS  OUR  SPECIALTY 


Galbraith 

Photo  Co, 

239   YONGE  ST. 


Finishing  done 

for  Amateurs 

Souvenir  Books, 

Post  Cards,  Stationery 

and  Picture  Framing 


Telephone  Main  3022 


Books  for  Boy  Scouts 

and  for  those  Interested  in  the  Bov  Scout  Methods  and  Movement 


Scouting  for  Boys 

By  BADEN-POWELL 
Cloth.  60c  net  Paper.  35c  net 

Yarns  for  Boy  Scouts 

By  BADEN-POWELL 
Cloth.  60c  net  Paper,  35c  net 

Scouting  Games 

By  BADEN-POWELL 
Cloth.  60c  net  Paper.  35c  net 

Things  All  Scouts  Must 
Know 

Paper.  35c  net.     A  collection  of  313  valu- 
able tips 

Camping  Out 

By  VICTOR  BRIDGES.     Introduction  by 
Baden-Powell  Limp  cloth.  35c  net 

WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  f, 


The  Boys  of  the  Otter  Patrol 

By  E.  LeBRETON-MARTIN 

Cloth. 7Sc  net 

The  Phantom  Battleship 

By  RUPERT  CHESTERTON 
Cloth.  75c  net  Paper.  35c  net 

The  Scout's  Story 

By  OWEN  VAUGHAN  $1.00 

Kiddie  of  the  Camp 

By  ROBERT  LEIGHTON  75c 

Otters  to  the  Rescue 

By  E.  LeBRETON-MARTIN  75c 


To   be  had  of    all    Booksellers    or    from 


u    B    L.    I    s 
37  Richmond  St 


V.  Toronto,  Ont. 
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The  Fighting  Hope — Martin  I. 

The  Music  Master — Mathesou. 

The  Three  Twins— McKinley,  Skead  and  Maw. 

Is  Matrimony  a  Failure? — Ask  Mr.  Chapman. 

The  Belle  of  Brittany— Fat  :\roore. 

Miss  Innocence — Nurse. 

The  ^lan  Who  Owns  Broadway — Sydney  Smith. 

The  Tattooed  Man— :\IcMullen. 

Matheson  and  Shook,  wholesale  and  "retale"  pay  jama  "tires." 
All  goods  guaranteed  to  be  "knot"  perfect. 

Moore  (regarding  person  on  rink) — -"Who's  the  flousie  with  the 
sweater  and  fawn  skirt?" 

Boy — "That's  no  girl:  it's  Foster  with  his  corduroys." 

Master  (at  exam.) — "Is  there  any  question  that  bothers  you?" 
Boy — "Xo.  sir;  the  questions  are  quite  plain.     It's  the  answers 
that  bother  me." 

Master    (to  ^McGregor,  whom  ho  saw  with  a  snowball  in  his 
hand) — -"Get  a  broom  and  clear  up  that  snow  on  the  floor." 
McGregor — "Sir!    I'm  not  the  janitor." 

Matheson.  Davison  II.   and  Lennard  have  floated   a  "Mental 
Telepathy  Co." 

Master    (in   prayer-hall   during   hockey   season) — "The   second 
eleven  will  play  Upper  Canada  this  afternoon." 

Boys — "Sir.    couldn't   we    get   some   foolish   pictures   for    The 
Eeview  ? ' ' 

Master — "Why,  yes.    Almost  any  one  of  you  will  do." 

Evans  (after  tenth  attempt  to  make  himself  heard) — "Is  there 
a  hopeless  idiot  at  this  telephone?" 

Voice  at  the  other  end  (cheerfully) — "Well,  not  at  this  end." 

Master  (in  science  period) — ^" What's  the  most  destructive  force 
of  modern  times?" 

Boy  (without  hesitation)— "The  laundry.  Sir." 
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"Fit-Reform" 

G.  Hawley  Walker  Limited     ::     126  Yonge  Street 

It  is  not  so  much  the  wording  of  a  guarantee,   as   it  is  the 

responsibility  of  the  tirm  making  the  guarantee,  that  counts. 

The    Fit-Reform    guarantee,    backed    by    the     Fit-Reform 

Company,    ensures   complete  and  lasting    satisfaction    with 

every  purchase. 

If  you  are  interested — and  what  man  is    not — in    perfectly 

fitting  garments,  perfectly  tailored  and  finished,  make  it  a 

point  to  see  what  Fit-Reform  offers  in  the  way  of  high-class 

suits  and  overcoats. 

You  are  always  welcome  to  see  and  examine,   whether  you 

buy  or  not. 

PRICES  RANGE  FROM  $18  00  UP 

G.  Hawley  Walker  Limited 

Phone  Main  434/.  Special  attention  paid  to  students 


St.  Andrews's 
College    IS    K 


TORONTO 


A  Residential    and    Day  School  for 
Boys         Lower  School— Upper  School 

Bo\s    prepared    for    the    Universities    and     Royal 
Militaiy  College.      Calendar  sent  on  request. 

REV.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A..  LL.D., 

Principal. 
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Killy  Geggie — the  canny  Scotchman. 

V.  B.^the  college  cut-up. 

McKinley  (troubled  with  the  sniffles) — "My  nose  is  my  best 
friend.     It  will  run  until  it  drops,  for  me." 

Mr.  T. — -"Why  did  you  kick  my  dog?    He  only  sniffed  at  you." 
M.  II. — "Well,  sir,  you  didn't  think  I  would  wait  until  he  bit 
me,  would  you?" 

Waterous — ^" Would  you  mind  if  I  kissed  you,  dear." 
The  "Dear" — "Oh.  yes.  Chuck;  why,  I  would  struggle;  but 
you  know  I  am  not  very  strong." 

McKinley  to  Lennard — "Well,  how  do  you  like  the  new  boy?" 
Landry — "I  don't  know  him  yet.     I  haven't  had  any  occasion 

to  borrow  anything  from  him.  and  I  don't  belieye  he  knows  I  have 

a  tuck." 

What's  wrong  with  the   Second  Eleven? 

McMullin  has  decided  to  form  a  Night  Howlers'  Club. 

"The  mystery  of  the  funny  noises,  or  who  pushed  over  the 
wardrobe." 

'Sir.  Chapman   (to  Foster) — -"You'd  make  a  better  clown  than 

Isaacs." 

•% 

Shook  makes  a  great  hit  with  the  history  notes,  but  when  it 
comes  to  addressing  the  hockey  team  at  half-time,  well — it's  no 
place  for  a  minister's  son. 

Cheap  Jokes,  as  Heard  by  J.  A.  Davison,  Room  17. 

Mr.  Fin.  (to  Morton) — "You  are  making  a  lot  of  noise  for  a 
little   soldier." 

Eaird — "I  don't  know  where  to  put  my  feet." 
Mr.  ]Magee — "Oh.  put  them  around  your  neck." 
Baird   (clapping  his  hands) — "Joke!  Joke." 
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W.  A.  iiurrag  $c  (En.. 


J7  KING  STREET  EAST 


ICtmttrJi 


Ready=tO'wear  Clothes 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  high  grade  ready-to-wear  clothing 
for  boys  and  men.  All  the  new  materials  are  here  and 
being  made  by  high  class  men  under  our  own  supervision, 
you  are  assured  of  suits  that  will  give  the  best  wear,  and 
our  prices  are  right,  too. 

Come  in  and  give  us  a  trial 


The  Danger  of  Delay 


Putting  off  the  day  when  y^u  will  make 
application  for  a  life  insurance  policy 
will,  on  consideration,  be  seen  to  be  a 
most  shortsighted  line  of  action. 
It  is  shortsighted  because  the  sound  risk 
of  to-day  may  be  the  unsound  risk  of 
to-morrow.  One's  own  determination  is 
not  the  only  thing  to  be  considered,  and 
to-morrow,  owing  to  your  illness,  or 
some  accidental  nccurrence,  the  Company 
may  have  to  decline  to  issue  a  policy  on 
your  life. 
It  is  shortsighted  because  the  premiums 


charged  increase  with  each  \  jf  agef 

Every  year  adds  something  to  v  post  o 
protection.  Therefore,  co  luiiou  ,us'ness 
prudence  should  lead  you  to  insure  at  as 
an  early  an  age  as  possible. 
It  is  shortsighted  because  an  Endowment 
Policy  is  an  excellent  meiins  of  saving 
money,  and  a  man  cannot  start  too  soon 
to  accumulate  for  his  old  age. 
Vou  will  find  it  to  your  advantage  to  talk 
the  matter  over  with,  and  obtain  full 
particulars  from,  a  representative  of  the 
Confederation  Life  Association. 


CONFEDERATION  LIFE 

ASSOCIATION. 

Head  Office:    Toronto.  Cam  da 

W.  H.  Beattv,  Esq.         :        :        President 

W.  D.  Mathews,  Esq.,  Frederick  Wvld,  Esq.,  Vice-Presidents 

W.  C.  Macdonald,  Secretary  and  Actuary  J.  K.  Macdonalu,  Managing  Director 
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Hamia  II. — "Sir,  may  I  close  the  window?     There's  a  draft." 
Mr.  Tudball— "Don't  talk  so  much,  then." 

Mr.  Taylor — "What  battle  gave  Thebes  her  supremacy?" 
Brown    (prompted) — "Hastings,    Sir." 

Hanna  II.  (to  Mr.  Laidlaw) — "Miss  Brooks  said  you  would 
peddle  them  around  the  forms." 

Mr.  Laidlaw — "No,  Hanna,  you  are  mistaken.  My  name  has 
never  been  associated  with  any  traffic  of  that  description." 

Algebra  is  the  wife  of  Euclid. 

At  Table  Six. 

S "Linda  is  going  to  marry  a  motorman." 

Ginger — "I  wonder  if  he  can  controller f" 

Shakespeare's  Faults — -By  a  Hockey  Manager. 

The  Ottawa  manager,  worn  with  care, 
Lounged  in  his  favorite  Morris  chair. 
"I'm  fond  of  Shakespeare's  style."  said  he, 
But  his  heroes  could  never  play  for  me. 

"This  young  chap.  Komeo,  wouldn't  make  good. 
I  don't  like  players  with  heads  of  wood. 
i.nd  old  Macbeth  wouldn  't  make  a  hit. 
For  he  couldn't  handle  a  stick  a  bit. 
"When  he  had  a  job  of  killing  to  do. 
It  was  up  to  the  Missus  to  put  it  through. 

"Hamlet,  the  Dane."  said  Manager  Mac, 
"Of  ginger  and  speed  showed  a  mournful  lack. 
King  Lear  was  old  and  tired  of  life. 
And  Othello  was  yellow — he  smothered  his  wife. 
Henry  the  Eighth  was  a  good  old  scout. 
But  he  had  no  speed :  he  was  built  too  stout. 

"In  short."  concluded  Manager  John. 
"Though  we  give  it  to  Bill  for  his  blank  verse  con., 
And  respect  his  genius  and  big  league  mind, 
I  don't  think  much  of  the  guvs  he  signed." 
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KING  EDWARD  THE  SEVENTH 


OT  dissimilar  in  its  wonderful  dignity  to  the  passing  of 
the  great  Arthur  was  the  death  of  our  own  beloved 
King — Edward  the  Seventh.  The  farewell  words  of 
our  dying  monarch  were  almost  an  echo  of  those  spoken 
l)y  the  ancient  king  as  his  funeral  barge  sailed  away  to 
the  island — Valley  of  Avilion  : 

' '  The  old  order  changeth.  yielding  place  to  new, 
And  God  fultils  Himself  in  many  ways, 
Lest  one  good  custom  should  corrupt  the  world. 
Comfort  thyself:  what  comfort  is  in  me? 

I  have  lived  my  life,  and  that  which  I  have  done 

]\ray  He  within  Himself  make  pure  I ' ' 

In  the  brief  retrospect  of  his  life  allowed  him  by  his  tragically 
brief  illness,  King  Edward  was  able  to  look  back  with  a  sense  of 
completeness  upon  a  reign  all  too  fleeting,  but  in  which  he  had 
dedicated  himself  to  the  discharge  of  a  sacred  duty. 

His  eulogies  have  been  many.  The  great  number  of  foreign 
potentates  assembled  to  do  honor  to  his  memory  was  but  one  of 
many  tributes  to  the  worthiness  of  the  peacemaker.  In  his  exalte  1 
position  he  escaped  entirely  the  political  enmity  that  harasses  the 
life  of  sovereigns  and  renders  uneasy  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 
Royal  by  birth,  he  was  a  commoner  in  sympatli\- :  his  love  for  his 
subjects  made  him  one  in  that  great  universal  brotherhood  which 
embraces  peer  and  peasant  alike.  His  faithfulness,  his  generosity, 
his  approachableness  touched  in  the  heart  of  the  British  people  a 
cl'ord  that  vibrated  at  his  death  in  a  great  and  personal  sorrow. 

The  King  is  dead,  but  long  he  will  reign  in  the  heart  of  every 
living  Britisher,  while  the  history  of  our  Empire  will  hand  down  to 
future  ages  the  life  of  one  of  her  greatest  and  kindliest  monarchs 

To  the  beautiful  and  revered  Queen-Mother  the  sympathy  of  all 
nations  has  been  offered  and  will  be  gratefully  tendered  so  long  as 
she  is  spared  to  recall  the  short  but  glorious  reign  of  Edward  the 
Peacemaker  and  his  beloved  Queen.  c.  w. 
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"Life  glides  away  like  a  brook 
Forever  clianaiiiii',  iinpereeived  tlie  change; 
In  the  same  brook  none  ever  bathed  him  twice, 
To  the  same  life  none  ever  twice  awoke." 

rTU]\lX,  Easter  and  ^Midsummer  liave  again  measured  a 
/^         school  year — a  year  that,  thougn  outwardly  past,  has 
^    ^        been  active  in  shaping  each  of  us,  and  now  is  of  our 
very  natures. 

Judged  by  external  standards,  namely,  those  of  the 
examination,  the  results  have  proved  the  year  a  success, 
for  the  averages  attained  have  been  the  highest  in  the 
history  of  the  school.  But  while  work  is  the  most 
important  feature  of  school  life,  and  that  which  most 
determines  after-success,  there  are  many  other  things 
determines  after-success,  there  are  many  other  things, 
care,  but  yet  have  been  profoundly  affected  by  and  for  each  of  us. 
"No  man  liveth  to  himself."  The  gift  of  fellowship  is  the  peculiar 
treasure  of  student  days.  Close  association  with  many  of  common 
interests,  yet  of  varying  characteristics,  brings  a  benefit  that 
outmeasures  anything  like  it  at  any  other  time  of  life. 

fSo,  not  only  may  the  memory  of  these  friendships  be  pleasant  to 
think  upon,  but  of  it,  whatever  is  true  and  manly,  may  that  make 
us  generous  in  nature  and  above  petty  meanness ;  glad  of  life  that 
is  ours,  and  eager  to  make  the  most  of  it;  large  in  plan,  and  un- 
yieldin&'  in  the  will  to  achieve  that  purpose.    Acquit  jjc  like  men. 

"One  equal  temper  of  heroic  hearts, 
]\Iade  weak  by  time  and  fate,  but  strong  in  will 
To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield." 


HE  presence  of  a  man  whose  strength  and  courage  have  ac- 
complished so  much  in  the  world  of  activity  is  a  splendid 
inspiration.    For  this  reason  Ave  were  happy  in  Jiaving,  as  a 

visitor  this  term.  Sir  Ernest  Shackleton.   We  were  greatly  impressed 

by  his  remarks  and  would  quote  the  following : 
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■'You  boys  in  a  few  years  will  be  grown  up,  and  the  destiny  of 
this  great  country  rests  in  your  hands.  You  have  here  the  carrying 
out  of  what  your  forefathers  started  years  ago.  Strong  and  upright 
men  are  needed  to  make  Canada  the  greatest  nation  in  the  world. 
Some  day  in  the  future  you  will  remember  I  spoke  to  you,  and  don 't 
forget  that  it  rests  with  you  whether  you  make  good  or  not.  Don 't 
look  on  your  masters  as  enemies,  but  as  friends,  and  be  loyal  to 
them  My  men  obeyed  my  orders,  and  unless  you  learn  at  your 
age  to  obey  you  never  can  command.  I  don't  want  to  preach,  but 
I  was  a  boy  once  myself,  and  experience  has  taught  me  a  lot  of 
things.  You  may  never  go  to  the  Antarctic,  but  the  prospects  for 
the  youth  of  this  country  are  wonderful.  Remember  our  flag,  our 
country,  and  our  future." 


Stt;ph(.-ns  Ph  .ti. 

Sir  Ernest  Shackleton 
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Contributed  Articles. 


THE  CURSE  OF  THE  RAVEN 


HE  order  to  "Cast  off"  has  been  given,  and  the  busy  little 
tugs  have  eomnieneed  to  warp  the  huge  "Empress"  from 
^  the  docks  to  start  her  on  her  long  ocean  voyage.  Of  the 
people  on  the  wharf,  some  were  laughing,  some  crying,  others 
mournfully  waving  their  handkerchiefs  to  their  friends  who  were 
leaving  for  the  "colonies." 

After  seeing  that  my  luggage  was  all  right,  and  changing  my 
straw  hat  for  a  cap,  I  went  up  on  deck  to  view  this  cosmopolitan 
scene.  One  man  among  the  crowd  on  the  promenade  deck  aroused 
my  curiosity.  His  tall  military  figure  was  somewhat  stooped,  his 
face  and  hands  were  darkly  sunburned,  and  I  at  once  concluded 
that  he  was  a  soldier,  lately  returned  from  Egypt  or  India.  The 
thing  about  him,  however,  that  arrested  my  attention  was  his  worn- 
out,  nervous  look.  From  time  to  time  he  would  glance  around  in  a 
hunted  way.  He  reminded  me  of  the  story  of  Damocles  and  the 
Sword,  as  by  his  actions  one  would  think  that  he  momentarily 
suspected  some  disaster. 

I  had  not  yet  met  the  man  with  whom  I  was  to  share  cabin  34, 
'ind  was  wondering  who  it  would  be,  as  I  was  dressing  for  dinner. 
Iiidge  my  surprise  when  the  door  opened  and  in  walked  the  man 
whose  strange  behavior  had  attracted  my  attention  a  few  hours 
pr-'vious — rhe  man  with  the  hunted  look. 

After  the  first  moment  of  surprise  I  held  out  my  hand,  saying, 
"I  believe  we  are  to  share  this  cabin.  ]\Iy  name  is  Richards,  George 
Richards." 

"Glad  to  meet  you,"  said  the  stranger.  "I  am  Jack  Sheldon, 
late  lieutenant  in  the  10th  Bengal  Lancers." 

At  dinner  we  found  ourselves  both  at  the  same  table,  and  sitting 
next  to  each  other.  During  the  voyage  we  became  quite  chummy, 
and  were  together  most  of  the  time,  but  wherever  we  were  Sheldon 
never  lost  his  hunted  look.     He  seemed  on  the  verge  of  a  nervous 
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break-down.     Xaturally  my  curiosity  was  aronsed,  but  not  until  a 
fourth  day  out  did  I  hear  his  story. 

AVe  were  sitlnig  together  on  the  hurricane  deck.  It  was  a  dull, 
foggy  night,  a  little  sea  was  running,  and  few  people  were  about. 
It  was  here  that  he  told  me  his  story,  and  it  certainly  was  one  of 
the  most  gruesome  and  mysterious  tales  I  have  ever  heard. 

^ly  story  starts,  Sheldon  began,  on  one  sultry  evening  about 
a  year  ago.  Some  five  of  us  were  sitting  on  the  verandah  of  the 
Colonel's  bungalow,  sipping  the  Colonel's  whiskey  and  soda,  smok- 
ing his  cigarettes,  and  swearing  mildly  and  viciously  by  turns  at 
the  multitude  of  mosquitoes  and  black  flies  that  swarmed  about  us 
and  dined  sumptuously  on  our  hands  and  faces. 

The  Colonel,  by  way  of  entertaining  his  guests,  had  engaged 
the  services  of  a  certain  native  magician,  named  Bassara  Singh,  to 
perform  in  front  of  his  bungalow  that  evening.  This  Bassara 
Singh  was  reputed  to  be  one  of  the  most  wonderful  magicians  in 
the  country.  Among  his  other  accomplishments  he  was  said  to  be 
the  master  of  a  mysterious  power,  whereby  anyone  who  incurred 
his  wrath,  whoever  they  might  be,  would  die  at  no  very  distant  date 
and  tlie  print  of  a  raven's  foot  would  inevitably  be  found  on  the 
bod}^  This  power  was  known  and  dreaded  as  the  "Curse  of  the 
Raven,"  and  rumor  had  it  that  his  French  wife,  who  had  attempted 
to  run  away  from  him,  had  died  mysteriously  at  Delhi,  and  on  her 
forehead  was  th3  print  of  a  raven's  foot. 

It  was  about  half-past  eight  when  Bassara  Singh  hove  in  sight. 
He  was  accompanied  by  his  daughter,  who  carried  his  wonder- 
working paraphernalia,  and  no  sooner  had  my  eyes  rested  on  her 
divine  face  and  form  than  I  was  enraptured.  To  say  she  was 
beautiful  would  be  but  a  poor  description  of  her — she  was  heavenly. 
Being  of  a  tall  and  slender  build,  she  was  possessed  of  that  grace- 
fulness of  carriage  which  characterizes  her  race.  Her  face  was  so 
finely  featured  that,  had  it  not  been  for  the  flowing  black  hair  and 
loosely  fitting  robes  which  she  wore,  she  might  easily  liave  passed  for 
a  Parisian  beauty. 

Bassara  Singh  at  once  commenced  his  performance,  but  I  had  no 
eyes  for  his  tricks,  my  whole  mind  seemed  fastened  on  the  beautiful 
apparition  before  me.  And  once,  when  her  father  put  her  in  a 
basket  and  plunged  his  sword  in  it  three  or  four  times  I  started 
from  my  chair,  and  had  not  Rea — for  such  was  her  name — appeared 
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at  that  moment  from  a  cloud  of  smoke  something  out  of  the  ordin- 
ary would  have  happened. 

When  the  performance  was  over  I  bade  the  Colonel  good-night 
and  walked  to  my  buugaloAV,  but,  try  as  I  Avould,  I  could  not  forget 
the  beautiful  Rea.  Never  had  any  Avoman  affected  me  like  this 
before:  at  work  or  at  play,  asleep  or  awake,  my  thoughts  and 
dreams  were  all  of  her. 

Well,  to  cut  a  long  story  short,  I  married  her.  Several  times 
while  her  father  was  absent,  through  the  agency  of  my  native 
servant,  she  allowed  me  to  call  on  her.  I  soon  persuaded  her  to 
elope  with  me,  and.  against  the  advice  of  my  brother  officers,  who 
warned  me  of  her  father's  terrible  power,  I  bought  my  dismissal, 
we  were  married  in  Bombay,  and  a  few  hours  later  sailed  for 
England. 

After  leaving  India  I  thought  Ave  Avere  safe  from  the  curses  of 
Bassara  Singh.  But  not  so.  At  Cadiz,  Ahmed,  my  trusty  servant, 
who  had  aided  our  elopement,  Avas  found  dead  on  the  quay,  and  as 
we  ran  up  to  his  side  imagine  my  horror  to  see  a  jet-black  raven 
rise  from  the  corpse,  Avhich  plainly  bore  evidence  that  the  bird  had 
been  pecking  at  the  face.  Here  at  Cadiz,  hundreds  of  miles  from 
India,  this  mysterious  curse  makes  its  appearance. 

As  quickly  as  Ave  could  Ave  got  ready  and  left  Cadiz  on  the  next 
P.  &  0.  steamer.  We  reached  England  safely  and  I  rented  a  small 
villa  on  the  outskirts  of  London. 

After  three  Aveeks'  residence  in  England  I  began  to  forget  the 
"Curse  of  the  RaA'en."  We  Avere  so  far  aAvay  from  India,  and  in 
this  metropolis,  Avith  policemen  all  about  ns,  I  felt  sure  that  Ave 
were  out  of  Bassara  Singh's  poAver. 

One  afternoon,  after  aa-c  had  been  in  the  country  about  a  month, 
Ave  had  just  come  home  from  a  visit  to  an  old  friend,  Avhen  my  AA'ife 
complained  of  a  faint  dizziness.  She  lay  doAvn,  but,  instead  of  im- 
proving, her  condition  rapidly  became  Avorse,  and  Avithin  an  hour 
she  had  deA^eloped  a  raging  fever.  By  this  time  the  doctor  had 
arrived  bat  he  seemed  at  a  loss  to  diagnose  the  case,  so,  simding  for 
a  nurse,  he  promised  to  call  in  the  morning,  and  left. 

My  poor  Avife  was  soon  in  a  AAild  delirium ;  tossing  from  side  to 
side,  she  Avould  alternately  shriek  and  call  aloud  in  her  native 
tongue.  At  times  she  became  imcontroUable,  and  it  Avas  all  the 
nurse  and  niA^self  could  do  to  hold  her  doAvn.    ToAA'ards  morning  she 
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grew  calmer  and  spoke  one  or  two  rational  words ;  however,  she 
seemed  to  be  getting  weaker  momentarily. 

An  hour  or  so  later  it  became  apparent  to  me  that  the  end  was 
near,  all  traces  of  the  mysterious  fever  had  left  her,  and  she  lay 
back  calm  and  peaceful,  gazing  absently  at  me  with  those  large, 
frightened  eyes,  which  had  so  fascinated  me  that  fatal  night  in 
front  of  the  Colonel's  bungalow. 

The  sun  rose  over  the  great  city  in  the  distance,  flooding  the 
chamber  with  its  early  morning  glory  and  driving  to  shame  the 
lamp  that  flickered  beside  the  death-bed. 

Suddenly  im^  wife  started  from  her  pillow,  her  beautiful  face 
distorted  with  terror,  and  crying  aloud,  "The  raven,  the  raven!" 
Turning  to  the  window,  I  was  horrified  to  see  a  huge  black  raven 
perched  on  the  sill ;  as  I  looked  it  dismally  flapped  its  wings  and 
flew  away.  I  turned  to  my  wife — she  v\-as  dead.  And,  horrible  to 
relate,  there  on  her  fair  brow,  now  so  peaceful  in  death,  was  the 
print  of  a  raven's  foot! 

After  burying  my  wife,  I  decided  to  leave  for  Canada,  and  lose 
myself  amongst  its  dense  forests  and  boundless  prairies,  and  there 
forget  and  escape  the  terrible  "Curse  of  the  Raven." 

For  some  minutes  neither  of  us  spoke,  the  silence  only  being 
broken  by  the  throbbing  of  the  engines,  far  do^^■n  in  the  bowels  of 
the  ship,  and  occasionally  by  strains  of  the  Intermezzo  from  ' '  Cava- 
leria  Rusticana,"  wliidi  were  wafted  to  us  from  the  open  skylights 
of  the  music-room. 

I  hailed  a  passing  steward  and  ordered  two  brandies.  As  we 
slowly  sipped  the  stimulant  I  mentally  resolved  to  stand  by  this 
unfortunate  man,  who,  by  his  rashness,  had  brought  upon  himself 
this  terrible  curse. 


It  was  early  ii'orning  on  the  last  day  of  the  voyage,  and  we  were 
steaming  slowh^  up  the  St.  Lawrence,  our  fog-horn,  every  now  and 
again,  sending  its  raucous  blast  through  the  morning  mist,  to  warn 
the  numerous  fishing  and  trading  craft  of  the  approach  of  the 
great  liner. 

Even  at  that  early  hour  a  throng  had  gathered  on  the  prom- 
enade deck,  some  to  get  a  breath  of  fresh  air,  some  eager  to  see 
the  land  which  was  to  be  their  new  home,  and  others  were  there  to 
partake  of  their  morning  constitutional — a  convention  wliich  they 
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had  practised  so  long  that  such  a  slight  inconvenience  as  a  rolling 
deck  could  not  break. 

' '  Help  !  Help  !  ]Man  overboard  I ' '  The  terrible  cry  sounded 
along  the  decks :  for  a  moment  everyone  stood  still,  as  if  frozen,  and 
gazed  at  one  another  in  a  bewildered  way,  then  with  one  accord 
they  turned  and  rushed  to  the  railing,  filled  with  the  morbid  desire 
to  see  some  unfortunate  creature  in  his  death  struggles. 

Running  to  the  rail  with  the  crowd  I  was  petrified  by  the  sight 
which  met  my  eyes.  There,  struggling  in  the  liner's  wake  was  my 
unfortunate  cabin-mate.  He  was  fighting  bravely  for  life,  but  some 
under-current  seemed  to  be  dragging  him  down.  As  I  looked,  a 
large  black  raven  appeared  out  of  the  fog.  Even  at  that  distance 
I  could  plainly  see  the  look  of  extreme  terror  on  the  unfortunate 
man's  face.  Horrified,  I  turned  away  my  head,  and  when  I  looked 
again  both  man  and  bird  had  disappeared. 

The  steamer  was  brought  to  a  standstill  and  boats  lowered,  but, 
although  the  vicinity  was  searched,  no  trace  of  the  man  could  be 
found,  and  we  resumed  our  journey,  leaving  to  the  sea  another 
victim  to  add  to  its  manv  millions. 


It  was  about  two  weeks  after  I  had  landed  in  Quebec  that  I  was 
sitting  in  the  rotunda  of  the  Chateau  Frontenac,  leisurely  puffing 
at  my  morning  cigar  and  reading  a  Chronicle .  I  had  carelessly 
glanced  over  the  paper  and  was  about  to  lay  it  down  when  my  eye 
was  arrested  by  the  following  paragraph : 

"Rnuouski,  June  17,  19 — . — Pierre  Le  Grande,  a  fisher- 
man of  this  place,  while  hauling  in  his  nets  yesterday  was 
surprised  to  find  the  body  of  a  man  caught  in  the  meshes  by 
the  buttons  of  his  coat.  The  body  had  evidently  been  in  the 
water  for  some  time,  and  there  were  absolutely  no  means  of 
identification:  but,  peculiar  to  relate,  on  the  unfortunate 
man's  forehead,  traced  in  black,  was  found  the  footmark  of 
some  large  bird,  presumably  that  of  a  raven.  The  remains 
have  been  placed  in  the  local  morgue,  pending  an  inquest. ' ' 
***** 

The  "Curse  of  the  Raven"  had  run  its  course. 

D.  S.  Scott,  V.  B. 
,    .  H.  P.  MacKeexV,  U.  VI. 
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THE  BRONCHO  BUSTER 


t'yYYHERE'D  yu'  get  the  uag,  Billy?"  asked  the  tall  cowboy 

Ijjfl     in  chaps  and  a  wide-brimmed  Stetson,  as  he  came  up 
to  Bill  McClyde  with  jingling  spurs. 

"Which  one  d'  yu'  mean — the  black  one  with  the  wicked  eyes 
and  the  white  off  hind  foot?" 

"Yep,"  nipping  the  end  of  a  brown  cigarette  between  his  yellow 
teeth. 

"Why  I  got  her  last  month,  and  she's  the  hardest  little  nag  to 
ride  in  the  country.  Say,  yu'  ought  ter  seen  Old  Jake  go  over  her 
head  t'other  day." 

"Now  I'll  just  take  yu',"  said  the  cow-puncher  as  he  leaned 
over  Billy's  corral  fence,  "that  there's  a  man  here  from  Texas 
that'll  stick  to  her  as  long  as  yu'  want  without  touching  leather. 
His  name's  Steel." 

Just  then  their  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  clatter  of 
hoofs,  and  a  girl  about  the  age  of  twentj^  in  a  buckskin  riding  skirt 
and  a  felt  hat  cantered  past  them,  with  her  brown  hair  flying  in  one 
of  nature's  tangles  behind  her  back,  while  her  beautiful  face  was 
silhouetted  against  the  horizon.  With  a  friendly  nod  she  passed  on 
and  when  she  was  out  of  hearing  Bill  remarked  that  old  man  Davis 
certainly  had  the  right  to  be  the  father  of  this  "Queen"  as  the 
little  town  of  Tuscarora  called  her,  but  her  right  name  was  Moll. 

The  long,  easy  lope  of  the  well-trained  horse  came  to  their  ears, 
a  rider  appeared  over  the  hill  and  came  up  witl)  the  never-tiring 
stride  of  the  mountain  ponies. 

"Hello   Billy,  who's  your  friend?"  hailed  the  rider. 

"Oh,  I  forgot;  this  is  Jeff,  Steel,"  and  he  introduced  them  with 
the  frank  introduction  of  the  cowboy. 

"Howdo,"  said  Jeff.  "I  hear  yu'  can  do  considerable  ridin'; 
why  don't  yu'  take  a  try  at  my  horse  'Blackey'  over  yonder.  All 
the  boys  is  comin*  round  to-morrow  to  have  a  little  '  bustin'  '  party, 
and  nobody '11  risk  her." 

"Done,"  said  Steel  in  plain  acknowledgment  as  he  spat  deftly 
on  an  ant  that  was  sturdily  making  its  way  up  one  of  the  fence 
posts. 

The  dawn   ]>roke  nicely  next   morning,   promising  a   fine  day: 
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there  was  not  a  cloud  in  the  sky,  and  the  wind  was  slight  but  cool- 
ing. About  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  the  boys  came  cantering 
in  from  dift'erent  ranches  to  take  a  place  around  the  fence  of 
Billy's  corral. 

The  riding  events  took  place,  and  Billy  finally  stood  up  on  a 
soap  box  and  asked  if  there  was  any  person  present  that  would 
try  Blackey.  Providing  he  saddled  her  and  rode  her  Avithout  touch- 
ing the  saddle  for  support  he  could  have  her. 

Steel  had  been  standing  near  the  fence  talking  to  :\Iiss  Davis, 
whose  eyes  met  his  in  the  innocent  frankness  which  told  of  the  out- 
door life  she  had  led.  She  bade  him  good-bye  and  went  away. 
Having  heard  Billy's  remark  about  Blackey,  Steel  walked  over  to 
his  own  horse,  imfastened  the  lariat  from  the  saddle,  swung  astride 
his  broncho,  and  rode  unobtrusively  into  the  corral.  The  horses 
were  circling  round  and  roimd,  so  that  it  was  several  minutes  before 
he  found  a  chance,  but  when  he  did  the  rope  snaked  forward, 
falling  over  the  head  of  the  black  mare.  She  stood  trembling, 
making  not  the  least  resistance,  even  while  Steel  saddled  and 
cinched  her. 

But  before  the  man  was  settled  in  the  saddle  the  brute  was  off 
on  its  furious  flight.  It  went  forward  and  up  into  the  air  with  a 
plunging  leap.  The  rider  swung  his  hat  and  gave  a  joyous  whoop. 
Next  instant  there  was  a  scatter  of  laughing  men  as  the  horse  came 
toward  them  in  a  series  of  short,  stiff-legged  bucks  which  would 
have  jarred  its  rider  like  a  pile-driver  falling  on  his  head  had  he 
not  let  himself  grow  limp  to  meet  the  shock. 

All  the  tricks  of  its  kind  this  unbroken  five-year-old  knew, 
weaving,  pitching  and  sunfishing,  it  fought  superbly,  while  Steel 
rode  with  the  consummate  ease  of  a  master.  His  sinuous  form 
swayed  instinctively  to  every  changing  motion  of  his  mount.  Even 
when  it  flung  itself  back  in  blind  fury,  he  dropped  lightly  from  the 
saddle  and  into  it  again  as  soon  as  the  animal  struggled  to  its  feet. 

"Watch  Steel  fan  him;  he  ain't  touched  leather  yet,"  and  such 
like  side  remarks  were  echoed  from  the  crowd. 

An  unseen  spectator  was  taking  it  all  in  from  the  brow  of  the 
hill  crowned  with  a  group  of  firs.  She  had  reached  this  point 
just  as  the  Texan  swung  into  the  saddle,  and  she  watched  the  battle 
between  horse  and  man  intently.  She  had  seen  broncho-busters  get 
off  bleeding  at  the  mouth  and  ears  after  a  hard  fight,  but  she  had 
never  seen  a  contest  fought  more  superbly  tlian  this  one.     Full  of 
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life  and  fire  as  the  horse  was.  it  had  met  its  master  and  began  to 
realize  it. 

Steel's  quirt  was  going  up  and  down,  stinging  Blackey  to  more 
violent  exertions,  if  possible.  But  the  broncho  had  already  ex- 
hausted itself.  The  plunges  grew  less  vicious  and  the  bucks  more 
feeble.  It  still  pitched  becaiLse  of  the  unbroken  gameness  that 
defied  defeat,  but  so  mechanically  that  the  motions  eouhl  be  fore- 
casted. 

Then  Steel  began  to  soothe  the  brute.  Somehow  the  wild  creature 
became  aware  that  this  man  was  its  master.  Presently  it  gave  up 
the  battle,  quivering  in  every  limb.  Steel  slipped  from  the  saddle, 
and,  putting  his  arm  across  the  neck,  ])egan  to  gentle  the  broncho. 
The  animal  had  always  looked  the  picture  of  wickedness.  The  red 
eyes  and  the  ill-shaped  head  would  be  enough  to  give  anyone  bad 
dreams.  A  quarter  of  an  hour  before  it  had  bit  savagely  at  him. 
Now  it  stood  breathing  deeply  and  trembling  while  the  master  with 
soft  words  soon  won  the  pony  back  from  the  frenzy  into  which  it 
had  worked  itself. 

He  walked  from  the  corral  leading  the  pony  he  had  won  in  fair 
battle  with  him.  He  was  greeted  by  all.  and  amid  cheers  he  calmly 
annoimced  that  ''he  reckoned  h'd  be  going  on  to  the  hotel  to  get  in 
some  sleep,  as  he  was  going  to  start  for  Texas  in  the  morning." 

He  lingered  near  the  corral  to  catch  a  last  glimpse  of  Miss 
Davis,  who  .said  as  she  looked  straight  into  his  eyes,  "Mr.  Steel,  I 
congratulate  you;  you  have  done  well." 

He  took  the  slender,  outstretched  hand  in  his  own  creased  and 

sinuous  fist,  and  at  the  touch  of  the  soft  brown  hand  he  changed 

his  mind  about  leaving  for  his  home  on  the  plains  of  Texas  for  yet 

awhile.  tt-  t^  -ia-  tt^  ti 

\\  .  D.   \\  ILLIAMS,  I\  .  B. 


Morning — Room  22. 
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WHAT  CHRISTMAS  DID  FOR  ME 


T  T  was  at  the  house  of  an  old  sehool-fellow  of  mine,  in  the  south 

I*     of   England.      The   house   was   large   and   dated   back   to   the 

y      Norman  Conquest.     Every  corner  of  it  breathed  mystery,  and 

the  legends  of  ghosts  were  numerous  enough  to  give  a  nervous  man 

horrible  imaginings. 

Only  one-half  of  the  house  was  used,  and  it  was  fitted  with  elec- 
tric light  and  everything  modern,  for  my  friend  was  rich.  The 
other  half,  however,  was  desolate  and  gloomy.  As  you  walked  along 
the  dim  corridors  with  only  a  candle  for  light  you  had  a  present- 
ment that  the  shadows  were  following  you. 

"Mac"  Douglas,  my  friend,  had  given  a  large  house  party  to 
celebrate  the  festive  season,  and,  hearing  I  was  in  London  visiting 
relatives,  had  asked  me  down.  AYhen  I  arrived  I  found  I  would 
have  to  sleep  in  the  old,  unused  part  of  the  castle. 

"I'm  awfully  sorry,  old  man,  but  it  is  like  this,"  explained 
]\Iac.  "  I  invited  a  lot  of  people  who  are  always  preaching  about 
the  joys  of  a  home  Christmas  and  have  sworn  time  and  time  again 
never  to  go  to  an  affair  like  this,  and  well,  thev  came." 


On  Christmas  night  Mac  and  I  were  sitting  in  the  smoking 
room,  smoking  and  talking  over  the  Christmases  we  had  had  to- 
gether at  school.  At  last  Mac  began  telling  me  of  the  old  legends 
'attached  to  the  castle,  wliich  produced  a  few  youthful  shivers,  wliich 
played  an  impromptu  game  of  tag  up  and  down  my  spinal  column. 

It  was  about  half-past  three  when  :\lac  finally  rose  and  remarked 
that  all  decent  people  were  in  bed  long  ago,  and  it  was  about  time 
we  followed  their  example.  I  assented  and,  lighting  my  candle,  I 
started  for  my  bedroom. 

When  I  arrived  I  threw  off  my  coat  and  sat  down  to  ponder 
over  the  legends  jlae  had  related  to  me,  my  thoughts  harking  back 
to  the  exploits  of  one  Aurelius,  an  ancestor  of  mine,  who  had  lived, 
in  ages  gone  by,  near  this  identical  spot.  I  must  have  fallen  asleep 
for  the  next  thing  I  remember  I  was  awakened  by  a  tap  on  the 
shoulder.  I  turned  to  find  ^Mac  arrayed  in  full  armor,  with  all  the 
accoutrements  of  a  knight  of  old. 
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"Hello,  Mac""  I  said.     •■\Viiy  the  fool  clothes?" 

He  gazed  at  me  in  astonishment. 

"Methinks  'tis  thou  hast  the  ungodly  garb,"  said  Mac. 

"You  do  it  awfully  well,  but  what's  the  use?  Is  it  a  mas- 
querade or  just  some  fool  stunt  of  your  own?" 

"Prithee  talk  English;  I  understand  thee  not." 

"Aw  prithee  yourself  and  see  how  you  like  it,"  I  returned.  I 
was  getting  angry.  "'Did  you  come  to  borrow  a  can-opener  to  get 
out  of  that  thing  with  ? ' ' 

We  had  some  more  like  conversation.  Then  ]\Iac  said:  "I  have 
come  to  get  thee  ready  for  the  combat." 

"What  combat?" 

Mac  turned  on  me. 

"What!  Thou  hast  forgotten  so  soon?  But  'twas  always  thy 
way.     Come,  I  Avill  get  thee  ready." 

He  led  me  out  through  the  corridor.  When  I  reached  the 
second  hall  I  stopped,  amazed.  Where  were  the  electric  lights? 
Where  were  all  the  other  new  things  Mrc  had  put  in  ?  They  were 
gone  and  in  their  place  I  viewed  tapestry-hung  walls,  lighted  by 
torches  held  in  iron  brackets.  I  looked  at  the  castle  as  it  had  been 
hundreds  of  years  ago.     I  stopped  my  companion. 

"What  year  is  this?"  I  asked. 

"What  time  is  this  for  jest?  Thou  goest  to  do  mortal  combat. 
Jests  come  only  from  the  mouths  of  fools." 

"But,  old  man,  I  want  to  know." 

"1198." 

1198!  Why,  it  was  over  seven  hundred  years  ago,  and  I  from 
the  twentieth  century.  I  began  to  laugh  and  the  walls  threw  bae  < 
the  sound  until  the  corridors  re-echoed  witli  my  laughter.  Mae 
turned  quickly: 

"Hast  no  sense ^'  Wouldst  wake  all  the  castle?  Hush  thy  laugh- 
ter!    But   'tis  too  late!     They  come!" 

He  was  right.  They  came,  men  and  women,  dressed  in  the 
clothes  I  had  seen  only  in  pictures.  They  crowded  round  us,  asking 
what  the  matter  was.  My  companion  informed  them,  much  to  my 
distress. 

We  two  have  tried  to  keep  this  to  ourselves, 
But  as  thou  hast  so  neatly  found  us  out 
I  have  no  choice  but  to  relate  to  you 
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What  brings  us  out  so  early  on  tliis  morn. 
Thou  knowest  well  the  evil  Lodregan, 
Who  lives  upon  the  land  adjoining  this, 
While  ravaging  the  country  round  about, 
Did  come  upon  our  good  Aurelius  here, 
And  he  who  ever  is  for  cause  of  right 
Did  challenge  him,  the  evil  one,  to  fight; 
And  on  this  morn  our  good  Aurelius 
Shall  prove  to  us  of  his  supremacy. 

During  this  oration  I  had  become  aware  of  a  sinking  sensation 
in  the  pit  of  my  stomach,  which  gradually  increased.  Here  I  wa^ 
back  in  olden  times,  going  to  fight  a  duel  with  a  man  I  had  never 
seen.    It  sounds  ludicrous  now,  but  it  wasn't  at  all  then. 

We  walked  on  and  the  crowd  dispersed  into  small  groups,  evi- 
dently to  talk  over  the  coming  fight,  for  I  heard  one  man  remark : 
"Lodregan?    Methinks  Aurelius  has  but  little  chance.'' 

The  sinking  sensation  in  my  stomach  increased. 

It  was  cjuite  evident  now  who  I  was,  I  was  the  Aurelius  of  whom 
Mac  had  talked  so  nuich  just  a  short  time  ago.  In  fact,  funny  as 
it  seems,  I  was  my  own  ancestor. 

We  reached  the  smoking-room,  where  I  had  last  seen  Mac,  and 
I  stopped  astonished  on  the  threshold.  Instead  of  the  familiar  pipe- 
racks  and  ash-trays,  an  assorted  pile  of  armor  met  my  eyes,  and 
more  suits  hung  on  the  walls.  Mac  walked  over  and  took  one  of 
these  down  and  brought  it  to  me. 

"What?"  I  gasped,  "do  you  expect  me  to  wear  that?" 

"Most  surely." 

"W'ell,  if  I  must,  I  must,  but  have  you  got  a  shoe-horn?" 

"What  manner  of  thing  is  that?" 

"Oh,  your  case  is  hopeless,"  I  said  despairingly. 

"Thou  hast  a  most  peculiar  speech.  Thou  dost  not  seem  thyself 
this  day." 

"Well,  I  guess  not,"  I  grunted,  as  I  struggled  with  some  refrac- 
tory armor.  "You  would  act  rather  queerly  yourself  if  you  were 
walking  round  doing  things  and  you  hadn  't  been  born  yet. ' ' 

By  this  time  I  was  dressed  in  the  variegated  tin-plate,  and  I 
followed  Mac  into  the  hall,  feeling  like  the  last  sardine  in  the  tin. 
When  we  reached  the  outer  gate  of  the  castle  I  turned  to  view  the 
battlements  and  towers.     In  everv  window  was  a  face  which  bore 
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a  look  of  eager  expectancy.  I  remarked  to  my  companion  on  the 
morbid  curiosity  of  my  friends.  "They  seem  to  like  the  idea  of 
seeing  me  killed,"  I  said. 

Mac  took  no  notice  of  my  remark,  but  sat  staring  at  a  little  hill 
about  half  a  mile  distant.  I  could  see  nothing  of  interest  on  the 
hill  as  I  turned  back  to  the  castle.  Seeing  a  servant  standing  a 
little  way  off,  I  called  him  and  sent  him  for  my  coat,  out  of  which 
I  got  my  cigarette  case,  then  with  great  difficulty,  owing  to  my 
mailed  hands,  I  lit  one  and  turned  to  speak  to  Mac.  I  found  him 
gazing  at  me  horrified. 

"What's  the  matter?"  I  asked. 

"Why  you? — that  thing  in  thy  mouth?"  he  gasped. 

"Is  it  dynamite?"  I  asked,  throwing  it  away.  For  I  was 
frightened  by  the  look  of  abject  terror  on  his  face.  Then  I  remem- 
bered tobacco  had  been  introduced  into  England  by  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh,  who  had  not  been  born  at  this  time,  and  I  laughed  till  my 
armor  rattled. 

The  rattling  reminded  me  rather  unpleasantly  of  what  was  in 
store  for  me,  and  I  think  my  face  must  have  reflected  some  of  ]Mac's 
terror. 

Just  then  a  servant  ran  up,  crying: 

"My  Lord,  they  come." 

Which  meant  it  was  time  for  me  to  hunt  for  a  comfortable  place 
to  die. 

Then  with  a  great  clatter  a  cavalcade  of  horsemen  topped  the 
hill  and  rode  swiftly  towards  us.  As  the^-  drew  near  I  descried  a 
man  head  and  shoulders  above  the  rest. 

"Who  is  the  tall  fellow?"  I  asked  Mae. 

"That,"  he  answered  "is  thine  adversary." 

And  my  heart  found  a  resting  place  in  my  boots. 

The  men  rode  up  and  dismounted.  The  giant  seemed  at  least 
seven  feet  tall.    I  never  saw  as  tall  a  man  before  or  since. 

The  men  were  silent.  All  seemed  to  know  what  was  expected. 
I  was  handed  a  sword  about  two  feet  long.    I  beckoned  to  IMac. 

' '  Can 't  we  fight  this  on  horseback  with  lances  ? "  I  said,  eyeing 
my  opponent's  blade,  which  was  six  feet  in  length  at  least. 

"Thou  canst  not  go  back  on  thy  terms,"  said  Mac. 

And  I  felt  my  heart  beating  on  my  boot  soles. 

The  giant  stepped  forward  and  I  advanced  to  meet  him.    With- 
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out  any  preliminaries  he  hit  me  an  overwhelming  blow  on  the  head. 
I  then  saw  about  how  much  chance  I  would  have  in  the  fight,  so  I 
dropped  my  sword  and  ran  under  my  enemy's  guard.  He  seemed 
stupefied  and  I  had  little  difficulty  in  knocking  up  his  visor.  I 
was  just  going  to  hit  the  evil-looking  face  within  when — well,  the 
truth  of  the  matter  is,  I  awoke.  The  large  Christmas  dinner  had 
done  its  work. 

W.  J.  Blackburn,  IV.  A. 


Stephen's  Photo. 
Lord"   Shackleton  Departs. 
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COLEEN'S  CLOSE  CALL 


eOLEEX  was  going-,  as  usual,  to  spend  the  summer  at  Muskoka. 
She  was  delighted  to  receive  a  letter  from  her  favorite  uncle 
at  Orillia,  inviting  her  and  her  cousin,  Dolly,  to  spend  a 
week  with  him  on  the  way  up. 

So  on  June  8th  the  two  girls,  in  great  spirits,  left  the  Union 
Station,  and  were  met  at  Orillia  by  their  uncle.  Col.  Colborne,  in 
his  smart  little  trap,  in  Avhich  they  were  whirled  along  by  the  shore 
of  Lake  Couchiching. 

Col.  Colborne  was  a  retired  army  olticer  who  had  seen  active 
service  in  India  and  Afghanistan,  and  who,  with  a  brave  little  band 
of  his  own  regiment,  had  couuuanded  the  forlorn  hope  at  the  Ballar 
Hissar  Pass.    He  liad  retired  at  the  age  of  forty  covered  with  glory. 

He  had  bought  a  beautiful  little  point  near  Orillia  and  built 
the  "Hermitage,"  with  the  purpose  of  surrounding  himself  with 
his  numerous  nephews  and  nieces. 

The  girls  were  delighted  with  all  they  saw,  and  the  first  day 
was  spent  inspecting  everything  from  the  bungalow  and  apiary  (for 
the  Colonel  went  in  for  bee-culture)  to  the  bathing  house  and  his 
little  yacht,  the  "^Minnow, "  which  lay  at  anchor  off  the  wharf. 

Col.  Colborne  and  a  nephew,  Arthur,  cousin  to  the  girls,  did 
the  honors. 

Next  morning  the  "]\Iinnow"  lay  alongside  the  wharf,  well 
provisioned  for  a  day's  picnic,  and  the  merry  party  of  four  set  sail 
with  a  gentle  breeze  from  the  southeast.  The  "^linnow. "  with  all 
sails  set,  glided  gracefully  out  of  the  bay  into  tlie  open  lake,  but 
before  they  were  lialf  way  across  to  Chief  Island  the  wind  dropped 
to  a  dead  calm. 

The  sun  rose  higher  and  higher,  till  by  eleven  o'clock  it  was 
oppressively  hot  and  Arthur  thought  of  lowering  the  mainsail  and 
making  an  awning  of  it.  This  lie  cleverly  accomplished,  and  the 
young  people  sat  under  it,  laughing,  and,  with  the  true  sailors' 
superstition,  sticking  jack-knives  in  the  mainmast  and  whistling 
for  a  breeze.  The  Colonel  sat  out  on  the  counter.  A  June  sun  on 
a  northern  lake  was  nothing  to  him  after  the  heat  of  India. 

A  remarkable  figure  was  the  Colonel,  a  well-proportioned  man 
of  six  feet  two,  his  handsome  face  bronzed  from  Eastern  sun.     He 


26  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

was  clad  iu  khaki,  with  a  many-colored  cummerbund  and  long  rid- 
ing boots,  which  he  had  not  changed  before  leaving.  He  had  tucked 
a  handkerchief  into  his  straw  hat,  as  a  sort  of  puggaree  to  protect 
his  neck  from  the  sun. 

Suddenly  there  came  a  dark  look  around  the  horizon  and  Coleen 
remarked  that  they  were  going  to  have  a  storm,  and  suggested  that 
she  and  Arthur  should  get  into  the  dinghy  and  tow  the  "Minnow" 
into  shelter.  They  were  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  nearest 
land,  and  Arthur  emphatically  refused  on  the  ground  of  the  heat, 
and  the  others  thought  it  would  be  quite  unnecessary  labor. 

"My  dear  child,"  said  the  Colonel,  "if  the  wind  does  come  it 
won't  take  us  long  to  run  into  shelter." 

As  the  aspect  of  the  weather  grew  more  alarming  Coleen  pro- 
posed making  the  mainsail  snug,  as  she  was  sure  it  would  catch  the 
wind ;  but  she  was  again  overruled. 

Before  long  it  was  evident  to  all  that  the  storm  was  coming 
with  a  vengeance,  and  the  Colonel  insisted  on  the  girls  being  wrap- 
ped in  long  Afghan  blankets  to  protect  them  from  the  rain. 

Arthur  had  just  laughingly  remarked  that  Coleen  was  destined 
for  a  higher  and  drier  death  than  drowning,  when  she  looked  up 
and  saw  on  her  uncle's  face  that  look  which  made  her  realize  for- 
ever after  what  a  brave  soldier  looks  like  when  he  faces  death. 

He  was  looking  out  towards  the  approaching  storm,  which  the 
mainsail  hid  from  those  underneath  it.  The  next  minute  he  was 
pushing  over  the  tiller  with  his  foot  and  reaching  up  trying  to  pull 
down  the  mainsail,  which  the  wind  caught. 

Coleen  heard  his  deep  exclamation,  "My  God!"  the  flap  of  the 
sail,  and  then  the  green  waves  curled  in  over  the  side  of  the  boat. 

After  this  a  confused  recollection  of  trying  to  struggle  free  of 
the  blanket,  the  dreadful  suffocating  weight  of  the  water,  and  a 
roaring  in  her  ears,  and  then,  a  sudden  sense  of  freedom  came 
to  her. 

She  did  not  lose  her  head,  and  the  minute  she  was  free  of  the 
blanket  she  began  to  swim  up  against  the  waves,  knowing  that  she 
must  have  been  washed  from  the  boat. 

Presently  she  heard  her  uncle's  voice  calling  her  name,  but  she 
had  not  breath  to  answer.  She  struggled  on  towards  him,  and  a 
minute  later,  on  top  of  a  wave,  she  saw  him  swimming  to  her. 

When  he  reached  her  she  saw  that  his  face  and  head  M'ere  all 
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cut  by  the  hailstones,  which  they  heard  afterwards  were  very  large 
and  sharp. 

They  swam  back  together  to  all  that  was  above  water  of  the  poor 
little  "^Minnow,'"  that  being  only  a  foot  and  a  half  of  the  mainmast 
and  the  stern.  The  wind  had  caught  the  a'\\-ning  and  counter-stern 
and  had  driven  her  do\\Ti  bow-foremost :  the  sand-ballast  having 
shifted  she  did  not  right  herself  again. 

Arthur  held  Dolly  on  to  the  stern,  while  Coleen  and  her  uncle 
held  on  to  the  main  halliards  for  three  hours  while  storm  after 
storm  beat  over  them. 

About  seven  o'clock,  the  sea  having  abated,  they  saw  the  dinghy 
floating  keel  uppermost  on  top  of  a  wave  quite  a  mile  and  a  quarter 
away,  and  the  Colonel  proposed  swimming  to  her  and  bringing  her 
back.  He  was  a  magnitieent  swimmer,  but,  hampered  as  he  was  by 
his  long  riding  boots,  it  was  indeed  a  second  forlorn  hope  that  he 
undertook. 

Coleen 's  eyes  never  left  his  black  head  as  it  grew  smaller  and 
smaller  in  the  distance,  and  her  heart  was  lifted  up  in  one  long, 
continuous  prayer. 

It  seemed  an  eternity  before  she  saw  him,  his  body  laid  across 
the  bottom  of  the  boat,  probably  exhausted  from  his  long  swim. 
And  then  another  long,  long  suspense  as  the  dinghy  came  slowly 
towards  them,  still  keel  uppermost.  Intervals  of  maddening  terror 
for  fear  the  dear,  brave,  black  head  had  gone  down !  Nearer  came 
the  dinghy  till  within  hail,  and  they  began  to  call  loving,  cheering 
encouragement  to  him. 


And  now  Coleen 's  hand  is  on  the  dinghy's  bow,  and  she  and 
Arthur  have  turned  her  over.  Coleen,  being  the  smallest  and 
lightest,  has  climbed  in,  and  with  a  broken  footboard  is  beating 
the  water  out. 

At  this  moment  a  boat  puts  out  from  Chief  Island. 

It  is  almost  dark  now,  Init  there  have  been  watchers  on  the  shore 
since  the  storm  ceased,  looking  for  traces  of  the  "^Minnow, "  and  not 
till  Coleen 's  figure  is  seen  standing  up  in  the  boat  did  they  realize 
that  there  was  anyone  left  to  be  rescued. 

Before  Coleen  has  the  boat  sufficiently  empty  to  take  the  others 
in  a  young  camper  has  come  alongside  and  taken  Arthur  and  Dolly 
on  board. 
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Coleen  insists  on  rowing  her  hero  ashore,  where,  there  being  no 
women  about,  they  are  provided  with  dry  blankets  and  the  campers 
turn  out  of  one  of  their  tents  to  let  the  girls  change. 

The  moon,  rising  at  ten  o'clock,  and  peeping  into  the  tent,  sees 
Col.  Colborne  clad  in  clothes  much  too  small  for  his  huge  framC; 
with  his  arms  around  two  little  shivering  figures  rolled  in  grey 
blankets. 

F.   G.  LiGHTBOURN,  IV.  A. 


Stephens  Photo. 


Dr.   Mac." 
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THE  BETTER  HALF 


ET  lip,  you  lazy  hound!"  exclaimed  the  irate  wife  of 
William  Tliggins,  mine  laborer.  "The  whistle  has  blowed 
this  ten  minutes  gone,  and  ye '11  be  late." 

At  this  Bill  jumped  hastily  from  his  bed,  slipped  on  some  scanty 
clothing,  and  ran  out  of  the  cottage,  leaving  his  "better  half"  to 
enjoy  another  hour  of  blissful  slumber. 

Five  minutes  walking  along  a  muddy  road  brought  the  "inferior 
half"  to  the  mine  gate,  where  he  "rang  in,"  got  his  pick  and 
shovel,  and  took  his  place  with  several  others  in  the  cage  which 
was  to  take  him  two  hundred  feet  down  the  shaft  into  the  pit. 

Arriving  at  the  bottom,  he  jumped  on  a  moving  trolley  car,  and 
before  long  had  reached  his  destination.  Here  his  work  drove  all 
thoughts  of  his  troublesome  wife  and  the  eight  bairns  into  a  remote 
corner  of  his  braiu. 

He  was  kept  busy  shovelling  coal  into  the  trolley  cars,  which  kept 
coming  in  a  continual  stream  from  apparently  nowhere,  his  com- 
panion doing  the  cutting.  It  was  very  hot,  almost  oppressive,  down 
there  in  the  pit ;  and  as  the  next  car  did  not  appear  quite  as  soon 
as  he  had  expected  he  opened  the  water-jack  and  drank  the  contents 
eagerly. 

"You  oughtn't  do  that,"  said  the  cutter  at  his  elbow.  "You'll 
want  it  soon,  and  then  there  won't  be  none  left."  His  warning  fell 
on  deaf  ears,  however,  as  the  bottle  was  soon  tipped  perpendicu- 
larly and  emptied. 

He  sat  down  and  awaited  the  coming  of  the  next  car.  The  min- 
utes passed  slowly — five — ten,  came  and  went,  but  still  nothing 
happened. 

Bill  was  just  settling  himself  for  a  comfortable  sleep,  when  the 
cutter,  Sam  by  name,  gave  him  a  kick,  which  soon  dispersed  all 
visions  of  himself  as  a  millionaire  sitting  down  to  a  sumptuous 
repast. 

"Say,  what  do  you  suppose  is  the  matter  with  that  car?" 

"I  dunno,"  was  the  answer,  as  Bill  returned  to  his  imaginary 
feast.  Suddenly  the  scene  changed  :  he  was  being  smothered  under 
the  bed  clothes,  while  his  wife  with  a  horrible  grin  was  watching 
his  agony.     There,  up  went  her  fist — she  was  going  to  hit  him. 
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Down  it  came,  striking  him  on  th(^  forehead.    With  a  cry  he  jumped 
up,  to  see  Sam  trying  to  shake  the  sleep  out  of  him. 
"It's  an  hour  since  that  last  car  — I'' 

"Oh,  hang  the  car,  why  didn't  you  let  me  get  a  bit  of  sleep," 
was  the  answer. 

"But  something's  gone  wrong  with  the  ventilator;  there  don't 
seem  to  be  any  air  here,  it's  awful  hot.'" 

This  statement  brought  Bill  to  his  senses,  and  both  men  hurried 
back  along  the  passage.  The  little  oil  lamps  they  each  carried  in 
their  hats  alone  guiding  them,  the  electric  power  being  apparently 
shut  off. 

Suddenly   their   progress   was   barred   by    an   ominous-looking, 

black  wall  of  mingled  rock  and  coal. 

They  were  buried  alive  I 

*         *         *         *         • 

Little  need  is  there  to  tell  of  the  sensations  which  passed  through 
both  men  as  they  faced  that  black  problem.  It  was  work  or  die, 
so  they  worked. 

As  the  time  passed  tlie  heat  steadily  increased.  Ninety  was 
reached  and  passed :  then  ninety-five.  A  good  pile  of  slate  now  lay 
heaped  up.  They  were  making  headway,  but  how  extensive  the  fall 
had  been  they  could  only  guess. 

' '  Oh,  for  a  drop  of  water; ' '  but  the  bottle  was  empty. 

A  day  passed,  then  a  night :  the  thermometer  must  have  reached 
a  hundred  and  ten,  their  thirst  increasing  proportionately. 

Bill  had  eaten  the  sandwiches  his  wife  had  made  him  the  night 
before  he  left  home.  "Perhaps  she  wasn't  so  bad  after  all,"  he 
thought. 

Another  day  dragged  by.  The  oil  in  the  little  hat-lamps  had 
given  out.    Darkness  was  now  added  to  their  other  miseries. 

Again  Bill  seemed  to  be  at  a  table  overloaded  with  wines  of  all 
kinds,  while  butlers  without  number  hurried  to  and  fro  at  his  beck 
and  call.  Again  he  was  in  his  own  bed,  his  wife  was  bending  over 
him,  but  instead  of  the  blow  which  he  half  expected,  she  bent  down 
and  placed  something  cool  and  refreshing  between  his  lips.  "Look 
out,  he's  coming  to;  give  him  a  little  more  wine,"  said  a  voice, 
which  sounded  confused  and  far  away. 

A  curious  feeling  passed  over  him  much  the  same  as  an  opium 
fiend  experiences  on  regaining  consciousness  after  some  horrible 


ST.  AXDEEW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 


31 


nightmare.  He  awoke,  not  on  tlie  liard  tloor  of  the  mine,  but  in  his 
owTi  bed  at  home;  beside  him  stood  his  wife  and  a  doctor. 

"Yes,  you've  had  a  hard  time,"  said  the  latter  in  answer  to  the 
sick  man's  questioning  hjok. 

"You  were  three  days  down  there  before  they  got  you  out,  and 
now  you  owe  life  itself  to  your  wife,  who  has  nursed  you  through 
the  three  weeks'  illness  which  followed  after  we  had  given  up 
hope." 

At  first  Bill  was  inclined  to  doubt  the  doctor's  words  regarding 
his  w4fe,  but  five  happy  and  prosperous  years  since  then  have 
proved  how  wrong  he  was  in  doing  so. 

MacKeen  IL.  IV,  A. 


Invocation  of  the  Saints. 
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FIDO'S  LAMENT 


NCE  I  was  everybody's  pet, 
But  now  I  feel  so  much  upset ; 
Indeed  my  little  heart  is  breaking, 
And  my  poor  neck  is  sorely  aching. 
Just  'cause  they  fear  that  I'll  go  mad, 
I've  got  to  wear  this  newest  fad 


I  never  now  can  have  a  guzzle — 
You  see  I'm  fixed  up  with  a  muzzle. 
I'm  not  now  as  I  used  to  be, 
I  fret  and  pine  and  swear,  "Dear  me!' 
"  Oh !  catchers,  take  me  for  a  ride, 
And  give  me  a  dose  of  cyanide." 


Beaty  L,  U.  VL 


No  School  Worries  Here. 
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A  NOVELETTE 


^TJ     HE  password  was  54-40  or  fight,  and  with  100  days'  practice, 
I^Jj    those  on  llie  Firing  Line  hoped  to  have  A  Fighting  Chance, 
,»       at  least,  this  great  Day's  TForA'. 

The  Danger  Mark  had  just  been  passed  when  we  came  upon 
Chips  of  the  Flying  V  seated  cheerfully  on  the  ground  singing  The 
Songs  of  a  Sourdough ,  with  Hilma  and  The  Goose  Girl  not  far  awaV- 

It  was  the  time  Whoi  Kniglitliood  ^Vas  in  Flower  that  Truxton 
King  and  I  were  sent  as  Special  Messengers  to  King  Richard  III. 
As  nothing  had  happened  thus  far  we  had  begun  to  think  that  it 
was  A  Midsummer  Sight's  Dream,  but  we  suddenly  came  upon  Sir 
Henry  Morgan,  Buccaneer,  wearing  The  Helmet  of  Navarre  upon 
his  head  and  carrying  a  copy  of  The  Ballads  of  a  Cheechako  in  his 
hand. 

A  Certain  Rich  Man  had  a  son  who  was  only  Half  a  Rogue,  and 
who,  with  Half  a  Chance  to  straighten  up,  might  have  been  able  to 
marry  Anne  of  Green  Gables  or  her  sister  Virginia  of  the  Air  Lanes. 
But  Elusive  Isohel,  who  kept  Open  House  for  all  comers,  kept  The 
Pool  of  Flame  alive  in  his  breast. 

The  Daughter  of  Anderson  Crowe,  who  had  rim  off  with  The 
Man  From  Brodney's,  was  seen  by  The  Riverman  going  towards 
The  Port  of  Missing  Men  with  The  Brass  Bowl  in  her  possession. 

When  The  Pursners  reached  this  spot  she  was  nowhere  to  be 
seen. 

The  Traitor — there  is  always  a  traitor  in  stories — told  them  to 
follow  The  Heart  Line.  This  they  did  till  they  came  upon  a  young 
girl,  who  they  found  was  Beatrix  of  Clare.  She  told  them  that  she 
had  seen  the  two,  and  to  keep  straight  on,  and  that  Patricia  At  the 
Inn  would  probably  be  able  to  tell  them  more.  They  kept  on 
through  The  Silent  Places  to  TJir  Garden  of  Alhili.  where  they 
picked  up  the  Bronze  Bell.  A  little  farther  on  tlicy  i)icke(l  uj)  The 
Grey  Cloak  that  she  had  been  wearing. 

When  they  came  upon  The  Four  Featliers  they  knew  that  they 
would  soon  be  upon  The  Fugitives  and  would  i)robably  find  them  at 
The  Halfway  House.  Arriving  there,  they  found  that  TJte  Run- 
aways  had  just  left,  at  least  Mary  Gray  said  so.  They  followed  The 
Trad  of  the  Lonesome  Pirn    until   tlicy  came  to   Tin    Iharl  of  tJie 
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Ancient  Wood,  where  they  found  The  Lovers  seated  under  The 
Plum  Tree. 

They  were  quickly  brought  home  to  The  House  of  a  Thousand 
Candles  by  way  of  The  Blazed  Trail,  where,  under  The  Lure  of  the 
Mask,  she  married,  as  The  Hague  Ordains,  The  Virginia7i,  with  Dr. 
Luke  of  Labrador  as  Best  Man. 

C.  L.  Waterous,  V.  B. 


Heads   of   Knowledge   and  Athletics. 
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THE  FEUD 


<i> 


YER  the  hill,  behind  which  the  sun  was  setting  like  a  big- 
red  ball  of  fire,  came  a  horseman.  He  was  riding  hard,  but 
i(g^  his  brow  was  fresh:  his  eves,  steel  grey,  were  hidden  be- 
neath the  heavy  eyebrows.  As  he  came  down  the  narrow  path, 
walled  in  by  great  rocks,  he  whistled  softly  to  himself.  The  horse 
moved  its  ears,  first  to  its  master,  then  to  the  darkening  road  ahead. 

A  shot  rang  out  and  re-echoed,  a  puff  of  smoke  slowly  lifted 
itself  from  one  of  the  large  rocks  by  the  side  of  the  road,  but  no 
head  appeared. 

The  rider  drew  in  his  horse,  stepped  quickly  to  the  ground, 
turned  the  jet  black  steed  in  the  opposite  direction,  then,  giving 
it  a  cut  with  his  quirt,  jumped  l>ehind  a  boulder.  He  sat  down, 
looked  over  his  Winchester,  then  came  to  a  half  kneel  with  the 
barrel  of  the  cocked  rifle  \\m^  across  the  flat  su^rface  of  the  rock ; 
and  with  his  grey  eyes  settled  in  the  direction  of  his  would-be 
murderer 's  shelter. 

Dan  Turnbolt,  the  outlaw,  thought  his  victim  had  ridden  away 
after  he  had  fired  at  him,  but  Jenks,  the  district  constable,  was  no 
fool:  he  haci  laid  his  ruse  well  and  would  finish  it  in  the  same 
manner. 

Turnbolt 's  "Stetson"  rose  above  the  top  of  the  rock,  but  on  the 
barrel  of  his  rifle,  while  he  peered  out  from  the  side  nearest  the 
path.    Jenks  could  not  be  seen,  but  he  saw  the  other's  every  move. 

Finally  assured  that  Jenks  had  gone  back,  Turnbolt  arose  and 
walked  along  the  path  in  the  direction  of  the  setting  sun.  Jenks 
waited  till  he  was  quite  near,  then  stepped  from  behind  his  pro- 
tection and  called  to  the  advancing  one.  Turnbolt  started  violently, 
the  vile  ]\Iexican  cigarette  fell  from  his  yellow  teeth;  for  a  moment 
he  was  paralyzed,  but  he  regained  himself  instantly.  His  right 
hand,  shot  to  his  hip,  and  he  drew  a  Colt,  firing  point  blank  at  his 
enemy. 

Jenks  felt  a  sting  in  his  left  shoulder.  He  ran  back  to  the  rock, 
although  he  looked  back  in  time  to  see  Turnbt)lt  droj)  behind 
another. 

Now  came  a  long-drawn-out  feud.  Jenks  l)rokc  liis  rifle  and 
put  in  fiv<'  shoulder  cartridges.    He  was  about  to  look  over  his  cover 
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when  a  shot  echoed  from  the  other's  rifle,  and  a  leaden  dog  chipped 
the  i-ock  jnst  above  the  outlaw's  head.  He  dodged  so  quickly  that 
his  hat  rolled  beyond  his  reach.  He  moved  out  to  get  it,  and  again 
Turnbolt's  carbine  spat,  the  bullet  kicking  up  the  sand  under 
Jenks'  arm. 

A  -whinny  sounded  down  the  valley  and  the  hoofbeats  of  the 
returning  horse  were  heard.  Jenks  whistled,  but  the  horse  mistook 
the  sound  and  walked  straight  over  to  Turnbolt,  who  had  also 
whistled.  The  glossy  stallion  stood  looking  at  the  man,  who  still 
held  the  smoking  carbine  in  his  hands.  He  laid  down  his  shooting 
iron  and  made  a  spring  to  catch  the  horse.  Jenks'  Winchester 
spoke,  a  whiz  followed  by  a  dull,  sickening  thud,  and  Turnbolt 
leaped  high  in  the  air,  spun  around  twice,  fell  with  one  foot 
tangled  in  the  panic-stricken  horse's  bridle  rein,  and  lay  quivering. 

Jenks  calmly  broke  his  rifle,  threw  out  the  empty  shells,  blew 
the  smoke  from  the  barrel,  then  locking  it  again,  walked  over  to  the 
limp  body  of  his  rival.  He  released  the  horse  and  threw  the  reins 
over  its  ears,  letting  them  fall  to  the  ground. 

Then  he  knelt  beside  the  dying  man,  who  said  from  a  choking 
and  bloody  throat:  "Reckon  yu'  got  me,  pal.  It's  in  the  right- 
hand  pocket,  if  you  want  it."  Then  with  a  halting  gasp  he  rolled 
over  and  lay  still  in  death. 

Jenks  spoke  no  word,  but  felt  in  his  pocket  and  produced  a 
small  gold-framed  picture,  which  he  kissed.  Then  straightening 
out  the  body  of  his  former  rival,  he  turned  to  his  horse,  petted  him, 
mounted,  and  rode  towards  the  sun  again,  from  the  horizon  of 
which  great  golden  and  blue  rays  were  stealing  across  those  beau- 
tiful western  skies.  Against  this,  when  he  rode  over  the  hill,  his 
supple  form,  -with  flying  bandanna  and  red  shirt,  rose  and  fell  from 
the  back  of  the  cantering  horse  and  was  darkly  silhouetted. 

W.  D.  Williams,  IY.  B. 
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A  REVOLUTIONARY  PLOT 


(Lower  House  Competition:  First  Prize  Story.) 


T  T  happened  at  Paris.  Two  men  were  seen  walking  down  a 
I*  lonely  street  to  a  little  house  at  the  end  of  the  block.  One  of 
y  the  men  seemed  to  be  in  agitation,  for  he  looked  to  the  right 
and  left  with  uneasy  glances.  He  was  tall,  had  a  black  moustache^ 
and  wore  a  dark  suit.  His  companion  was  about  the  same  height, 
but  not  so  dark  as  his  friend,  and  was  not  agitated,  but  walked 
with  an  easy  step. 

As  they  arrived  at  the  end  of  the  block  they  turned  and 
walked  up  the  path  to  the  little  house  and  rang  the  bell  easily.  It 
was  instantly  opened  by  a  man,  who  seemed  to  be  a  servant. 

He  ushered  them  into  a  dimly  lit  room,  where  a  number  of  men 
were  seated  round  a  table,  speaking  in  low  tones.  Now  and  again 
a  man's  voice  would  be  raised  in  rebuff,  but  otherwise  all  was  still. 

"You  are  late,  Pierre,"  said  one  of  the  men,  who  seemed  to  be 
the  leader. 

"Yes,  we  had  to  come  a  roundabout  way,  because  we  thought 
we  were  being  followed,  but,  as  you  see,  we  are  here  safe,"  said 
Pierre,  in  a  quick  tone. 

' '  Is  this  your  young  friend  who  has  promised  to  throw  a  bomb  ? 
What  is  his  name?"  asked  the  leader  in  a  gruff  tone. 

"His  name  is  Paul  Kardoff,  and  Ik'  lias  promised  to  throw  a 
bomb." 

"It  has  been  settled  then,"  said  the  leader,  "to-morrow,  when 
the  Czar  passes  along  the  main  street  you,  with  your  companion 
and  Louis,  will  be  in  an  empty  house  on  the  above  street.  You  will 
throw  your  bomb;  if  it  misses  Kardoft'  will  tlirow  his;  and  if  his 
rai.sses  Louis  will  throw  his." 

"Here  are  the  bombs,"  added  the  leader,  handing  tlie  man  two 
round  objects  like  a  nil)l)('r  ball,  but  much  heavier;  "they  are 
filled  with  deadly  explosives,  and  you  will  be  of  the  utmost  care 
with  them,  as  you  know  your  fate  if  you  drop  them." 

"It  is  now  half-past  ten,"  said  one  of  the  iiu-n  :  "I  say  we 
clear  out." 


3S  ST.  A^TDREWS  COLLEGE  KEVIEW 

"Remember,"  said  the  leader,  "at  half-past  eleven  sharp,  do 
your  work  well,  and  you  will  be  repaid  well." 

They  left  the  cottage  in  different  order,  the  three  men  going 
their  w^ay  together. 

At  eleven  o'clock  Paris  seemed  to  be  turned  upside  down.  It 
was  a  holiday.  The  Czar  of  Russia  was  to  pass  through  the  main 
streets,  then  proceed  to  the  River  Seine,  where  his  yacht  was 
waiting  to  take  him  to  a  fair  just  outside  the  city. 

People  were  soon  bustling  about,  dressed  in  gay  attire,  and 
laughing  and  talking  as  if  nothing  were  going  to  happen.  But 
they  did  not  know  the  fate  that  awaited  some  of  them. 

Pierre,  Louis  and  Kardoff  were  at  their  places  in  the  empty 
house  awaiting  the  Czar's  passing.  Other  members  of  the  murder- 
ous gang  were  out  in  the  street  longing  for  that  awful  moment  of 
bloodshed.  At  twenty  minutes  past  eleven,  drums  and  bands  were 
heard  coming,  and  the  people  began  to  cheer,  with  shouts  of  loyalty, 
for  it  was  rumored  that  the  President  and  his  daughter  were  going 
with  the  Czar. 

"Here  they  come  at  last,"  said  Kardoff,  "Get  ready,  Pierre!" 

As  the  procession  went  past  Pierre  threw  his  bomb,  but  somehow 
it  failed  and  never  went  off.  The  royal  carriage  went  on,  and  in 
desperation  Kardoff  threw  his  bomli  after  the  royal  carriage,  but 
too  late,  for  it  flew  into  the  regiment  of  soldiers  that  followed  be- 
hind the  royal  carriage. 

There  was  a  roar  as  of  a  cannon,  which  was  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  heartrending  cries  for  help,  the  clang  of  steel,  the  shout 
of  orders  from  the  otflcers,  and  then  the  people  began  to  cry, 
"  a  1  'assassin !  a  1  'a.ssassin ! ' ' 

The  soldiers  that  were  unhurt  surrounded  the  house  and  started 
to  search  for  the  murderers.  They  found  the  three  men  who  had 
done  the  murderous  act.  They  were  taken  to  prison  and  there  they 
were  closely  confined  for  a  few  weeks.  They  stubbornly  refused  to 
tell  any  whereabouts  of  their  companions,  but  by  luck  the  gang 
were  struck  when  they  were  having  a  meeting.  They  were  all  cap- 
tured and  taken  to  prison,  and  they  were  found  to  be  the  murderous 
gang  from  abi'oad.  When  brought  before  the  judge  they  told  their 
faults,  and  some  were  sentenced  to  death,  while  others  were  sent 
ur  for  different  terms  of  imprisonment. 

H.  Leckie.  II. 
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Officers   Cadet  Corps.    1909-10. 

THE  CADET  CORPS 


HE  .school  year  just  ended  has  been  a  very  successful 

Tyear  with  the  Cadet  Corps,  who  again  were  able  to  be 
under  Sergt.  Glover's  instruction. 

Last  fall  the  Cadet  Corps  took  part  in  the  church 
liarade,  but  owing  to  football  little  drill  was  accom- 
plished. During  the  winter  and  spring  months,  how- 
t  ver,  Sergt.  Glover  has  brought  the  corps  up  to  its  rank 
ill  excellence. 

On  Friday,   ^hiy   (itli,   tlie  corps  paraded   with  the 

4sth,  but  owing  to  the  death  of  his  late  ^Majesty  King 

Edward  VII.  no  drill  was  gone  through.     When  the  regiment  had 

drawn  up  the  band  played  Chopin's  Funeral  March,  and  the  pipe 
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band  rendered  "The  Lament."  It  was  an  honor  to  be  with  the 
regiment  at  such  a  time. 

The  follo\\dng  Friday  we  again  paraded  with  the  48th,  and  after 
drill  were  again  glad  to  be  able  to  participate  in  trooping  the  colors. 

The  memorial  service  held  on  Friday,  "Slay  20th,  was  attended 
by  the  Cadets,  Avho  reflected  much  credit  on  themselves. 

At  last  the  long-looked-for  rifles  have  been  served  out,  and  much 
pleasure  was  afl:'orded  when  we  had  our  flrst  sham  fight. 

Capt.  Gooderham  has  taken  a  great  amount  of  interest  in  the 
corps,  and  much  credit  is  due  to  him.  To  Sergt.  Glover  we  extend 
our  congratulations  on  his  new  appointment  with  the  48tli,  and  we 
wish  him  all  luck. 

The  officers  for  the  past  year  were  as  follows- 

Captain — Gooderham  I. 

Lieutenants — Shook  and  Waterous. 

Color-Sergeant — ]Matheson. 

Sergeants — McPherson  I.,  Clark  II.,  and  Evans. 

Lance-Sergeant — Bicknell. 

Corporals — Rutter,  Lennard  and  Nicol. 

Lance-Corporals — Davidson  I.,  McGillivray,  Montgomery  I., 
and  Wilson  III.  J.  J.  e. 


THE  JUNIOR  CADET  CORPS. 

This  last  year  a  gift  to  the  College  has  enabled  a  Junior  Corps 
to  be  formed.  Under  Capt.  Alexander  considerable  good  work  has 
been  accomplished.  J.  J.  i'-. 


The  Measlelites. 


Stephen's  Photo. 
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Senior  Cadet  Corps,    1909-10. 


THE  CADETS  CORPS  DANCE 


QFTER  several  postponements,  it  was  at  last  decided  to  hold 
the  annual  Cadet  Corps  dance  Friday,  April  15th.     The 
hall  was  beautifully  decorated  with  flags,  bunting,  palms 
and  pennants.     At  the  back  of  the  platform  was  a  huge  St.  An- 
drew's cross  in  crimson,  which  bore  pennants  of  the  four  colleges. 
Flags  and  pennants  were  strung  from  pillar  to  pillar  and   from 
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corner  to  corner  of  the  hall.  On  all  four  walls  were  huge  Union 
Jacks— the  new  Cadet  Corps  flag  was  in  the  most  prominent  place- 
over  the  main  door.  The  two  class  rooms  on  either  side  of  the  hall 
next  the  dance  hall  were  opened,  and  large,  comfortable  chairs  and 
welcoming  couches  took  the  place  of  the  historic  named  carved 
desks. 

The  dance  is  one  of  the  big  affairs  of  the  school  year,  and 
naturally  it  causes  a  great  deal  of  comment  on  the  part  of  the 
boys.  After  wondering  whether  their  buttons  will  remain  shined, 
whether  their  friends  will  accept  the  invitations,  whether  the 
weather  will  be  disagreeable  or  not,  and  whether  they  will  be  on 
duty  or  not,  there  is  little  time  left  for  any  worrying  about  lessons. 
The  guests  arrived  early,  and  all  were  warmly  received  by  Dr. 
^Nlacdonald,  ]\Irs.  Macdonald  and  Captain  Gooderham.  The  dance 
commenced  about  nine  o'clock,  and  soon  all  was  in  full  swing.  Old 
friends,  new  friends,  and  the  best  of  friends  swung  merrily  to  the 
delightful  music  rendered  by  the  orchestra. 

The  orchestra  was  seated  on  the  platform  and  was  composed 
of  ten  pieces.  The  music  that  was  rendered  was  excellent,  and  the 
selection  of  pieces  could  not  have  been  better.  "Kelley"  and 
"]\Iareh,  March  on  Down  the  Field,"  were  the  two  most  popular 
pieces  of  the  evening.  The  dances  were  long,  and  the  encores 
plentiful,  so  that  the  orchestra  was  indeed  all  that  could  be  desired. 
The  supper  dances  were,  of  course,  important  dances  on  the 
programme.  Supper  was  served  in  the  Upper  School  dining  room, 
which  was  well  decorated  with  flags  and  bunting,  and  besides  the 
numerous  electric  lights,  fully  one  hundred  candles  added  to  the 
illumination.  The  supper  itself  was  excellent,  there  being  plenty  of 
everything,  and  everything  was  of  the  best.  What  more  could  be 
desired  ? 

All  good  things  must  come  to  an  end,  and  our  dance  was  no 
exception  to  the  rule.  At  one  o'clock  "God  Save  the  King"  was 
played  and  a  "Hoot,  mon,  hoot!"  was  given.  Then  the  guests  de- 
parted, highly  elated  over  the  way  in  which  the  dance  had  been 
conducted.  The  Review  extends  its  congratulations  to  those  who 
worked  so  hard  to  make  the  Cadet  Corps  dance  of  1910  the  most 
successful  dance  that  the  College  has  ever  had. 

E.  11.  P. 


Cadet  Corps,   1909-10. 
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THE  TUCK  SHOP 


N  the  autiiinn  of  1907,  on  the  suggestion  of  Dr.  ^facdonald,  it 
was  decided  to  biiikl  a  tiiek  shop  ou  the  college  grounds  in 
place  of  the  one  to  the  east  of  the  school.  The  new  place  was 
to  be  owned  and  conducted  by  the  boys.  Through  the  kindness 
of  a  few  friends,  a  loan  of  a  sufficient  amount  was  obtained,  and 
the  building  begun.  In  December  it  was  finished,  and,  under  the 
management  of  Mrs.  Williams,  opened  at  the  end  of  the  Christmas 
vacation  in  January,  1908. 

Since  then,  owing  to  the  careful  direction  of  ]\Irs.  Williams 
and  her  assistant,  it  has  met  with  remarkable  success.  Part  of 
the  loan  has  already  been  repaid,  and  it  is  hoped  that  in  a  few 
years  it  will  be  free  from  all  debt. 

On  such  days  as  prize  day  and  field  daj^  the  dining  room  and 
spacious  verandah  are  filled  with  visitors,  who  are  able  to  procure 
refreshments,  which,  if  it  were  not  on  the  grounds,  would  be  im- 
possible. It  is  also  an  excellent  place  for  the  fellows  to  rest  and 
refresh  themselves  after  football,  hockey  and  cricket  practice. 

To  supervise  and  assist  in  the  work,  a  committee  wath  a  master 
as  chairman  is  elected. 

Having  the  tuck  shop  owned  by  the  boys  will  prove  to  be  a 
great  advantage,  as  the  profits  will  be  used  in  furthering  the 
athletic  activities,  etc.,  of  the  college. 

McT.,  U.  VI. 


Field  Day. 
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THE  ASS  A  UL  T-A  T-ARMS 


HE  Fourth  Annual  Assault-at-Arms  took  place  on  the  evening 
of  Wednesday,  ]\Iarch  twenty-third  in  the  college  gymnasium, 
^  whicli  was  tastefully  decorated  with  flags,  pennants,  etc., 
before  a  large  crowd  of  spectators.  The  programme  was  divided 
into  two  parts,  the  first  composed  of  calisthenics,  apparatus  and 
mat  work,  while  the  latter  mainly  consisted  of  antagonistic  exer- 
cises. The  centre  of  attraction  was,  as  usual,  the  Senior  Gymnasium 
Team,  and  these  certainly  "  made  good,"  going  tlirough  some 
difficult  exercises  on  the  horizontal  bar  and  mat  with  marked  ease. 
Gunn,  as  captain,  performed  in  a  very  creditable  manner,  and  was 
ably  seconded  hy  the  other  members.  These  were  Auld,  Doolittle, 
Isaacs^  Montgomery  I.,  McGregor,  Paterson  I.  and  Rodgers.  The 
only  regret  expressed  was  that  they  didn't  appear  often  enough. 
The  most  scientific  event  of  the  entertainment  was  the  exhibition 
given  by  ~\Ir.  A.  Keith,  member  of  the  Canadian  Olympia  Gym- 
nasium Team  of  1908.  The  finished  way  in  which  he  negotiated 
the  most  difficult  feats  was  a  great  treat  to  all.  He  may  rest 
assured  that  his  work  was  fully  appreciated.  The  arrangements 
were  carried  out  in  splendid  order,  much  to  the  credit  of  Mr. 
Chapman,  upon  whose  shoulders  rests  the  chief  responsibility. 

]\ringl  •(]  with  the  feats  of  daring  and  filling  up  all  unavoidable 
delays  were  the  extremely  funny  antics  of  Isaacs,  Blackburn  and 
Bateman,  adorned  with  the  picturesque  attire  of  clowns.  These 
three  kept  up  their  phase  of  work  in  a  very  pleasant  manner,  and 
lent  a  brij^iit  touch  to  the  whole  affair. 

Shortly  after  eight  o'clock  the  performance  was  opened  by  the 
Junior  Leaders,  who  showed  to  advantage  on  the  low  horizontal  bar. 
They  prepared  the  way  for  the  debut  of  the  1910  Senior  Squad,  also 
on  the  bar.  This  was  thoroughly  enjoyed,  and  they  showed  that 
the  present  boys  need  fear  no  comparison  witli  those  of  former 
years  in  this  branch  of  gymnastics  at  least.  The  Junior  Leaders 
were  again  called  upon,  this  time  for  a  display  of  mat  work,  and 
again  did  they  succeed  in  earning  their  share  of  applause.  The 
first  appearance  of  the  Junior  Gymnasium  Team,  composed  of 
IMontgomery  II.  (Capt.),  Crawford,  Carlyle,  Cassells  I.,  Ross  III. 
and    Lockhart    followed,    and    they    did    a    pleasing    turn    on    the 
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parallel  bars.  ]\Iusical  boxing  by  the  class  and  pyramids  by  the 
Junior  Leaders  concluded  the  premier  division  of  the  programme 
in  a  very  auspicious  manner. 

Part  tv  o  commenced  with  A.  Keith  on  the  horizontal  bar,  which, 
as  before  stated,  was  the  choice  event,  carrying  the  audience  to  even 
fresh  bursts  of  enthusiasm.  The  conclusion  of  his  work  was  the 
signal  for  the  second  appearance  of  the  Seniors.  This  time  the 
mat  occupied  their  attention,  and  some  good  tumbling  was  indulged 
in. 

From  this  point  on  antagonistic  exercises  held  sway.  Bicknell, 
^IcKnight,  Ross  I.  and  Foster  went  through  the  various  holds  and 
breaks  of  wrestling  which  was  interesting  to  all.  In  the  pick-a-back 
wrestling  Nichol  with  Comstock  "  up  "  gained  a  victory  over 
Risteen  and  Cassells  III. 

Bicknell  and  ^IcKnight  then  wrestled  for  a  short  period,  and 
were  follo^^ed  by  ^Martin  II.  and  Williams  in  a  fencing  duel.  The 
next  bout,  a  three  round  boxing  go  between  Wilson  II.  and  ]\IcTag- 
gart,  brought  to  a  close  one  of  the  most  successful  events  of  its  kind 
yet  held.  Everybody  seemed  reluctant  to  leave,  and  we  hope  that 
thiss  will  be  tlie  characteristic  of  all  future  '"  Assaults-at-Arnis. " 


Beaty  I. 


/HG  on 
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Stephen's  Photo. 


Out  of  Bounds. 
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Boxing,   Fencing   and  Wrestling. 

BOXING,   WRESTLING  AND  FENCING  TOURNA 

MENT 


HE  Boxing,  Wrestling  and  Fencing  Tonrnameut,  always  one 
"^  of  the  most  interesting  events  of  the  year,  occupied  the 
attention  of  the  school  for  the  afternoon  of  April  21st  and  evening 
of  the  following  day.  The  preliminaries  on  the  former  date  pro- 
vided for  the  elimination  of  all  save  the  finalists,  and,  in  this  case, 
decided  two  of  the  champions.  These  were  ]MacKeen  I.,  in  the  145- 
Ib.  boxing,  and  Lowndes,  in  the  junior  fencing.  Only  one  class 
was  award'd  without  a  cont'^st,  Xieol,  in  the  heavyweight  boxing, 
being  unchallenged. 

The  tournament  produced  some  very  interesting  features,  for 
besides  its  usual  high  standard,  there  were  numerous  close  decisions 
which    kept   excitement    at    a   high    pitch    during   the   entire   pro- 
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gTanime.  Indeed,  in  every  way,  success  seemed  to  smile  on  our 
efforts. 

The  Athletic  Association  brought  great  credit  on  itself  by  its 
punctual  management  of  the  affair.  ]Mr.  Chapman,  the  President, 
in  particular,  being  responsible  for  this.  As  usual,  he  handled 
everything  in  a  very  capable  manner. 

The  staff  of  the  Association  also  wisli  to  thank  the  gentlemen 
who  kindly  gave  up  their  time  to  act  as  referees,  judges,  etc.  Pro- 
fessor Williams  of  'Varsity,  ]Mr.  Cochrane  of  Upper  Canada  Col- 
lege, ilr.  King  and  ^Ir.  Burwash  were  among  these.  Their  decisions 
were  all  favorably  received. 

The  boxing  was  divided  into  three  rounds,  the  first  two  of  2^ 
minutes'  duration,  and  the  last  of  3  minutes.  Extra  rounds  to  be 
3  minutes.  The  wrestling  was  for  6-minute  periods,  while  the 
fencing  demanded  5  points  to  Avin.    The  results: 

Preliminaries — April  21st.. 

Fencing — Junior. 

Lowndes  opposed  Silver  in  the  final,  and  was  returned  winner 
by  5  to  I  after  a  close  fight.  Silver  led,  4  to  1,  but  his  opponent 
rallied  and  finally  succeeded  in  "besting"  him.  Lowndes  deserves 
credit  for  his  up-hill  fight. 

— Senior. — • 

Two  bouts  were  run  off :  the  first  between  Martin  I.  and  Martin 
II.,  which  was  won  by  the  latter,  5  to  3,  after  a  good  lively 
encounter.  Silver  beat  Williams  in  the  other  set-to,  thus  earning 
the  right  to  oppose  ]Martin  IL  in  the  final. 

POXING. 

75-lb.  Class — Rolph  III.  defeated  Taylor  II.  after  a  stiff  go. 
Rolph  won  on  his  aggressiveness  and  good  guarding. 

85-lbs. — Rolph  IL  had  no  difficulty  in  putting  away  Comstock. 
He  showed  cleverness  with  both  hands. 

125-lbs. — In  the  first  bout  Skead  was  opposed  to  "Noisy  Young" 
and  after  a  rather  slow  contest  the  former  earned  the  decision. 
The  result  was  seldom  in  doubt.  In  the  same  class,  Taylor  I.  beat 
MacKeen  II.  after  a  spirited  three  rounds.  Taylor  got  in  a  stag- 
^rering  blow  in  the  first  session  which  took  all  the  steam  out  of  his 
opponent.     Both  were  groggy  at  the  finish. 
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145-llis. — ^]\IaeKeen  I.  vs.  Sutherland  was  a  lively  fight.  MacKeen 
had  the  science,  and  proved  a  very  shifty  boxer.  Eby  hit  hard,  but 
often  failed  to  connect.     Thus  ]McKeen  got  the  decision  easily. 

Wrestling. 

The  75-lb.  Class  monopolized  the  mat  work  on  "  opening  "  day. 
Cassells  IT.  won  from  Bateman  II.  in  quick  order,  and  Whitney 
also  disposed  of  Leishman  III.  in  a  much-enjoyed  set-to. 

At  8  p.m.  the  following  night  the  finals  began,  before  a  crowded 
and  enthusiastic  ' '  house, ' '  resulting  as  follows : 

jMartin  II.  won  the  Fencing  Championship  easily  from  Silver 
by  5  to  1.  The  result  was  anticipated  and  Martin's  rushes  proved 
too  fierce  for  his  opponent.  Indeed  it  was  chiefly  this  point  that 
carried  the  former  through  both  days  without  a  defeat. 

Boxing. 

Rolpli  III.  in  the  75-lb.  Class  and  Rolph  II.  in  the  So  kept  up 
their  good  work  in  the  finals,  earning  their  honors  from  ^lasson 
and  Vallance  respectively,  after  two  spirited  bouts.  All  four  were 
good  little  boxers,  and  both  contests  were  close  fought. 

Carlyle  beat  ^Munn  easily  at  95  lbs.,  and  ]Marsh  blighted  Aben- 
dana's  hopes  in  short  order  in  the  105-lb.  series.  The  next  to  enter 
the  ring  were  Fraser  and  ^Montgomery  II.  These  two  furnished 
some  good  sport,  but  "  Monty  "  secured  an  early  advantage  which 
he  gradually  increased,  winning  with  comparative  ease.  This  was 
at  115  lbs. 

125-lb  Class — Taylor  vs.  Skead  was  the  next  on  the  list,  and  in 
the  closest  fight  of  the  evening  Skead  was  given  the  decision.  Hard 
hitting,  rather  tlian  science,  featured  the  three  rounds. 

Following  this  Scott  I.  defeated  Greer  at  135  lbs.  Scott  I. 
showed  great  improvement  over  last  year. 

Montgomery  I.  and  Hastey  fought  for  the  158-lb.  Championship, 
and  although  Hastey  had  a  hard  punch  the  former  showed  con- 
siderable "  class  "  as  a  boxer,  and  won  by  a  good  margin.  Condition 
was  also  a  great  factor  in  the  result. 

Wrestling. 
75-lb.  Class — Cassells  II.  won  the  title  by  defeating  Cassells  III. 
in  the  first  wrestling  bout  of  the  evening  and  by  winning  from 
Whitney  later  on.     Cassells  had  an  advantage  in  weight  over  his 
opponents. 
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85ibs. — Scott  II.  got  two  falls  from  Bateman  II.,  the  first  in  3 
min.  20  see.  and  the  next  in  12  sec.  Scott  was  easily  the  superior  of 
his  rival. 

In  the  95-lb.  Class  Munn  suffered  his  second  defeat  of  the 
tournament,  when  Diver  downed  him  in  two  straight  falls.  The 
latter  is  a  good  wrestler.  Paterson  I.  at  105  lbs.  just  managed  to 
throw  Abendana  in  the  alloted  period.  Paterson  was  on  the 
aggressive  most  of  the  time,  liut  it  took  5  min.  35  sec.  to  get  a  fall. 
Firstbrook  easily  beat  Eraser  at  115,  and  MacKeen  II.  won  from 
Johnson,  his  two  falls  coming  in  2  min.  and  1  min.  20  sec.  These 
two  wrestled  at  125  lbs. 

In  the  1 35-lb.  Class  ]\IcGillivray  and  ]\Iatheson  occupied  the  mat 
for  just  four  and  a  half  minutes,  and  when  they  disappeared  the 
former  hail  two  falls  to  his  credit.  Bicknell  made  quicker  work 
of  "Pete"  Large  at  145  lbs.,  and  Foster  and^hook,  the  158-lb. 
gladiators,  wrestled  for  5  min.  before  Shook  beat  his  rival. 

The  last  number  of  the  programme  proved  the  best  and  closest 
fight  !n  the  wrestling.  Paisley  and  IMcKnight  struggled  for  twenty 
minutes  for  the  Heavyweight  Championship,  and  no  fall  was 
obtained.  Both  were  quick,  and  there  were  some  hair-raising 
situations.  However,  both  weathered  the  storms  successfully. 
^IcKnight  met  Paisley  again  later  on  in  the  month  and  they 
wrestled  an  hour  and  fifteen  minutes  without  a  fall.  Following: 
this  McKnight  forfeited  the  title  to  Paisley. 

Beaty  I. 


Librarians. 


Prefects,    1909-10. 
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ANNUAL  GAMES 


"^J  HE  Tenth  Annual  Sports,  postponed  indefinitely  from  ^May 
f@J  18th,  on  account  of  the  death  of  King  Edward,  were  rmi 
^T  off  on  Friday,  the  27th,  on  the  College  campus.  Owing  to 
the  fact  that  no  invitations  were  issued,  and  to  its  otherwise  private 
nature,  the  games  were  attended  by  a  much  smaller  crowd  than 
usual.  However,  there  was  no  lack  of  enthusiasm,  as  a  good  repre- 
sentation of  present  and  old  boys,  as  well  as  quite  a  few  young 
ladies,  were  on  hand  to  encourage  the  contestants.  The  day  was 
ide^l  for  racing,  and  fast  time  was  made  in  nearly  every  event. 
The  fight  for  the  Senior  Championship  soon  developed  into  a  dual 
struggle  between  Risteen  and  ^McGillivray,  both  Westerners,  which 
ended  in  a  well-earned  victory  for  the  former,  who  scored  29  points 
to  his  opponent's  21.  McGillivray  won  the  Boarder's  Champion- 
ship. Two  records  were  smashed,  Risteen  clearing  5  feet  6  inches 
in  the  high  jump,  and  IS  feet  3  inches  in  the  running  broad  jump. 
Auld  carried  off  the  honors  in  the  Junior  ranks,  with  20  points, 
Coatsworth  being  a  good  second.  As  both  these  are  day  boys,  the 
Lower  School  Boarder's  Championship  went  to  Bradley.  When 
the  games  concluded,  the  people,  instead  of  going  to  the  dance  or 
presentation  of  prizes,  as  is  usually  the  case,  paid  a  visit  to  the 
tuck-shop,  which  made  up  for  the  absence  of  the  usual  festive 
entertainments  in  a  startling  manner.  Thus  ended  the  1910 
"Sports,"  a  novelty  which  was  thoroughly  enjoyed. 
The  results  of  the  races  were  as  follows : 

—Saturday,  :\ray  21st.— 

1.  *One-mile  run. — 1.  ^latheson;  2,  McC4illivray ;  3,  Wallace. 
Time,  5  min.  12  3-5  sec. 

— Wednesday,    May   25th. — 

2.  Throwing  cricket  ball  (sen.). — 1,  Risteen;  2,  Xicol;  3,  Frith 
I      Distance,  294  ft.  8  in. 

3.  Throwing  cricket  ball  (jim.). — 1,  Coatsworth;  2,  Harrison. 
Distance,  232  ft.  7  in. 

4.  *Running   high   jump    (jun.). — 1,    Auld;     2.     Carlyle;    3, 
Campbell  II.    Height,  4  ft.  4i  in. 

5.  *Standing  broad  jump  (sen.). — 7,  Risteen;  2,  Nicol;  3.  Has- 
tev.     Distance,  9  ft. 
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6.  *Stauding  broad  jump  (jim.). — 1,  Auld;  2,  Yuile ;  3,  Brad- 
ley.    Distance,  7  ft.  8  in. 

7.  *Running  broad  jump    (sen.). — 1,    Risteen;    2,    Nieol;    3, 
Hastey.     Distance,  18  ft.  3  in. 

8.  *Runniug'  broad  jump   (jun.). — 1,  Bradley;  2,  Coatsworth ; 
3,  Auld.    Distance,  14  ft.  .3  in. 

9.  Putting  the  shot. — 1,  Xicol;  2,  Foster;  3,  Leishman.    Dist- 
ance, 35  ft.  9h  in. 


Officers,   Athletic  Association. 


—Friday,  i\Iay  27th.— 

10.  50-yards  dash  (preparatory  forms). — 1,  Bradley;  2,  Brown 
III. ;  3,  Scott  II.     Time,  6  1-5  sec. 

11.  *100-yards   dash    (sen.).— 1,   McGillivray;    2,   Risteen;    3, 
Hastey.     Time,  10  4-5  sec. 

12.  100-yai-ds  dash    (under  13).— 1,  Johnson  III.;   2,   Taylor 
II.:  3,  Carr. 
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13.  Three-legged  race. — 1,  Tajdor  and  Vanderlinde;  2,  Gooder- 
ham  and  Nieol. 

14.  *220-yards   dash    (sen.).—!,   McGillivray ;   2,   Risteen;   3, 
Hastey.     Time,  25  2-5  see. 

15.  Lower  School  race    (handicap). — 1,    Whitney;    2,  Rolph 
TIL;  3,  Bateman  I. 

16.  *100-yards    da.sh    (jiin.).— 1,     Coatsworth ;     2,     Ynile;     3, 
Auld.     Time,  12  sec. 

17.  *Hurdle  race  (sen.). — 1,  Risteen;  2,  Nicol;  3,  McGillivray. 
Time,  19  2-5  sec. 

18.  *220-yards  dash  (jim.).— 1,  Coatsworth;  2,  Auld:  3,  Brad- 
ley.    Time,  30f  see. 


Our  Drummy   Can   Run. 
(Finish  of  Mile  — Matheson  Leading). 

19.  Sack  race. — 1,  Lowndes  I.;  2,  Mcintosh;  3,  Scott  II. 

20.  Obstacle    race.— 1,    Rolph    III.;    2,    :\IacKeen   II.:    3,    Mc- 
Michael.     Time,  2  min.  3  see. 

21.  *Running  high  jump    (sen.). — 1,   Risteen;   2,   McGregor, 
3,  McGillivray.     Height,  5  ft.  6  in. 

22.  *Hurdle  race   (jun.). — 1,  Auld;  2,  Bootlie ;  3,  Gouinlock. 
Time,  19  sec.      (Low  hurdles.) 

23.  Old   Boys'   race    (75   yards).— 1,   Hamilton;   2,    Ellis;   3. 
Bryan.     Time,  8  3-5  sec. 

24.  Consolation    race     (jun.). — 1,    McLennan;    2,    ]\[imn;    3, 
Brown. 
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25.  220-yards  race  (under  17). — 1,  Wilson  III.;  2.  Large;  3, 
Firstbrook  II.     Time,  27.5  sec. 

26.  Consolation  race  (sen.) — 1,  Crawford;  2,  Skidmore;  i, 
Spohn. 

- — Saturday,  May  2Sth. — 

27.  *ilalf-)nile  run. — 1,  ^Matheson;  2,  Taj-lor;  3,  MeGillivray. 
Time,  2  min.  13  1-5  sec. 

28.  *Quarter-mile  run. — 1,  ^IcGillivray ;  2,  Risteen.  Time, 
55  sec. 

Points  for  Senior  Cliampionsliip. — Risteen,  29 ;  ]\IeGillivray,  21  ; 
Matlieson,  10;  Xicol,  9;  Hastey,  4;  ^McGregor,  3;  Taj-lor,  3,  and 
Wallace,  1. 

Points  for  Jimor  Championship. — Auld,  20;  Coatsworth,  13^ 
Bradley,  7;  Yuile,  6;  Carlyle,  3;  Boothe,  3;  Gouinloek  and  Camp- 
bell II.,  1. 

Note. — 1.  Only  events  marked  with  an  asterisk  count  in  cham- 
pionships. 

2.  Only  championship  events  count  for  boarder's  champion- 
ships. Beaty  I. 


The  Officials. 
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5.  A.  C.  ATHLETIC  RECORDS 


HE  following  are  the  official  records  recognized  by  the  S.  A.  C. 
Athletic  Association : 
^  50  yds.  dash. — Winstanle^^,  A.  E.,  1908,  5  3-5  sec. 

100  yds.  dash. — Crossen,  J.  L.,  ]906,  10  3-5  sec. 
220  yds.  dash.— Xasmith,  D.,  1903,  24  3-5  sec. 
440  yds.  dash.— Munroe,  E.,  1909,  54  4-5  sec. 
Half  mile.— Knox,  A.  M.,  1907,  2  min.  8  see. 
Mile. — Grass,  R.,  1907,  4  min.  56  sec. 
Hurdles  (120  yds). — Crossen,  J.  L.,  1906,  17  sec. 
High  Jump.— Risteen,  C.  F.,  1910,  5  ft.  6  in. 
Running  Broad  Jump.— Risteen,  C.  F.,  1910,  18  ft.  3  in. 
Standing  Broad  Jump. — Smith,  H.  G.,  1903,  9  ft.  8  in. 
Putting  the  Shot.— Thompson,  W.,  1909,  38  ft.  10  in. 
Throwing  Hammer,  Crossen,  J.  L.,  1906,  73  ft.  3  in. 
Throwing  Cricket  Ball.— Allison,  A.  E.,  1905,  303  ft.  8  in. 
Kicking  Football— Sale,  J.,  1905,  142  ft.  6  in. 


The  Original  5B. 
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PERSONNEL- FIRST  ELEVEN 


r^MITH,  R.  (Capt.)— His  third  year  on  tlie  First  XI.  A 
^S  good  bat  and  field,  and  on  his  day  a  diffienlt  bowler  to  play. 
\^       Made  a  fine  Captain  throughout  the  year. 

Frith  I. — Also  a  third  year  man.  Unfortunate  in  being  absent 
through  illness  for  part  of  the  season.  Very  good  liowler  and  i 
hard-hitting  bat. 

Beaffij  11. — lias  had  hard  luek  this  year  until  lately.  A  very 
correct  bat  and  rcalh-  hi-illiant  field. 
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^        McPherson  II. — -A  very  good  medium  fast  bowler  and  fair  bat. 
Inclined  to  be  careless  in  batting. 

«-        Gooderham  II. — A  good  punishing  bat.     A  good  wicket-keeper, 
though  rather  weak  on  taking  leg  balls. 

fy         Fergusson. — Good  all-round  man.    Very  nice  style  in  batting. 
A  useful  change  bowler,  who,  with  practice,  will  have  a  good  break. 

y         Vaz. — The  best  of  the  new  men.     A  good  bat  and  bowler,  and 
a  fair  field.   When  right,  his  bowling  is  very  effective. 

Crawford. — Fair  bat  and  tries  hard.     Good  change  bowler,  but 
sometimes  inclined  to  pitch  short.    A  good  field. 

Clark. — Fair  bat  and  change  bowler.     Very  good  field. 
-     Wehher. — A  good  hard  liitter  and  a  fine  field. 


/ 


Cassells. — A   \ery   careful   and   correct   bat,    but   a   slow   run- 
getter.     A  good  field. 

Large. — A  very  heavy  hitter  and  fine  wicket-keeper. 


Trinity  University  were  our  opponents  on  June  1,  and  also  our 
conquerors,  winning  by  14  runs  and  3  wickets.  It  was  a  wretched 
day  for  playing,  and  few  of  the  College  team  did  justice  to  them- 
selves. S.  A.  C.  had  9  wickets  down  for  22,  when  Crawford  and 
Cassells  went  in  and  brought  the  total  up  to  60  before  the  last 
wicket  was  taken.  Crawford  got  31,  an  excellent  record.  For 
Trinity,  Wiseman  was  top  scorer,  with  25,  and  Gordon  carried  oflP 
the  bowling  honors.    The  wet  crease  made  batting  difficult. 
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CRICKET 


^¥  T.  ANDREWS  optiied  their  cricket  season  on  April  the  20th, 
(^j  with  Stanley  Barracks  as  opponents.  S.  A.  C.  batted  first 
[^  and  were  retired  for  67.  Frith  I.  made  23,  Fergusson  14  and 
Cassells  II.  Three  of  the  College  batsmen  were  iinfortunatelj^  run 
out,  this  making  a  big  difference  in  the  score.  Stanley  Barracks 
follo^ved  on  and  were  all  dismissed  for  35.  Carpenter  with  13 
headed  the  list.  Frith  took  4  wickets  for  3  runs,  and  Vaz  and 
jNIcPherson  each  got  3  at  the  cost  of  14  runs. 

On  April  23rd  Aura  Lee  were  defeated  by  the  First  Elevca  !// 
77  to  45.  Frith  I.  was  again  high  with  15.  The  fielding  of  the 
team  was  excellent,  which  was  greatly  instrumental  in  Loldiiig 
down  Aura  Lee's  score.    Smith  was  elected  Captain,  a  fine  choic*?. 

Aura  Lee. 

McKenzie,  b.  Frith  0 

Baines,  b.  McPherson    2 

Fulford,  c.  Vaz.  h.  Frith 2 

Paterson,  b  Frith 0 

Barrett,  b.  McPherson   3 

Richardson,  1.  b.  w.,  Frith   G 

IMarsden,  not  out    ]  6 

Poison,  c.  McPherson,  h.  Frith   11 

Ryerson,  1.  b.  w.,  Fi'itli 1 

Tait,  b.  Smith   2 

Douglas,  b.  Smith  0 

B.  1,  AV.  2 3 

Total    45 

S.  A.  C. 

Cassells,  1.  b.  w.  Poison   0 

Vaz,  run  out 8 

Frith  I.,  c.  Tait,  b.  ^Marsdeu 15 

Leishman,   b.    Marsden    4 

Gooderham,  b  Poison   13 

Smith,  b.  Marsden   11 

McPherson,  b.   ^larsden    0 
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Fergusson,  b.  Marsden 8 

Clark,  b.  TMarsden 6 

Beaty,  c.  Poison,  b.  IMarsden 1 

Crawford,  not  out 5 

B.  5,  L.  B.  1 6 

Total    77 

Bowling,  S.  A.  C— Smith  2  for  1,  Frith  I.  6  for  24,  McPherson 
2  for  14,  Vaz  0  for  4. 


Our  Eleven  at  Work. 


Beaty,  Photo 


On  Saturday,  April  30th,  S.  A.  C.  defeated  Grace  Church  by 
the  following  score : 

S.  A.  C. 

Vaz,  1.  b.  w.,  b.  Black   11 

Cassells,  b    ]\Iillward   4 

Leishman,  b.  Millward    2 

Smith,  b.  Millward 1 

Gooderhan  ,   b.   Nutt    19 

Fergusson,  b.  Black 5 

IMcPherson,  b.  Black   2 

Beaty.  b.  Black  0 

Crawford,  b.  Black 0 

Clark   b.  Campbell  1 
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Webber,  not  out   10 

B.  5,  L.  B.  1,  W.  2 8 

Total    63 

Grace  Church. 

Millward,  e.  Vaz,  b.  ]\IcPherson   9 

Black,  b.  Vaz    0 

Xutt,  b.  Vaz 8 

Campbell,  run  out 1 

Yetman,  b.  Vaz 0 

Paris,  c.  Smith,  b.  Vaz 0 

Belasco,  1.  b.  w.,  b.  >\IcPherson 3 

Hopkins,  c   Webber,  b.  Vaz 7 

Frith,  b.  McPherson 0 

Dew,  not  out 7 

Smith,  c.  Smith,  b.  Vaz 0 

Extras 0 

Total    35 

S.  A.  C.  Bowling. — Vaz  6  for  15,  ^McPherson  3  for  20. 


The  first  loss  of  the  season  was  incurred  at  the  hands  of  the 
Toronto  C.  C,  who  had  on  their  line  up  many  of  the  prospective 
English  Eleven,  which  is  to  tour  the  Old  Country  this  summer.  The 
College  team  did  very  well  to  hold  their  opponents  to  161,  and  at 
that  there  were  several  chances  missed.  S.  A.  C.  scored  48,  which, 
after  theii-  long  stay  in  the  field,  was  as  much  as  could  have  l)een 
expected.    The  following  was  the  score : 

Toronto  C.  C. 

A.  H.  Gibson,  b.  Vaz 25 

H.  G.  Davidson,  c.  Beaty,  b.  ]\IePherson 21 

P   E.  Henderson,  c.  Leishman,  b.  Vaz 0 

A,  A.  Beemer,  b.  Fergusson 46 

W.  S.  Greening,  c.  Fergusson,  b.  Vaz 0 

R.  S.  Saunders,  b.  Frith 14 

W.  W.  Wright,  b.  Frith   21 

N.  Seagram,  b.  Frith  10 
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W.  N.  Conyers,  not  out 10 

McFarlane,  b.  Frith 2 

B.  10,  L.  B.  1,  N.  B.  1 12 

Total      161 

S.  A.  C. 

Vaz,  c.  Gibson,  b.  Conyers   8 

Cassells,  mm  out 0 

Smith,  b.   Conyers 0 

McPherson,  b.  Conyers 0 

Frith,  b.  Beemer 10 

Gooderhani,  stumped  5 

Fergusson,  run  out    14 

Leishman,  b.  Gibson 0 

Webber,  b.  Henderson    7 

Beaty,  b.  Henderson 0 

Nieol,  not  out   1 

B.   .  ,  . , 3 

Total 48 

Bowling,  S.  A.  C— Vaz  3  for  38,  Frith  4  for  44,  :\lcPherson  1 
for  39,  Fergusson  1  for  28. 


RosedaJe  C.  C.  were  the  next  to  try  conclusions  with  the  Firsts, 
and  owing  to  Wookey's  good  bowling  and  Bell's  batting  managed 
to  win  by  55  runs  and  4  wickets.  Webber  topped  the  list  for 
S.  A.  C  with  18, 

S.  A.  C. 

Vaz,  b   Reid 1 

Cassells,  b.  Reid  0 

Frith,  c.  Grant,  b.  Reid 7 

Gooderhani,  c.  Baines,  1).  Wookey  6 

Smith,  c.  and  b.  Wookey   13 

McPherson.  b.  Wookey   0 

Fergusson,  b.  W^ookey  0 

Webber,  b.  Wookey   18 

Clark,  e.  Grant,  b.  Wookey 0 
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Beaty,  not  out    5 

Crawford,  b.  Reid    2 

B.  9,  L.  B.  1 10 

Total   62 

ROSEDALE  C.   C. 

G.  M.  Baines,  b.  Frith  7 

J    Bell,  b.  McPherson   35 

W.  Sellers,  c.  Cassells,  b.  Frith 2 

Grant,  c.  Crawford,  b.  McPherson 3 

Reid,  not  out  42 

Wookey,  b  McPherson 8 

Curry,  b.  Crawford 7 

Swan,  not  out  6 

B.  4,  W.  3   . 7 

Total  (for  6  wickets)   117 

S.  A.  C.  Bowling.— Crawford  1  for  5,  Frith  2  for  26,  :\IcPherson 
3  for  35,  Yaz  0  for  6,  Fergusson  0  for  7,  Smith  0  for  31. 


On  ]\Iay  17th  the  College  suffered  another  reverse  at  the  hands 
of  Kappa  Alpha.  The  Kaps  were  all  out  for  70,  of  which  Alexander 
scored  37  by  splendid  batting.  Kelly  also  reached  double  figures, 
his  total  being  19.  Tlie  Saints  followed  on,  but  were  not  so  success- 
ful, as.  outside  of  ^Ir.  Crump 's  26,  the  next  was  Beaty 's  7.  The  last 
wicket  fell  with  14  runs  still  to  get,  the  visitors  thus  winning  by  70 
to  56.  McPherson  did  the  best  bowling,  getting  3  wickets  at  the 
small  cost  of  1  run.  The  team  missed  the  services  of  Frith  I.,  who 
had  been  taken  sick  after  the  Rosedale  game.  As  his  average  was 
then  over  13  it  can  readily  be  seen  how  his  loss  was  felt.  lie  was 
also  a  splendid  bowler. 


May  21st  saw  the  Wanderer  C.  C.  at  St.  Andrew's,  and  on  a 
good  scoring  wicket  some  fine  hitting  was  witnessed,  the  game 
resulting  in  a  draw  in  favor  of  S.  A.  C.  The  Wanderers  were  quite 
late  in  arriving  and  tlms  the  time  of  play  was  considerably  short- 
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ened.  The  College  team  found  the  bowling  considerably  to  their 
liking,  the  only  wicket  resulting  from  a  very  risln-  run  of  Smith's 
in  the  last  over  of  the  day.  Vaz  and  Smith  bowled  well  for  the 
Saints. 

\Yanderer  C.  C. 

Kirschman,  b.  Vaz   17 

Williams,  b.  Vaz  , 18 

Bourne,  b.  Vaz 1 

Levey,  b.  ^'^az 11 

McCaffrey,  b.  Smith 29 

Carter,  c.  Gooderham,  b.  Vaz 4 

Nichols,  not  out 20 

Jones,  b.  Smith  0 

Walleott.  c.  and  b.  Smith   6 

Hall,  b.  Smith 0 

Perkins    0 

B.  2,  L.  B.  1  .  . 3 

Total    109 

S.  A.  C. 

Mr.  Crump,  not  out  31 

Smith,  run  out 27 

Vaz,  not  out , 1 

B 4 

Total    ( 1  wicket)    63 

S.  A.  C.  Bowling.— Smith  4  for  18,  Vaz  5  for  33,  Crump  0  for 
22.  Crawford  0  for  20,  ]\rcPherson  0  for  13. 


Toronto  University  won  a  very  close  game  from  S.  A.  C.  on  May 
the  25th  by  73  to  69.    The  score  is  as  follows : 

University  of  Toronto. 

S.  Beatty,  c.  Beaty,  b.  ]\IcPherson 6 

R.  L.  Greene,  b.  Vaz 11 

S.  H.  Browne,  b.  Crawford 14 

J.  P.  Alexander,  b.  Vaz 0 

McPherson,  b.  Vaz  1 
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P.  W.  BeaUy,  b.  Vaz 0 

S.  W.  C.  Scott,  c.  and  b.  Vaz 0 

Caldwell,  c.  Smith,  b.  Crawford  20 

D.  Scott,  b.  Vaz 10 

H.  M.  Steven,  c.  Clarke,  b.  Crawford 2 

McPherson.  not  out   0 

B.  7,  L.  B.  1,  W    1  9 

Total    73 

S.  A.  C. 

Smith,  b.  Brown  0 

Vaz,  b.  Alexander 18 

Gooderham,  stumped   2 

Fergusson^   b.   Alexander    4 

Webber,  b.  Alexander 4 

Beaty,  e.  and  b.  Alexander 3 

McPherson,  b.  Alexander 10 

Clark,  c.  Beatty,  b.  Alexander   9 

Crawford,  b.  Alexander   10 

Evans,  hit  wicket   2 

Cassells,  not  out   2 

B.  3,  L.  B.  1,  X.  B.  1 5 

Total    , 69 

S.  A.  C  Bowling.— Vaz  6  for  19,  Crawford  3  for  13,  McPherson 

1  for  26 :  Smitli  0  for  6. 


Deer  Park  added  another  defeat  to  the  Saint's  list  the  next 
Saturday,  winning  by  61  to  30.  The  crease  was  in  bad  shape  and 
anything  like  good  batting  was  impossible.  T.  and  W.  Swan.  Col- 
lege Old  Boys,  scored  30  and  13  respectively  for  the  visitors.  Dun- 
bar and  T.  Swan  made  short  work  of  the  Saints,  the  former  getting 
6  for  14  and  the  latter  3  for  14.  Crawford  did  the  best  l)owliug  of 
the  day,  taking  5  of  our  opponents  wickets  for  8  runs.  ]\lcPherson 
witli  8  was  the  highest  scorer  for  S.  A.  C. 


A  brilliant  and  rather  unexpected  victory  was  earned  on  ]\Iay 
30th,  when  the  Colk'ge  team  journeyed  to  ■Nlimieo  for  the  first  all 
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day  match  of  the  year.  The  result  was  of  two  distinctive  features 
in  regard  to  our  Eleven:  Firstly,  it  being  the  only  time  we  have 
been  victorious  over  the  ]\Iimico  C.  C,  and,  secondly,  the  excellent 
not  out  inning  of  51  by  Beaty  in  the  latter  part  of  the  game.  Some 
very  fine  batting  was  witnessed,  as  Vaz  and  Smith  both  also  got  25, 
while  for  ]\Iimieo,  Wright  got  63  not  out.  "Pete"  Large  made  his 
debut  on  tlte  first  team  by  hitting  12  runs  of  the  first  3  balls.  Also 
417  runs  was  the  result  of  6  hours'  playing.    The  weather  was  poor 


Stephen's  Photo. 


An  Enthusiast. 


for  cricket,  as  it  drizzled  often,  but  there  were  no  delays.  The  fol- 
lowing is  the  detailed  score,  S.  A.  C.  winning  by  11  runs  and  5 
mckets : 

]\IiMico  C.  C.  (1st  Innings.) 

J.  ^\.  Ruttan,  e.  Clark,  b.  McPherson 12 

R.  Maxwell,  b.  Smith   33 

F.  W.  Terry,  b.  Crump 12 

S.  Doddrige,  c.  Crump,  b.  Smith 1 

T    Scott,  b.  Crump  0 

J.  Wright,  b.  IMcPherson 16 
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A.  Hapten,  c.  ]\IeTaggart,  b.  Crump 2 

J.  Peddie,  1.  b.  w.,  b.  McPherson 4 

J.  ]\IeXeil,  1.  b.  w.,  b.  Crump 0 

C.  Clarkson,  not  out 0 

H.  Shephard,  b.  Crump   9 

B   1,  L.  B.  2 3 

Total   92 

S.  A.  C.   (1st  Innings). 

Smith,  c.  McNeil,  b.  Doddrige 25 

Crump,  e.  Wright,  b.  Doddrige   9 

Vaz,  run  out 0 

McPherson,  b.  Doddrige 7 

Clai-k,  b.  Doddrige 2 

Beaty,  b.  :\rcXeil 14 

Webber,  b.  Doddrige 1 

Crawford,  b.  McNeil 7 

Cassells,  not  out  4 

Large,  e.  AVright,  b.  Doddrige 19 

McTaggart,  stumped    4 

B.  6,  L.  B.  7 13 

Total 105 

MiMico  C.  C.  (2nd  Innings.) 

Ferry,  b.  Smith 10 

Wright,  not  out 63 

Ruttan,  b.  Vaz 4 

Doddrige,  not  out  32 

Extras    0 

*Total  (2  wickets)    109 

*Innings  declared  closed. 

S.  A.  C.  (2nd  Innings.) 

Smith,   b.   Terry    1 

Crump    b.  Terry 0 

Vaz,  c.  Ruttan,  b.  Maxwell 25 

Cassells,  run  out 0 
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Beaty,  not  out 51 

Large,  c.  and  b.  Maxwell   11 

MePlierson,  not  out  6 

B.  9,  L.  B.  2,  W.  1,  X.  B.  1 13 


Total  (5  wickets)    10 


TORONTO  UNIVERSITY  vs.   ST.   ANDREW'S. 

Varsity  entertained  the  College  cricketers  in  a  friendly  game 
on  June  2nd.  The  Varsity  eleven  had  among  its  members  W.  W. 
Wright  and  A.  H.  Gibson,  of  International  fame,  and  these  two, 
coming  in  w^hen  three  wdckets  had  been  taken  at  small  cost,  made 
a  determined  stand,  and  L.  Greene  also  followed  wuth  some  good 
batting,  our  opponents  declaring  Math  134  for  4  wdckets.  S.  A  C 
then  replied  with  84  for  8  by  careful  batting,  thus  making  the 
result  a  draw.  Vaz,  Smith,  Ccawford  and  Clarke  all  reached  double 
figures  for  St.  Andrew's.     The  score: 

Varsity. 

S.  Beatty,  c.  sub.,  b.  Vaz 0 

S.  Brown,  run  out 0 

Wright,  W.  W.,  c.  Crawford,  b.  :\IePherson 27 

Mills,   b.   McPherson 4 

Gibson,  A.  H.,  not  out 73 

Greene,  L.,  not  out 20 

B.  6,  l.b.  3,  w.  1 iO 

*(4  wickets)    134 

*Tnnings  declared  closed. 

S.  A.  C. 

Vaz,  c.  Beatty,  I).  Brown ...  11 

Cassells,  b.  Brown ^ 

^mith,  b.  Wright    13 

Beaty,  b.  Wriglit '^ 

Gooderham,  b.  Wright 0 

Ferguson,  c.  and  b.  Brovn ^ 

Crawford,   b    Brown 1  '^ 

McPherson,    b.   Brown ^ 
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Webber,  not  out 4 

Clarke,  not  out _ 10 

B.  17,  l.b.  3 20 

(8  wickets) 84 

S.A.C.  bowling :  McPherson,  2  for  31 ;  Vaz,  2  for  38 ;  Crawford. 
0  for  17 ;  Smith,  0  for  38. 


T.  C.  S.  vs.  ST.  ANDREW'S. 

The  annual  school  game  with  T.  C.  S.  was  played  on  June  4th 
on  the  College  grounds,  and  at  the  conclvision  of  a  closely-fought 
contest  the  visitors  proved  the  victors  by  10  runs.  The  victory  for 
Trinity  can  be  directly  attributed  to  Conyers,  who  performed  in  a 
sterling  manner.  The  wicket  just  suited  him,  and  his  bowling  was 
deadly.  His  great  speed  made  the  ball  bounce  and  shoot  in  a 
bewildering  way,  it  being  very  difficult  to  hit  his  loose  balls.  Craw- 
ford and  ]\lcPherson  for  S.  A.  C.  carried  off  the  bowling  honors, 
and  Ferguson  did  the  best  hitting.  Conyers  also  scored  16  runs  in 
each  inning.  Both  teams  fielded  well,  Beaty  making  the  best  catch 
of  the  day,  a  low  drive  to  the  left,  at  square-leg. 

T.  C.  S. — First  Inning. 

Tucker,  b.  Crawford 7 

Laing,  b.   Crawford 0 

Conyers,  c.  Beaty,  b.  McPherson 16 

McCauley,  b.  I\IcPherson 1 

Martin,  b.  ]\IePherson   12 

Lumsden,  b.   Crawford 0 

Wylde,  b.  ^McPherson   0 

Bethune,   not  out 11 

Fiskin,   b.   McPhei-son 0 

Bath,  b.   Crawford 4 

Lindsav.   b.   Crawford 7 

L.b"    2 

Total    60 


70  ST.   AXDREWS  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

S.  A.  C. — First  Inning. 

Vaz,  run  out 10 

Cassells,  c.  Bath,  b.  Martin 8 

Smith,  c.  Wylde,  b.  Martin 6 

Beaty,  b.  Conyers 0 

Crawford,  i.b.w.,  b.  Conyers 4 

Fergusson,  e.  MeCauley,  b.  Conyers 6 

Gooderham,  b.  Conyers 0 

Webber,  b.  Conyers 3 

Large,  e.  Lumbers,  b.  Conyers 4 

McPherson,  not  out    0 

Clarke,  b.  Conyers   0 

L.b.  1,  w.  1 2 

Total    43 

S.  A.  C.  bowling:  McPherson,  5  for  31;  Crawford,  5  for  27. 
For  T.  C.  S.,  Conyers  took  7  for  15. 

T.  C.  S. — Second  Inning. 

MeCauley,   b.    Crawford 1 

Tucker,  c.  Vaz,  b.  Crawford 1 

Conyers,  b.   Crawford 16 

Martin,  e.  Beaty,  b.  Crawford 0 

Laing,  c.  Gooderham,  b.  ^McPherson 5 

Bethune,  c.  Ferguson,  b.  Smith 0 

Lindsay,  b.  Crawford   1 

Bath,  c.  Smith,  b.  :\[cPherson 1 

Lumsden,  c.  Large,  b.  McPherson 1 

Wylde,  not  out   6 

Fiskin,  c.  Vaz,  b.  ^McPherson 7 

B.  2,  l.b.  1,  w.  2 5 

Total    44 

S.  A.  C. — Second  Inning. 

Vaz,  c.  Fiskin,  b.  Conyers 4 

]\IcPherson,  b    Conyers 7 

Smith,  b.  Martin 3 

Beaty,  b.    Conyers 0 

Crawford,  b.   Conyers .  2 
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Large,  e.  Laing,  b.  Conyers 3 

Fergusson,  not  out  17 

Webber,  b.  Conyers 2 

Gooderham,  b.  ]\Iartin 0 

Cassells,  b.  Conyers 0 

Clarke,  c.  Laing,  b.  Martin 5 

B 5 

Total    51 

S.  A.  C.  bowling:  Crawford,  5  for  19;  McPherson,  4  for  11; 
Smith,  1  for  9. 

For  T.  C.  S.,  Conyers  got  7  for  17. 


S.  A.  C.  vs.  RIDLEY. 

On  June  the  8th  St.  Catharines  was  invaded  by  the  College 
eleven,  but  without  success,  as  the  Ridley  boys  meted  out  a  rather 
severe  defeat  to  the  supporters  of  the  Crimson  and  White,  winning 
by  an  inning  and  23  runs.  B.  R.  C.  gave  a  good  exhibition  of 
batting,  although  our  bowling  was  off-color,  and  compiled  140 
runs  for  their  ten  wickets.  The  Saints  tried  hard  to  overcome 
this  formidable  score,  but  67  and  50  were  the  best  that  could  be 
secured  off  the  ])owling  of  Tidy  and  Jarvis.  The  College  team  also 
received  a  w^arm  reception  in  another  way,  for  which  they  are  ex- 
tremely grateful,  and  altogether,  even  if  the  main  object  of  the 
journey  turned  out  in  a  disappointing  way,  an  enjoyable  day  was 
spent.  For  Ridley,  Barnum  was  top  score,  with  38,  while  Gooder- 
ham got  21,  not  out,  for  S.  A.  C.  The  score: 
S.  A.  C. — First  Inning. 

Vaz,   1.   b.   w.,   b.   Tidy 0 

Cassells,  c.  Barnum,  b.  Jarvis ^ 

Smith,   c.   and  b.   Tidy "^^ 

McPherson,  1.  b.  w.,  b.  Tidy 0 

Beaty,  b.  Tidy "^ 

Fergusson,  b.  Lee   •  •   ^^ 

Crawford,   c.   Woolwortli,   b.   Lee 0 

Gooderham,  not  out    -^ 

Large,  b.  Lee '^ 

Webber,  c.  and  b.  Tidy ^ 


I  ^ 
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Clarke,  c.  Lee,  b.  Tidy 7 

N.  b 1 

Total 67 

S.  A.  C. — Second  Inning. 

Webber,  c.  :\rorani,  b.  Tidy 2 

Crawford,  c.  AVoohvorth,  b.  Jarvis 1 

Smith,  b.  Jarvis   2 

MePherson,  b.  Jarvis 8 

Gooderham,  c.  Lee,  b.  Jarvis 0 

Fergusson,  c.  Cronyn,  b.  Jarvis 15 

Beaty,  c.  Tidy,  b.  Jarvis   1 

Yaz,  b.  Taylor 8 

Cassells,  b.  Taylor   0 

Clarke,  stumped   1 

Large,  not  out  9 

B 3 

Total    50 

Ridley. 

Jarvis,  b.  MePherson   0 

Cronyn,  stumped,  b.  Smith   17 

Taylor,  c.  Smith,  b.  ]\IePherson 0 

Lee,  b.  Smith 11 

Tidy,  b.  Crawford   21 

Barnum,  b.   Crawford   38 

Daniel,  1.  b.  w.,  b.  Crawford 24 

Blake,  b.  Smith 6 

IMorani,  e.  Large,  b.  Crawford 3 

Mix,  c.  Vaz,  b.  Crawford 0 

Woolworth,  not  out    9 

B.  7,  Lb.  2,  n.b.  2 11 

Total    140 

S.  A.  C.  bowling:  Crawford,  5  for  44;  Smith,  3  for  38;  Me- 
Pherson, 2  for  37 ;  Vaz,  0  for  10. 
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THE  SECOND  ELEVEN 


HE  season  of  niueteeu  hundred  and  ten  has  been  successful 
practically  in  every  way.  Of  the  five  contests  played,  three 
•i"  have  been  won  and  two  lost,  which,  with  one  more  to  take 
place,  ensures  a  good  record. 

The  first  game,  against  St.  Alban's  Cricket  Club,  was  held  on 
May  7th,  and  ended  in  a  win  for  the  visitors  by  70  to  57.  For 
S.  A.  C.  Crawford  shone  at  batting,  with  20  runs,  and  also  led  the 
bowling,  securing  5  wickets  for  25  runs. 

The  following  Saturday,  Rosedale  II.  came  up  to  play  the 
College  team.  The  weather  was  very  unsuitable  for  cricket,  and 
low  scores  resulted.  Rosedale,  batting  first,  were  dismissed  for 
28,  mainly  due  to  Sutherland's  bowling,  he  taking  7  wickets  for 
10  runs.  S.  A.  C,  in  their  turn,  piled  up  -lO.  Wilson  III.  topped 
the  list  with  14. 

The  first  school  game  was  played  at  Port  Hope  on  ]\Iay  21st 
against  T.  C.  S.  II.,  and  was  won  by  the  very  narrow  margin  of 
two  runs.  That  and  the  cordial  reception  accorded  to  our  team 
were  the  two  most  important  things  from  an  S.  A.  C.  standpoint. 
Evans  was  elected  Captain  before  the  commencement,  and  followed 
this  up  by  making  top  scores. 

T.  C.  S.— First  Inning. 

Bath,  run  out   5 

Armour,  b.  Frith  II 0 

Roberts,  b.  Frith  II 0 

Clark,  e.  Leishman,  b.  Fritli  II 5 

Shepherd,  b.  Sutherland   2 

Lumsden  II.,  b.  Sutherland   6 

Grey,  c.  Nicol,  b.  Frith  II. . 2 

Nelles,  not  out    9 

Ince  I.,  b.  Sutliei'hnid    1 

Lumsden  I.,  b.  Sutherland   0 

Ross,  c.  Evans,  b.  Fritli  IT 0 

B.  2,  l.b.  1,  w.  1 4 

Total    34 
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S.  A.  C. — First  Inning. 

Leishman,  c.  Ince,  b.  Grey 0 

McCarter,  run  out   0 

Nicol,  e.  Ross,  b.  Grey 1 

Wilson  III.,  c.  Ince,  b.  Lumsden 1 

Evans,  c.  Roberts,  b.  Lumsden  6 

McTaggart,  c.  Nelles,  b.  Grey  0 

Large,  b.  Lu.nsden  8 

Frith  II.,  b.  Grey 2 

McPherson  I.,  c.  Roberts,  b.  Grey 2 

Jackson,  not  out  3 

Sutherland,  c.  Shepherd,  b.  Grey 1 

Extras 0 

Total    24 

S.  A.  C.  bowling :  Frith  II.,  5  for  13 ;  Sutherland,  4  for  17. 
T.  C.  S. — Second  Inning. 

Bath,  c.  Jackson,  b.  Frith  II 9 

Nelles,  b.  Sutherland   1 

Roberts,  c.  McCarter,  b.  Frith  II 4 

Clark,  b.  Frith  II 0 

Lumsden  II.,  b.  Sutherland 3 

Grey,  b.  Sutherland 2 

Armour,  c.  Wilson,  b.  Sutherland 2 

Ince,  b.  Sutherland 8 

Lumsden  I.,  b.  Leishman 1 

Shepherd,  c.  Leishman,  b.   Sutherland 0 

Ross,  not  out  1 

W 1 

Total    32 

S.  A.  C. — Second  Inning. 

Leishman,  c.  Shepherd,  b.  Grey 0 

McCarter,   b.   Roberts    6 

Nicol,  c.  Ince,  b.  Lumsden 5 

Wilson  III.,  c.  Ince,  b.  Lumsden 0 

Evans,  c.  Lumsden,  b.  Roberts 11 

McTaggart,  hit  wicket 3 
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Large,  b.  Grey  1 

Frith  II.,  b.  Grey 11 

McPherson,  c.  Ross,  b.  Roberts 5 

Jackson,  not  out  1 

Sutherland,  e.  Lumsden,  b.  Grey 0 

B " 1 

Total 44 

S.  A.  C.  bowling :  Sutherland,  6  for  15 ;  Frith,  3  for  14 ;  Leish- 
man,  1  for  0. 


On  May  28th  the  Pioneers  defeated  the  Seconds  by  69  to  36. 
S.  A.  C.'s  highest  score  was  8  runs,  made  by  Captain  Evans. 
Barford,  for  the  visitors,  got  7  wickets  for  28. 

The  annual  game  with  Upper  Canada  Seconds  took  place  on 
June  4th,  on  the  U.  C.  C.  grounds.  This  was  also  won  by  twelve 
runs,  the  Saints  earning  the  verdict  by  good  all-round  playing. 
This  is  the  third  successive  time  that  the  College  Seconds  have 
defeated  the  "Boys  in  Blue."  The  score  follows,  and  will  sufifiee 
to  show  that  Sutherland's  bowling  was  a  distinct  feature.  The 
team  wishes  to  thank  the  U.  C.  C,  team  for  the  enjoyable  tim3 
spent. 

S.  A.  C. — First  Inning. 

McCarter,  c.  Garvey,  b.  Palmer 0 

Frith  II.,  c.  Raymond,  b.  Tuck 0 

Evans,  b.  Dennehy    10 

Wilson  III.,  c.  Caldwell,  b.  Tuck 3 

Patterson  I.,  b.  Ilargraft 1 

McTaggart^  c.  Dennehy,  b.  Hargraft  1 

McPherson,  c.  Palmer,  b.  Hargraft   0 

Jackson,  b.   Tuck    2 

Risteen,  c.  Dennehy,  b.  Hargraft 14 

Leishman,  not  out    4 

Sutherland,  b.  Grant   0 

B.  2,  n.b.  2 4 

Total    39 

U.  C.  C. — First  Inning. 
Hargraft,  b.  Sutherland 0 
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Caldwell,  e.  ]\Ic-Pherson,  b.  Sutherland 5 

Tuck,  c.  Mcl'herson,  b.  Sutlierland 0 

Palmer,  b.  Sutherland  1 

Dennehj^  c.  McCarter,  b.  Sutlierland 0 

Raymond,  c.  and  b.  Frith  II 3 

Grant,  c.  Leishman,  b.  Sutherland 1 

Pipon,  not  out 6 

Garvey,   b.    Sutherland    4 

Clark,  e.  Leishman,  b.  Sutherland 0 

Ellis,  e.  MePherson,  b.  Frith  II 6 

Extras    0 

Total    26 

S.  A.  C.  lx)wling:  Sutherland,  8  for  11 ;  Frith  II.,  2  for  15. 

S.  A.  C. — Second  Ixxixg. 

Patter.son  I.,  b.  Tuck 3 

Evans,  e.  Palmer,  b.  Grant 12 

Risteen,  c.  Pipon,  b.  Grant 8 

Frith  II.,  b.   Grant    5 

Wilson  III.,  c.  Clark,  b.  Tuck 3 

Leishman,  c.  Palmer,  b.  Grant    6 

Sutherland,  e.  and  b.  Grant 3 

McTaggart,  c    Clark,  b.  Hargraft 23 

McPherson,  e.  and  b.   Grant 0 

Jackson,  c.  and  b.  Grant 0 

McCarter,  nor  out 1 

Byes    4 

Total    , 6S 

V.  C.  C. — Second  Inning. 

Tuck,  c.  McPherson,  b.  Fritli  II 20 

Caldwell,  e.  Evans,  b.  Sutherland 9 

Palmer,  b.  Leishman   6 

Ellis,  c.  McTaggart,  b.  Sutherland 1 

Grant,    run    out    1 

Raymond,  c.  Evans,  b.  Sutherland 0 

Hargraft,  b.  Frith  II 8 
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Pipon,  rim  out    5 

Garvey,  c.  Patterson,  b.  Frith  2 

Dennehy,  not  out 13 

Clark,  b.  Frith   0 

B.  3,  l.b.  1 4 

Total    69 


The  leading  batting  and  bowling  averages  to  date  are  as  follows : 

— Batting. — 

Highest 

Inn.    Xot  out.     Runs.  Score.  Ave 

Evans    7             0             57  12  8.14 

Frith  II 7             0             36  14  5.14 

McTaggart    6             0             30  23  5.00 

— Bowling.^ 

Overs.             INIds.       Runs.  Wkts.  Ave 

Sutherland    63.2                 9             114  34  3.35 

Frith  II 56.0               11             100  18  5.55 

Patterson  1 6.0                 0               18  3  6.00 

Leishman    6.5                3              .13  2  6.50 
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Exchanges 


HE   B.   B.    C.   Magazine,   from   Bishop    Bethune    College,   is 
very  neatly  arranged  and  contains  some  excellent  poems. 
''  The  Descent  of  Night  at  Sea  "  and  "The  Hen"  being 
specially  good. 

The  St.  Margaret's  Clironicle  is  perhaps  our  most  welcome 
exchange;  the  cuts  are  particularly  interesting.  It  also  contains 
some  very  good  stories. 

We  are  always  glad  to  receive  College  Echoes  from  Tientsin, 
Anglo-Chinese  College,  China. 

Acta  Bidleiana,"  from  Ridley,  is  one  of  our  most  interesting 
exchanges,  its  articles,  jokes  and  illustrations  being  all  of  the  very 
best. 

The  Trinity  College  School  Fecord,  though  fulfilling  the  function 
of  a  diary,  would  be  of  more  cosmopolitian  interest  if  it  had  a  few 
illustrations,  a  story  or  two,  or  even  an  exchange  column. 

The  Dalhousie  Gazette  and  The  Acadia  Athenaeum,"  hailing 
from  the  Maritime  Provinces,  are  two  very  welcome  exchanges. 
Both,  however,  might  be  improved  by  a  few  illustrations. 

The  McMaster  University  Monthly  is  a  very  interesting  maga- 
zine, and  contains  some  good  articles.  "Flora  of  Dominion  City" 
in  the  March  issue  being  particularly  worthy  of  mention. 

The  Calendar,  from  the  Central  High  School,  Buffalo,  is  a  first- 
class  paper,  its  jokes  and  stories  being  of  a  high  order. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  following  exchanges: 
The  Varsity,  University  of  Toronto;  The  Western  Canada  College 
Revieiv,  Calgary,  Alberta;  The  Quill,  Alcuin  Prep.  School,  N.  Y. ; 
The  Queen's  University  Journal,  Kingston,  Ont. ;  The  Easterner, 
Eastern  High  School,  Washington,  D.C. ;  The  Albanian,  St.  Alban's 
School,  Brockville. 
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CRIBBED  FROM  EXCHANGES 


P 


ROP'ESSOR  (at  Law  Convocation):  "This  University  has 
always  been  closely  connected  with  the  bar."  (Wild  ap- 
plause from  the  thirsty  ones  at  the  back.) 

'Twas  in  a  restaurant  they  met, 

One  Romeo  and  Juliet, 
'Twas  then  he  first  fell  into  debt, 

For  RonifoV/  wliat  Juliet — Ex. 


Teacher:  "What  makes  the  Tower  of  Pisa  lean?" 
Pupil:  "It  was  ])uilt  during  a  famine." 

^Master:   "The  tliree  l)oys  in  tlie  front  seat  were  the  only  ones  to 
get  correct  answers  in  the  examination." 
Voice  (from  rear)  :   "Good  team  work." 
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If  college  bred  means  four  years  loaf, 

(Some  people  say  'tis  so) 
Ah,  tell  me  where  the  flour  is  found 

By  one  who  needs  the  dough  ? — Ex. 

Visitor:  "Tommy,  I  wish  to  ask  you  a  few  questions." 
Tommy :   ' '  Yes,  sir. " ' 

Visitor :  "  If  I  give  you  the  sentence :  The  pupil  loves  his  teacher 
—  what  is  that?" 

Tommy :  ' '  That 's  sarcasm. ' ' 

Uncle  (after  bouncing  nephew  on  knee)  :  "Well,  Johnny,  and 
how  did  you  like  that  ?"' 

Johnny:  "Fine,  but  I  had  a  ride  on  a  real  donkej'  the  other 
day!" 

Reporter:  "What  shall  I  say  of  the  man  who  got  killed  in  a 
folding  bed?" 

Editor:  "Say  that  he  was  gathered  into  the  fold." 

Tommy:  "Say,  pa — " 

Pa :  "I  told  you  not  to  ask  any  more  questions. ' ' 
Tommy:  "I  know,  but  my  Sunday  School  teacher  says  I'm  made 
of  dust.     Am  I?" 

Pa:  "No;  if  you  were  you'd  dry  up  occasionally." 

A  certain  young  man  from  Gibraltar, 
Once  led  an  old  maid  to  the  altar, 
"When  she  lifted  her  veil. 
He  let  out  a  wail, 
And  hollered,  "  It 's  me  for  a  halter ! ' ' — Ex. 

"Well!"  sighed  the  boy,  as  he  paid  for  the  frankfurter, 
*  *  another  nickel  gone  to  the  dogs. ' ' 

THE  HEN. 

Welcome,  wild  north-easter ! 
Shame  it  is  to  see 
Odes  to  every  zephyr 
Ne  'er  a  verse  to  thee ! 

— Charles  Kingsley. 


ST.    AXDBEWS    COLLEGE    REVIEW.  81 

Not  the  wild  north-easter 
Shall  be  sung  to-da}', 
But  the  toothsome  chicken 
In  a  limping  lay. 
Geese  have  saved  a  city, 
So  'tis  sung  of  yore : 
And  the  crowing  night-bird 
Did  the  Rock  restore. 
But  the  clucking  female 
Ne'er  in  prose  or  song 
Wins  a  single  stanza 
All  the  ages  long. 
She's  the  blushing  tlower, 
She's  the  priceless  gem, 
That's  by  man  forgotten 
This  long-neglected  hen. 
Who  can  tell  her  virtues, 
Or  the  eggs  she  lays, 
Who  recount  her  merits, 
Of  her  winning  ways? 
Who  could  sip  an  egg-nog 
Source  of  strength  to  men, 
Who  a  plum-cake  fashion 
If  we  lacked  the  hen? 
What  would  be  an  omelette 
]Made  of  parsley  green. 
Ham  and  eggs  would  vanish 
If  no  hen  were  seen. 
Lessons  too  she  teacheth 
Cackling  on  her  way. 
Glad  to  do  her  duty 
Glad  for  us  to  lay. 
Sing  we  then  unto  her 
Gallinaceous  l)ird, 
Loud  o'er  hill  and  valley 
Let  her  praise  be  heard. 

— B.  B.  (J.  Magazine. 

Ma:  "When  did  you  write  William  last?" 
Pa:  "Wait  till  I  get  my  cheek-book." 
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WHAT   DID    SHE    MEAN? 

He:  "I  would  kiss  you  if  we  were  not  in  a  canoe." 
She :  "  Sir !    I  wish  to  be  taken  ashore  instantly. ' ' 

Freshie  (in  trouble  with  faculty)  :  ''"What  would  you  do  if  you 
were  in  ni}  shoes  ? ' ' 

Unsympathetic  Junior:  "Get  a  shine." 

Self-government  girl  (to  boy  culprit)  :  "]\Iay  I  have  your  name 
please?" 

Boy:  '' Oh,  how  sudden ! " 

"Perpetual  motion's  here, 
Yes,  it's  come, 
Just  watch  a  dainty  little  dear, 
Che^^■ing  gum. ' ' — Ex. 

Keep  your  temper,  no  one  else  want's  it. 

Professor  (to  young  lady)  :  "Your  mark  is  very  low,  and  you 
have  just  passed." 

Young  lady :  ' '  Oh,  I  'm  so  glad. ' ' 
Professor  (surprised)  :  "Why?" 
Young  lady :  "  I  do  so  love  a  tight  squeeze. ' ' 

Diner:  "Is  there  any  soup  on  the  bill-of-f are ? " 
Waiter :  ' '  Xo,  sir — there  was,  but  I  wiped  it  off. ' ' 

BROKE. 

Broke,  broke,  broke, 

I  have  squandered  the  uttermost  sou, 
And  have  failed  in  my  efforts  to  utter 

One  trivial,  last  I  0  U. 

Oh,  well  for  the  infant  in  arms, 

That  for  ducats  he  need  not  fret ; 
Oh,  well  for  the  placid  corpse, 

That  has  settled  his  final  debt. 
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And  dun  after  dun  comes  in, 

Each  bringing  his  little  account ; 
And,  oh,  for  the  touch  of  a  five  dollar  bill 

Or  a  cheque  for  a  larger  amount. 

Broke,  broke,  broke, 

]\Iv  course  as  a  student  is  run, 
I'll  back  to  my  childhood's  home  and  act 

The  role  of  the  prodigal  son. 

—McGill  Mart  left. 

He:    "All  women  are  beautiful." 
She:   "Yes,  naturally." 
He:    "Xo,  artificially."— i:./-. 

BEFORE   AND   AFTER. 

Wlieu  the  donkey  saw  the  zebra 

He  began  to  switch  his  tail. 
"Well,  I  never,"  was  his  comment; 

"Here's  a  mule  that's  been  in  jail." — Ex. 

Little  Nellie:  "0,  mammal  There's  a  man  in  the  nursery  kiss- 
ing the  governess ! ' ' 

"April  Fool,  mamma!  It's  only  papa!"  called  the  little  maid, 
as  her  mother  started  for  the  nursery. 

Wife:  "That  vicious  dog  next  door  bit  mother  again  this  morn- 
ing, and  I'd  like  to  know  what  you're  going  to  do  about  it" 

Husband:  "I'll  ask  him  liow  much  he  wants  for  the  dog." — 
Tit-Bits. 

"Ha,  Ha!"  cried  the  wise-counselling  Ulysses,  as  he  planted 
an  arrow  in  the  jaw  of  the  leading  suitor.  "Here's  where  I  bust 
up  an  eating  joint." — Yale  Becord. 

Young  ]\Ian  (to  .sweetheart)  :  "I  press  my  suit  on  bended 
knee." 

Young  Lady   (icily)  :    "Haven't  you  an  ironing  board?" 
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f^  HP]X   'Onier  smote  his  blooinin'  lyre, 
'^''  He'd  heard  men  sing  on  laud  and  sea; 

And  what  he  thought  he  might  require 
He  went  and  took  it — same  as  me." 


Now   that   Capt.    Evans   has   taken   the   Cadet    Corps   in   hand 
Gooderham  has  more  time  to  devote  to  his  matriculation  work. 


Joe  says  that  a  joke  is  all  right  in  its  place,  and  that  if  the  name 
of  his  girl  friend  appears  in  this  Review  he  will  sit  up  all  night 
scratching  it  out — even  if  he  has  to  do  the  750  copies  alone.  All 
our  heroes  are  not  dead  yet. 

No,  you  are  mistaken.  Risteen  is  not  going  to  buy  a  new  trunk 
to  take  back  his  medals  and  cups.  He  has  a  better  way.  Going 
to  give  them  to  all  his  Vancouver  girl  friends,  and  when  he  gets 
home  all  that  is  necessary  is  a  little  quarrel  with  each  and  all  his 
silverware  will  be  returned — free  transportation. 

Shook  (after  the  sixth  postponement)  :  "If  there  is  anything 
I  like  better  than  a  championship  wrestling  bout  it  is  no  bout 
at  all." 

Bob  Hastey :  "We  have  only  two  more  Saturdays  now,  and  I 
don't  want  to  take  any  chances  in  being  gated,  for  there  is  to  be 
another  picnic  at  Leaside,  and  you  can  bet  I  Avant  to  be  there. ' ' 

INIcKinley  has  given  up  coming  to  class  now,  for  he  says  that 
the  masters  are  not  pushing  the  class  ahead  fast  enough,  and  besides 
he  is  tutoring  himself.    Jack,  will  you  be  back  next  year  ? — V.  B. 
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Mr.  Magee  (iu  L.  II.)  :  "Sit  up,  there,  Rennie  and  Smoke!" 

Nick  (as  he  makes  a  good  jump  at  the  sports)  :  "Oh,  if  'The 
Empress'  could  only  see  me  now!" 

Hanna  (to  newly  arrived  Costa  Rican)  :  "How's  the  worl.l 
treating  you,  old  skate  ? ' ' 

Costa  Riean  (violently  gesticulating):  "No! — no  sabbe  Eng- 
lish!" 

Hanna-  "Oh,  don't  worry  about  that,  fellah,  you'll  soon 
learn!" 

Mr.  Findlay  (in  L.  VI.  Literature)  :  "Tired,  Allan?" 
Allan:  "Um-hum!" 

J.  J.  E. :  "Now  that  I  am  captain  of  the  seconds,  I  .suppose  I 
won't  be  able  to  play  on  the  firsts  any  more." 

The  Thin  Red  Line — Scott  in  his  cadet  uniform. 

Chuck (  in  V.  B.,  with  swelling  chest)  :  "Well,  fellows,  I  am 
getting  up  now  at  5  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  study.  I  guess  that 
ought  to  surprise  my  people." 

Five  B. :  "I  guess  it  will.  Chuck;  but  who  supplies  the  matches? 
Is  there  any  draught  going  out  at  that  hour?" 

Notice  to  Lady  Friends. — Joe  Wilson  will  be  unable  to  accept 
any  invitations  to  picnics.  Ever  since  the  last  picnic  he  has  been 
just  full  of  fun,  and  we  knew  it  would  have  to  break  out  some 
time  soon.    Oh,  you  measles  1 

McGoogan  has  been  scanning  the  papers,  including  Le  Temps, 
for  a  trunk  sale — $1.30  is  his  limit. 

Wilson  III.:  "We  can't  keep  a  bellboy  around  here.  We  had 
a  ringer  and  someone  told  (tolled)  on  him  and  he  resigned." 

Rufus  ^IcKinley  is  trying  to  borrow  an  alarm  clock.  He  says 
ii  he  gets  up  early  he  will  have  more  time  to  figure  how  he  can 
most  easily  waste  the  school  hours  away  and  yet  give  the  masters 
the  idea  that  he  is  in  danger  of  brain  fever. 
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Nicol  says :  "  I  've  been  to  China  once,  and  if  I  ever  go  again  I  '11 
take  the  'Empress.'  " 

Xic'ol :  "I  am  sorry  that  I  did  not  take  wrestling.  Oh,  you 
picnics ! ' ' 

Squad  number  !  One !  Two !  Three  !  Four !  These  fellows  are 
soldiers,  but  they  should  be  firemen — they're  not  afraid  of  smoke. 

When  one  gets  two  hours  otf  his  leave  because  the  cook  tried  to 
pin  the  pie  crusts  together  with  a  black-headed  pin.  Fat  Foster 
says  he  fails  to  see  the  point. 

The  boys  at  Ginger's  table  have  all  agreed  that  Rufus  is  not  to 
receive  his  mail — especially  from  Whitby — until  after  dinner,  for, 
after  reading  it  three  or  four  times,  he  forgets  to  eat. 

When  this  Keview  is  issued  Anderson  II.  will  have  received  his 
second  bath.    We  offer  our  congratulations  to  the  lower  flat  boys. 

In  regard  to  the  midsuunuer  issue  of  The  Review,  the  editors 
Iiave  all  been  warned  that  none  of  Joe's  friends'  names  are  to  be 
mentioned.  His  name  was  in  the  Easter  Review  and  it  caused 
some  trouble.    Please  note  this  before  going  to  press. 

McMuUen — The  Modern  Ananias. 

Shook:  "Did  you  hear  about  me  filling  Chuck's  hat  full  of 
water?" 

Dummy:  ''Xo,  I  didn't." 

Shook:  "Well,  I  guess  it  hasn't  leaked  out  yet." 

"We  cannot  all  be  cabin  passengers  in  the  voyage  of  life.  Some 
must  be  before  the  mast. ' '    So  MacGoogan  is  going  home  by  train. 

]\Iatheson,  a  week  before  examinations,  says:  ''In  the  bright 
lexicon  of  youth  there  is  no  such  word  as  fail." 

"He  was  so  gaunt  that  the  ease  of  a  flageolet  would  have  been 
a  mansion  for  him." — Veggv  Scott. 
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"Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness!" — ^latlieson. 
June  21st,  1910. 

"How  poor  are  they  that  have  no  patience!  How  many  more 
days  of  school?" — Hastey. 

"Let  us  gather  around  the  festive  board." — St.  Andrew's,  6 
p.m.  and  5.30  Sundays. 

Chuck:  "A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing." 

"Silence  is  deep  as  eternity;  speech  is  shallow  as  time."  Foster 
has  plenty  of  time. 

"Van  der  Linde,  I  wish  to  see  you  in  my  office  after  prayers." 
"And  silence,  like  a  poultice,  comes 
To  heal  the  sound  of  blows." 

Bi.scuits  and  milk  are  fine  for  the  matriculants,  but  some  fellows 
are  not  satisfied  with  enough  and  want  to  make  a  banquet  out  of 
a  Hght  lunch. 

McKeen  II.  (reading  his  composition)  :  "He  gave  the  man  a 
good,  substantial  20c.  meal  ticket." 

Mr.  M.  (who  has  just  come  into  room  27  after  lights)  :  "Who 
came  in  here  last?" 

Somerville  I.:  "You  did,  sir!" 

Some  of  the  latest  books  are: 

Health  and  Suggestion — by  Gooderham  I. 

The  Eternal  Fires — by  Messrs.  Jackson,  Fo.ster  and  Bicknell. 

An  Interview — by  Shook. 

Three  Plays — by  Pretty  Sidney,  who  relates  some  vivid  baseball 
incidents. 

Studies  in  Wives — by  Uufus  ]\IcKinley,  the  college  woman- 
hater. 

The  Undesirable  Governess — b.y  Xicol,  who  herein  relates  some 
of  his  experiences  at  picnics. 

The  Beast — by  McGoogan,  who  describes  the  biiU  wonderfully 
well.    His  numerous  adjectives  are  well  worth  noticing. 
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College  Humor — Perhaps  Braxksome. 
A  new  German  professor  in  a  girls'  college,  wishing  to  detain 

one  of  the  stndents,  said:  "Miss  S ,  may  I  hold  you  a  minute 

after  class?" 

Foolish  Question. 
Foster  (to  ^Montgomery,  who  is  all  bound  up  and  can  only  see 
out  of  one  eye,  owing  to  the  bandages)  :  "Oh,  are  you  hurt?" 
^lonty:  "Xo — not  at  all;  just  trying  to  keep  warm." 

It  is  hard  to  make  an  old  dog  believe  that  he  can  learn  a  new 
trick,  but  still  Chuck  has  a  chance  to  master  trigonometry. 

Since  Diddy  Wilson  has  been  confined  to  the  sick  room  he  has 
become  deeply  interested  in  one  of  the  latest  books,  "From  the 
Bottom  Up." 

The  All-Importaxt  Question. 

The  Graduate:  "Well,  dad.  I'm  educated.   What  next?"— Li'/e. 

At  the  Play  Houses. 

Academy  of  ]\Iusic — Stately  Gooderham  in  '"The  Chorus 
Lady,"  a  laughable  farce. 

Bijou — "The  Lottery  ]\Ian, "  very  laughable  comedy  in  two 
acts,  with  "Hank"  ]\[cKeen  in  title  role. 

Grand — "The  Chocolate  Soldier,"  very  musical,  with  Coney 
Shook  starring,  appearing  without  make-up. 

Royal  Alexandra — "A  Bachelor's  Baby,'"  pleasant  comedy, 
with  Freddie  Davison  starring. 

Star — "A  Matinee  Idol,"  a  musical  farce.  Doc  Isaacs  taking 
the  leading  part. 

Majestic — ^"The  Spendthrift,"  showing  masculine  extravagance 
well  staged,  Sid  Smith  featuring. 

Students  studying  sometimes 
Applauding  arriving  athletes  associating 
Cupid's  cunning  capers. 

:\rr.  F.:  "Where  did  you  get  this  story,  Bicknell?" 
Bicknell :  "I  nuide  it  up,  sir,  but  I  got  the  plot  from  'Casey 
at  the  Bat.'  " 
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Mr.  F.  (in  Upper  Sixth)  :  "Oh,  yes,  MacKeen,  von  had  better 
write.    "Write  just  for  the  fiin  of  it." 

Paisley:   "That's  what  I'm  doing,  sir!" 

Mr.  R:  "Is  that  so?" 

Paisley:  "Yes,  sir.  I'm  writing  Skits." 

Waterous  (referring  to  visit  of  Sir  Ernest  Shackleton)  :  "If 
he  had  given  ns  a  whole  holiday  I  wonld  have  ealled  him  a  duke." 

Mr.  L. :  "MacKeen,  translate  'habeas  corpus.'  " 
:\Iac-Keen  :  ' '  Eeduee  the  body. ' ' 

Ross  II.  (in  Latin  class):  "Suflfragium  means  votes  for 
women." 

]\Ir.  ]\I. :  "Cooper,  lend  me  your  book." 

Voice  from  back  of  room:  "Two  quarters,  no  book." 

Mr.  T.  (to  Wilson  lU.^  :  "Well,  do  it  now." 
Goodman:  "And  do  it  well." 

:Mr.  F.  to  :\lartin  II.:  "You  talk  as  though  you  were  wearing 
a  muzzle." 

Because  Sir  Ernest  Shackleton "s  name  is  Ernest  H.  there  is  no 
reason  why  Ginger  should  insist  upon  writing  his  name  all  over 
everything. 

The  boys  have  become  quite  proficient  in  Spanish  since  the 
arrival  of  our  three  friends  from  ^Mexico,  especially  in  the  part  of 
the  vocabulary  that  a  man  uses  after  he  has  hit  his  finger  with  a 
hammer. 

Rutter  has  a  proof  that  he  is  sure  that  he  will  be  able  to  get 
his  matriculation.  He  has  worked  over  twenty  of  the  past  papers 
and  cannot  do  a  single  question,  hence  this  year's  paper  must  con- 
tain some  questions  that  he  can  do. 

Ward  Greer  (going  out  to  parade)  :  "Are  my  kilts  low  enough 
or  do  my  interference  pads  show?" 
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%  the  Boys  of 


St.  Andrew's  College 


"  Leith  Serge  " 

has  been  made  for  a  hundred  }'ears 
b\'  one  of  England's  best  mills,  now- 
being  universally  worn  in  Canada  by- 
men  who  want  the  best. 

We  have  imported  a  special  shade  of 
"Leith  Serge"  for  college  boys'  wear — • 

ETON  SHADE 

The  identical  shade  as  worn  by  the 
boys  of  Eton  College  for  man}-  years, 
and    we  are  sole  agents  for  Canada. 

Every  St.  Andrew's  boy  should  have  a 
"Leith  Serge"  suit  in  the  Eton  shade. 


The  Prices 
start  at 


$22.50 


"■^The  serge  that  has  made  the 
name  of  Broderick  famotis" 


FRANK  BRODERICK  O  CO. 

The  Quality   Tailors 

113  West  Kin^ Toronto 
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Since  the  comet  has  been  blamed  for  all  sorts  of  bad  weather, 
disasters  and  sickness,  there  is  no  reason  why  those  who  fail  in 
their  matriculation  cannot  also  blame  the  comet  for  their  failure. 
Give  the  devil  his  dues. 

Oh,  yes,  Sid  went  down  to  the  Woodbine.  He  took  his  rich 
uncle  down  and  showed  him  how  to  "successfully  play  the  ponies." 

Van  der  Linde:  "I  don't  care  what  you  say,  I  like  the  Ladies' 
Home  Journal.    It  covers  a  lot." 

P.S. — Van  had  just  been  "fanned." 

Gotch  threw  the  Pole  in  6^  seconds.  McKnight  and  Paisley 
gave  a  longer  spasm  than  that — but  not  better. 

McGoogan  (to  Ginger,  after  Sports  Day)  :  "I  got  a  letter. 
Did  you  draw  a  blank?" 

And  the  nightwatchmau  lost  his  job.  Well,  for  the  benefit  of 
those  who  come  back  late  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  next  one  will 
be  a  cripple;  tlu-n  Iw  won't  be  able  to  leave  the  front  door. 

Now  that  Stately  and  Ginger  have  a  piano  in  their  room  Stately 
plays  the  "INIarch  Past"  every  morning  while  Ginger  inspects  his 
display  of  tin  soldiers  on  his  desk. 

How  did  Evj'us  get  out  against  the  Pioneers.'  He  saw  some- 
thing in  the  distance  and  got  bold — but,  strange  to  say,  foimd  it 
a-Greer-ble. 

Something  seemed  to  suit  Beaty  at  ]\Iimico.  Anyway  he  earned 
a  bat  for  making  over  50  runs.  However,  contrary  to  report,  he 
does  not  intend  spelling  his  name  without  the  E  in  future. 

The  boys  all  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  at  ^Nlimico,  and  it  was 
with  the  greatest  difficulty  that  we  managed  to  get  Large  and 
McCarter  away  again. 

Smitli  ni.   (misf.ing  a  catch)  :  "Wake  up.  Katz." 
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St.  Andrew's 
College    K    K 


TORONTO 


A  Residential    and    Day  School  for 
Boys         Lower  School—Upper  School 

Bojs    prepared    for    the    Universities    and     Royal 
Military  College.     Calendar  sent  on  request. 

REV.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A.,  LL.D.. 

Principal. 


New  Canadian  Books 


THE  CANADIAIf  AFFI.I:  GROWERS 
GUIDE.  By  Linus  AVoolverton,  M.A., 
author  of  "Fruits  of  Ontario,"  editor  of 
"The  Canadiaiii  Horticulturist,"  and 
Secretary  of  the  Ontario  Fruit  Grow 
ers' Association,  3S86-1903.  Inspector  of 
the  Ontario  Fruit  Experimental  Sta- 
tions, and  Secretary  of  the  Board  of 
Control,  1S96-1906.  Judge  in  Pomology, 
and  Superintendent  of  Ho'rticulture  for 
the  Dominion  of  Canada  at  the  World's 
Columbian    Exposition,    Chicago,    1893 

PART   -I. 
Complete   guide   to    the   planting,    culture, 
haryesting   and   marketing  of  apples. 

PART    II. 
Apples  of  Canada  carefully  described  and 
Illustrated  from  specimens  of   the  yarielies 
grown    in    the    Dominion. 

l^AKl     111. 

Varieties  of  apples  recommended  for 
planting  in  the  various  apple  districts  rif 
the  Dominion.  Cloth,  large  8yo  profusely 
illustrated,    $2.00    net. 

ODE  TO  CANADA  AND  OTHER  FOEM3 

By   A.    C.    Xash.      Clotli,   $1.-5. 


THE     BROKEN     TRAIL. — Pages      from      a 
paistors   experience    in    Western    Canada 
Bv   G.    W.    Kerby,   B.A. 
Cloth,    illustrated,    $1.00. 
A    striking   book    of   life    on    the   fighting 
line,    by    a    noted    man. 

SEA    ROOM A    Vancouver    Empire    Song. 

By  A.  N.  St.  John  Mildmay,  JVl.A.  (Oxon.1 
Fancy    paper,    50c.    net. 
One   of  the   most   stirring    patriotic   songs 
written    in    many    years. 


THE      KING,      CANADA,      AND 

Poems,    by    Fane    Se\yen. 
I'ancy    paper,    25c.    net. 


EMPIRE 


JOHN     SANDERSON     THE     FIRST,      or      a 

Pioneer  Preacher  at  Home.      By  Camille 

Sander.son. 

Cloth,    gold,    with    photograph    frontis 
piece    of    John    Sanderson.      $1.25    net.  . 
A    book   for   all    who   love    to    read   of    tht^ 
early    pioneer    days. 

THE  VETERAN   AND   OTHER  POEMS 

By  Hamilton  Wigle,   B.A. 

Cloth,    ornamental,    $1.00    net. 
"A    book    abounding   in    sentiment,    which 
will   appeal  to  the  hearts  of  his  readers."  — 
Winnipeg    Telegram. 


William  Briggs,  Publisher, 


29-37  Richmond  St.  W, 
Toronto 
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Why  wouldn't  the  shutter  of  the  camera  work  while  the  second 
tleven  were  having  their  photos  taken  ?  AYe  hate  to  mention  names, 
but  oh,  you  Large ! 

Some  bo3"s  didn't  wish  to  play  cricket  because  it  prevented  them 
from  getting  into  the  city  on  Saturday  afternoons.  Never  mind 
girls,  you  can  see  them  in  the  evening. 

It's  hard  to  be  a  stoic 

And  with  fortitude  heroic 
Endure  the  thoushts  of  blighted  hopes  at  17  years  of  age. 

But  despite  p  heart  that's  breaking 

(Weil — anyway  it's  aching), 
It  appears  athleticism  Avill  such  inward  pangs  assuage. 

So  my  mind,  by  donning  flannels, 

I'll  divert  to  other  channels, 
And  play  cricket,  though  I  had  in  view  another  kind  of  match. 

I'll  bowl  down  lightning  swervers 

And  impress  upon  observers 
That,  although  I  couldn't  catch  my  miss,  I'll  never  miss  my  catch 

When  the  cricket  season's  over 

Then  I  '11  play  ' '  point "  or  ' '  rover, ' ' 
And  disport  myself  in  hockey  in  a  manner  that  is  deft, 

And  the  love  I  thought  to  cherish 

Will  eventually  perish. 
And  I'm  sure  that  I  shall  feel  all  ''right,"  though  playing  on  the 
left. 

Joe  called  her  lily,  pansy,  rose, 
And  every  other  flower  of  spring. 

She  replied,  "I  can't  be  all  of  those. 
So  you  li-lac  everything." 

Mr.  F. :  "Well,  give  an  example  of  geometrical  progression." 
Montgomery  I.:  "The  rate  we  are  covering  this  algebra,  sir." 

Eraser  (who  has  been  told  to  stop  talking)  :  "Sir,  I  am  not 
talking  now." 
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W.  A.  liurray  $c  (Ha., 

17  KING  STREET  EAST  £imitrfi 


Ready 'tO' wear  Clothes 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  high  grade  ready-to-wear  clothing 
for  boys  and  men.  All  the  new  materials  are  here  and 
being  made  by  high  class  men  under  our  own  supervision, 
you  are  assured  of  suits  that  will  give  the  best  wear,  and 
our  prices  are  right,  too. 


Come  in  and  give  us  a  trial 


The  Danger  of  Delay 

Putting  off  the  day  when  you  will  make  charged  increase  with  each  year  of  age. 

application    for   a    life   insurance    policy  Every  year  adds  something  to  the  cost  of 

will,   on  consideration,   be  seen  to  be  a  protection.     Therefore,  common  bus'ness 

most  shortsighted  line  of  action.  prudence  should  lead  you  to  insure  at  as 

It  is  shortsighted  because  the  sound  risk  an  early  an  age  as  possible, 

of  to-day  may   be   the   unsound    risk    of  It  is  shortsighted  because  an  Endowment 

to-morrow.     One's  own  determination  is  Policy    is  an  excellent  means  of  saving 

not  the  only  thing  to  be  considered,  and  money,  and  a  man  cannot  start  too  soon 

to-morrow,    owing    to  your    illness,    or  to  accumulate  for  his  old  age. 

some  accidental  occurrence,  the  Company  You  will  find  it  to  your  advantage  to  talk 

may  have  to  decline  to  issue  a  policy  on  the    matter   over  with,    and    obtain   full 

your  life.  particulars  from,  a  representative  of  the 

It  is  shortsighted  because  the  premiums  Confederation  Life  Association. 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE 

ASSOCIATION. 

Head  Office  :   Toronto,  Canada 

W.  H.  Beattv,  Esq.         :        :        President 

W.  D.  Mathews,  Esq.,  Frederick  Wvld,  Esq.,  Vice-Presidents 

W.  C.  Macdo.vald,  Secretary  and  Actuary  J.  K.  Macdonald,  Managing  Director 
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Mr.  M. :  "  Williams,  have  you  studied  your  lesson  for  to-day  ? ' ' 

"Williams :  "  I-  looked  it  over,  sir. ' ' 

Mr.  M. :  "No,  you  mean  that  you  overlooked  it." 

]\Ir.  T.  (in  arithmetic  class)  :  "If  you  want  to  find  the  number 
of  shares  of  stock — Spohn  put  your  foot  down."  (Wholesale 
enthusiasm  on  part  of  class.) 


McKnight :  ' '  Sir,  I  have  been  in  this  form  for  three  years  and 
have  never  studied  this  stuff  before." 

Voice  from  behind:  "That's  why  you  have  remained  here." 

There's  Xo  Place  Like,"  etc. 

Wife :   ' '  What  sort  of  a  play  would  you  like  to  see  ? " 
Husband:  "Something-  lively,  that  keeps  you  awake,  and  has 

plenty  of  music  in  it." 

Wife:  "Well,  you'd  better  stay  at  home  and  take  care  of  the 

baby."— L?7e. 

Dangerous. 

Little  Daughter  (reading)  :  "In  winter  every  animal  puts  on  a 
new  coat." 

Father:  "Don't  speak  so  loudly,  my  pet.  ^lamma  is  in  the 
next  room." 

The  Girl  (rather  weary  at  11.30  j^.m.)  :  "I  don't  understand  a 
thing  about  baseball." 

Joe:  "Let  me  explain  it  to  you." 

The  Girl:  "Very  well;  give  me  an  illustration  of  a  home  run." 

A  love  letter  is  a  lie  addressed  to  one  who  doesn't  want  to  know 
the  truth. 

Who  would  not  be  a  barber? 

No  rival  need  he  dread! 
For  he's  sure  in  his  profession 

To  stand  always  at  the  head. 
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Diamond  Hall  is  showing  two  diff- 
erent styles  of  these  shields. 

A  fine  bronze  shield  showing  the 
College  Crest  mounted  on  an  oak  base 
(  16^in.  X  16|in.  )  sells  at  .§4.00. 

A  gilt  and  enamel  shield,  with 
College  Crest,  sells  at  50c. 

Fine  leather  and  silver  College 
Fobs  at  50c  and  6oc. 

St.  Andrew's  College  Pins  ia 
silver,  gilt  and  hard  enamel,  cost  50c. 


RYRIE  BROS.,  Limited 

134-138  Yongc  Street 

TORONTO 


JUST   THINK! 


Dack's  Shoes 

have  been  worn 
for  73  years  by 
College     Boys 

WHY? 

They  wear  well ! 
Look  well! 
fit  well ! 


73  KING   ST.  WEST 


Shape- Retaining  Suits 


The  excellence  of  the  cut  and  fit  strikes  a  man  the  minute  he  notices  a 
"Crown  Tailoring"  suit.  The  snug  fit  of  the  collar  and  shoulders  is 
built  right  into  the  coat — it's  there  to  stay,  no  matter  how  strenuous 
the  day's  work. 

The  sleeves  and  knees  don't  get  baggy,  the  coat-skirts  have  always 
the  straight,  clean  cut,  and  the  pockets  adhere  to  the  original  horizontal. 

No  matter  how  particular  a  man  may  be,  he  is  certain  to  procure  the 
material,  the  cut,  fit,  and  workmanship  that  will  suit  him  if  he  orders 
his  clothes  here. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  TO  STUDENTS 


CROWN  TAILORING  CO.,  Limited 

38-40  ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST 
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Nicol:  "Do  you  believe  in  higher  education  for  girls?" 
The   Empress:  "Oh,   yes;   I'm   taking  lessons   in   aviation   al 
readv. ' ' 


"Mabel,  what  are  you  doing  with  those  field  glasses?" 
Gazing  skyward:  "Oh,  I'm  just  looking  for  Coney;  he  said  he 
would  be  down  this  eveninsr." 


Dingle   (after  looking  for  a  gasoline  leak  in  his  motor  boat) 
'We  were  the  first  that  ever  burst  into  that  silent  sea." 

Fools  get  married  and  wise  men  stay  married. 


DiXGLE. 

Mighty,  modem,  model, 
Oarless,  often  occupied, 
Thousands,  thoroughly  tested. 
Ornamented,  ordered,  operated. 
Reliable,  ready,  required. 

Balky,  baneful  bargains. 

Output  ordinarily  obtained. 

Attractive,  acceptable,  advantageous. 

Tormenting,  taxable  tastes. 

Speedy,  serviceable,  satisfactory. — Life. 

To   the   moment   that's   the   fleetest 

Hold  it  fast; 
The  first  kiss  is  the  sweetest — 

Make  it  last. 

Tucker:  "Gates  is  a  chip  of  the  old  post." 

IIe.vrd  IX  Geometry  Class  III.  A. 
Prove  that  a  cat  has  three  tails. 
No  cat  has  two  tails. 
One  cat  has  one  tail  more  than  no  cat, 
Therefore  one  eat  has  three  tails. 
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THE 


University  of  Toronto 


-AND 


University  College 


Faculties  of  ARTS 

MEDICINE 
APPLIED  SCIENCE 
HOUSEHOLD  SCIENCE 
EDUCATION 
FORESTRY 


For  information  apply  to  the  REGISTRAR  OF  THE    UNIVERSITY 
or  to  the  Secretaries  of  the  respective  Faculties. 
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Heard  in  III.  A. 

Where  are  the  locks  of  the  Gates?    Gates  I.  had  a  haircut. 
GoTiinlock:  "An  isosceles  triangle  is  one  with  only  two  sides." 


SPACING. 

The  parlor  sofa  holds  the  twain. 
]Miranda  and  her  love-sick  swain, 

Heandshe. 
But,  hark!  a  step  upon  the  stair, 
And  papa  finds  them  sitting  there, 
He  and 


she. — Ex. 


Lennard  (as  master  puts  composition  subject  on  the  board, 
"Toronto  Harbor"):  "Sir,  won't  you  put  the  Main  Street  of 
Dundas  there?" 
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Wc  arc  Located  in  the 

North-Wcst 

Residential    Section 

of   the  City 


i 


Phone   ColL  1652 


We  have  special  facilities 
for  handling  the  Laundry 
work  of  Residential  Col- 
leges. Our  extensive  ex- 
perience and  success  speaks 
for  itself 

lirilan  launlry  Co. 

LIMITED 

BRUNSWICK   AVENUE 


SWrrrrriTr«Tr¥rrrrrrsTY¥rrrsTrrrvrrv¥rrrrrrY^^ 
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LEATHER  GOODS  fe 


FOR    MEN 

All  "  Julian  Sale  "  goods  ai-e  guaranteed  as 

to  the  quality  of  leather  and 

workmanship. 


Combination  Bill  Folds  and  Card 
Cases,  $1.25  to  $5.00 

Collar  Bags  with  Stud  Pockets, 
$1.00  to  $4.00 

Flat  Culf  Cases,  $1.25  to  $4.00 


Catalogue    of    the    newest    styles    in    Leather    Goods  and 
Travelling  Goods  sent   to  any  address 


The  JULIAN  SALE  LEATHER  GOODS  CO., 

105  KING   ST.  WEST,  TORONTO  Limited 


SCOTTISH 

Clai^t  Family  ai\cl  R.eg^imental 

TARTANvS 


Represented  in  the  following  : 

Xra-vellin^     R.ti^s,    SKotilder 

Plaids   and   SHaivls 
Inverrkess  and   Kelviix  Capes 
SilK       HandKercHiefs,      Ties, 

Scarves  and    R.ibbons 
Olen^arry  Caps,  Tain  o'SHanter 

ai\d  Balmoral  Bosknets 


These  historically  interesting  goods  are  shown  ift 
complete  assortments  ;  everyone  being  welcome 
to  inspect  them  at  their  leisure. 


Scottish  Kilts,  Plaids  and  Hig^hland   Suits 
to  order. 

^Established  1S64. 

JOHN  GATTO  &  SON 

King  Street  (opposite  the  Post  Office), 
TOR-ONTO 


ESTABLISHED    1881 

MACKENZIE, 

SEYLER 

CO. 

Dispensing  Chemists 

253  A.v-e>\ue  R.d. 

Phone  North  3911 

1120  Yon^e  S\. 

Phone  North  394 


Toothpowders, 

Toothbrushes, 
Hair  Brushes 

and  Combs 
Also  a  full  line  of 
Chocolates 

always  on  hand 


